Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 






'■* 



PEVERIL OF THE PEAK. 



BY THE AUTHOR OF 



^WAVERLBY, KBNILWORTH," &c. 



"If my readers should at any. time remark that I am particul» 
ly dull, they may be assured there is a design under it/*— JBriJw 

Estaifitt. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



VOL. U. 



PHILADELPHIA : 

PUBLISHED FOR THE T^ADS^. 



PEVERIL OF THE PEAK. 



CHAPTER I. 

We meet, as men see phantoms in a dream» ^ 
Which glide, and sigh, and sign, and move their fipi>j 
But make no sound t or, if they utter voiee, 
' Tis but a low and undistinguished moaning^ 
Which has nor word nor sense of (jtter'd sound. 

The ChiefUm^ 

We saidf at the conclusion of the last chapter, that a 
female form appeared at the door of Moultrassie-Hall ; 
and that the well-known accents of Alice Brldgenerth 
were heard to hail the return of her father, from what 
she naturally dreaded as a perilous visit to tiie Castle of 
Martindale. 

Julian, who followed his conductor with a throbing 
heart into the lighted hall, was therefore, prepared to 
see her whom he best loved, with her arms thrown 
around her father. The instant she had quitted his pa^ 
ternal embrace, she was aware of the unexpected guest 
who had returned iti his cempanj. A deep blush, rap- 
idly succeeded by deadly paleness, and again by a sligh- 
ter suffusion, showed plainly to her lover that his sud- 
den appearance was any thing but indifferent to her.— - 
He bowed profoundly— a courtesy which she returned 
with equal formality, but did not venture to approach 
more nearly, feeling at once the delicacy of his own sit- 
uation and of hers. 

Major Bridgenorth turned his cold^ fixed, gray, mel- 
ancholy glance, first on the one of them, and then on 
the other. ".Some," he said, gravely, "would in my 
case, have avoided this meeting \ but I have confidence 
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in yott both> aUhoneh^ jou are young, and beset witli 
the snares incidental to your age. There are those 
^yithin who should not know that ye have been ac- 
({uainted. Wherefore, be wise, and be as strangers to 
each other. * 

Julian and Alice enfthanged glances as her father turn- 
ed from fhem, and, lifting a lamp which stood in the 
entrance-hall, led the way to the interior apartments 
There was littleof consolation in this exchange of looks ; 
for the sadness of Alice's glance was mingled with fear, 
and that of Julian clouded bj an anxious sense of doubt. 
The look also was but momentary ; for Alice^ springing 
to her father, took the light out of his hand, and, step- 
ping before him, acted as the usher of both into the large 
oaken parlour, which has been already mentioned as the 
apartment in which Bridgenorth had spent the hours of 
dejection which followed the death of his consort and 
family. It was liow lighted up as for the reception of 
company ; and fiye or six persons sat in it, in the plain, 
black, formal dress which was affected by the formal 
puritans. of the time, iii evidence of their contempt of 
the manners of the ^luxurious court of Charles the Se- 
cond 5 amongst whom, excess of extravagance in appa- 
rel, like excesses of every other kind, was highly lash- 
ionable. 

Julian at first glanced his eyes but slightly along the 
ange of grave and severe faces which composed this so- 
rciety— men, sincere perhaps in their pretensions to a 
superior purity of conduct and morals^ but in whom that 
high praise was somewhat chdstened by an affected aus- 
te rity tn dress and manners, allied to those Pharisees 
o^oldy who made broad their phylacteries, and would 
b e seen t)f men to fast, and to dischan^e with rigid punc* 
tuality the observances of the law. Their dress was al- 
most uniformly a black cloak and doublet, cut straight 
and close, and undecorated with lace or embroidery ^' 
any kind, black Flemish breeches and hose, square-to ^ 
shoes, with large roses made of serge ribbon. Two or 
three had large loose boots of calf-leather, and almo st 
every- one was begirt with a long rapier, which was sus- 
pended by leathern thongs, to a plain belt of buff, or of 
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black leather. One or two of the elder gaests^ iKrhose 
hair had been thinned bj time, had their heads covered 
with a ^uil-cap of black silk or ¥elvet« which being 
drawn down betwixt the ears and theacull, and permit- 
ting^^ no hatr to escape^ occasioned the former to project 
in the ungraceful manner which may be remarked in old 
pictures^ and which procured for the Puritans the term 
of " prick-eared round-heads," so tinceremoniouslj ap- 
. plied to them b^ their contemporaries. 

^ These worthies were ranged against the wall, each in 
his ancient, high-backed, long4e^ed chair ; neither 
looking tdwardsj nor apparently discoursing with each 
other ; but plunged in their own reflections, or awaiting* 
like an assembly of quakers, the quickening power of 
divine inspiration. 

Idajor Bridgenorth glided along this formal society 
with noiseless step, and a composed severity of manner, 
resembling their own. He paused before ^ach in succes- 
sion, and apparently communicated, as he passed, the 
transactions of the evening, and the circumstances un- 
der which the heir of Martindale Castle was now a 
guest at Moultrassie-Hall. Each seemed to stir at his 
brief detail, like a rknge of statues in an enchanted hall, 
starting into something like life, as a talisman is appli- 
ed to them successively. Most of them, as they heard 
the narrative of their host, cast upon Julian a look of 
curiosity^ blended witii haughty scorn and the conscious- 
ness of spiritual superiority ; though, in one or two. in- 
stances, the milder influences of compassion were suf- 
ficiently visible.^— Peyeril would have undergone this 
gauntlet of eyes with more impatience, had not iiis owu 
been for the time engaged in following the motions of 
Alice, who glided Airough the apartment ; and only 
speaking very briefly, and in whispers, to one or two of 
the company who addressed her, took het place beside a 
treble4iooded old lady, the only female of the party, and 
%ldressed berself to her in such earnest conversation, 
as might dispense with her raising her head, or looking 
at any others in the company. 

Her father put a question, to which she was obliged 
to return an answer—** Where^vas Mistress Debbitch V^ 

A 2 
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" She had gone out," AKce replied, *' early after sun* 
set, to visit some old acquaintances in the neighbour- 
hood, and she was not jet returned." 

Major Bridgenorth made a gesture expressive of dis- 
pleasure ; and, not content ivith that, expressed His de* 
termitied resolution that Dame Deborah should no long- 
er remain a member of his family. *^ I will have those,'* 
he said aloud, and without regarding the presence of his 
guests, " and those only, around me, who know to keep 
within the sober and modest bounds of a Christian fa- 
mily. Who pretends to more freedom, must^go out from 
>am6ng us, as not being of us." 

A deep and emphatic humming noise, which was at 
that time the mode in which the Puritans signified their 
applause, as well of the doctrines expressed by a fa- 
vourite divine in the pulpit, as of those delivered in pri- 
vate society, ratified the approbation of the assessors, 
and seemed to secure the dismission of the unfortunate 
gouvernante, who stood thus detected of having strayed 
out of bounds. Even Peveril, although he had reaped 
considerable advantages, in his early acquaintance with 
Alice, from the mercenary and gossipping disposition of 
her governess, could not hear of licr dismissal without 
approbation, so much was he desirous, that in the hour 
of difficulty, which might soon approach, Alice might 
have the benefit of countenance and advice from one of 
her own sex, of better mannei^, and ie^s suspicious pro- .. 
bity, than Mistress Debbitch. 

Almost immediately after this communication had ta- 
ken place, a servant in mourning showed his thin, pinch- 
ed, and wrinkled visage in the apartment, announcing, 
with a voice more like a passing bell than the herald of 
a banquet, that refreshments were provided in an ad- 
joining apartment. Gravely leading the way himself, 
with his daughter on one side, and the puritanical fe- 
male whom we have distinguished on the other, Bridse- 
north himself ushered his company, who followed, w4li 
little attention to order or ceremony, into the eatings 
room, where a substantial supper was provided; 

In this manner, Peveril, although entitled, according - 
to ordinai*y ceremonial, to some degree of precedence 
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«-^a matter at that time considered as of as much impor- 
tance as it is now regarded as insignificant— was left 
among the last of those who left the parlour ; and might 
indeed have brought up the rear of all, had not one uf 
the company, who was himself late in the retreat, bow- 
ed, and resigned to Julian the. rank in the company 
which had been usurped by others. 

This act of politeness naturally induced Julian to ex- 
amine the features of the person who had offered him 
this civility ; and he startea to observe, under the pinch- 
ed velvet cap^ and above the short band-strings, Jhe 
countenance of Ganlesse, as he called himself— his com- 
panion on the preceding evening. He looked again and 
again, especially when all were placed at the supper- 
board, and when, consequently, he had frequent oppor- 
tunitiies of observing this person fixedly, without any 
breach of good manners. At first he wavered in his be« 
lief, and was much inclined to doubt the reality of his 
recollection ; f or the difference of dress was such, as to 
eftect a considerable change of appearance ; and the 
countenance itself, far from exhibiting any thing mark- 
ed or memorable, was one of those ordinary visages 
which we see almost without remarking them, aitd which 
le^ve our memory so sot>n as the object is withdrawn 
from our eyes. But the impression upon his mind re- 
turned, and became stronger, nntil it induced him to 
watch with peculiar attention the manners of the indi- 
vidual who had thus attracted his notice. 

Duripg tlie time a very prolonged grace before meat, 
which was delivered by jone of the company — who, from 
his Geneva b^nd and serge doublet, presided, as Julian 
supposed, over sOme dissenting congregation— he noti- 
ced that this man kept the same demure and severe cast 
of countenance usually affected \ty the Puritans, and 
which rather caricatured the reverence unquestionably 
due upon such occasions. HI9 eyes were turned upward, 
and his huge pent-house hat, with a high crown and 
broad brim, held in both hands before him, rose and fell 
With the cadences of the speaker's voice ; thus marking 
time, as it were, to the periods of the benediction. Yet 
Hfhen the slight bustle took place which attends, the ad- 
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justiogof chairs^ ^c. as men sit dewn to tablei J^lUn'8 
ejre eneountered that of the atraiu^er ; and as their looks 
met, tliere glanced from those or the latter^ an expres- 
sion of satirical httmour and scorn, which seemed to in- 
timate internal ridicule of the ^avitjr of his present de- 
meanour. ^ / 

Julian again sought to fix his eje, in order to ascer- 
tain that he had not mistaken the tendency of this tran- 
sient expression, but the stranger did not lulow him ano- 
ther opportunity. He might have been discovered by the 
tone of his voice ; but the individual in question spoke 
little,^ and in i¥hispers, which was indeed the fashion of 
the whole company i whose demeanour at table resem- 
bled that of mourners at a foneral feast. 

The entertainment itself was coarse, though plentiful ; 
and must, according to Julian's opinion, be distasteful 
to one so exquisitely skilled in go()d cheer, and ao^ ca- 
pable of enjoying, critically and scientifically, the geni- 
al preparations of bis companion. Smith, as Ganiesae 
haa Miown himself on the preceding evening. Accord- 
ingly, upon close observation, he remarked, tnat the food 
which he took upon his plate, remained there unconsu- 
med ; and that his actual supper consisted only of a crust 
of bread, with a glass of wmc. 

The irepast was hurried over with the haste of those, 
who think it shame, if not sin, to make mere animal en- 
joyments the means of consuming time, or of receiving 
pleasure ; and when men wiped their mouths and mous- 
taches, Julian remarked, that the object of his curiositjr 
used a handkerchief of the finest cambric — an article ra- 
ther inconsistent with the exterior plainness, not ^o say 
coarseness, of his appearance. He used also several of 
the more minute rennements, then only observed at ta- 
bles of the higher rank ; and Julian thought he could dis- 
cern, at every turn, something of courtly manners and 
gestures, under the precise and rustic simplicity of the 
character which he had assumed. 

But if this were indeed that same Ganlesse with 
whom Julian had met on the precedins evening, aud 
who had boasted tli^e facility with whick he could as- 
sume any character which he pleased to represent for 
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the^time, what could be the pfurpose of his prclkeitt dis- 
guise ? He was, if his own words conld be credited, a 
person of some importance^ who dared to defy the dan- 
ger of those officers and informers; before whom all ranks 
sit that time trembled ; nor was he likely^ as Julian con- 
ceived, without some strong purpose, to subject himself 
to such a mas^uei*ade as the present, which could not 
be other than irksome to one whose conversation pro- 
claimed him of ii^ht, life and free opinions. Was his 
appearance here for good or for evil ? Did it respect his 
fatner*s house, or his own person, or the fair^ily of Bridge* 
north ? Was the real character of Ganlesse known to 
the master of th6 house, inflexible as he was in all which 
concerned morals as well as religion ? If not, might not 
the machinations of a brain so subtle, affect the peace 
and happiness of Alice Bridgenorth ? 

These were questions whicn no reflection could enable 
Peveril to answer. His eyes glanced from Alice to the 
stranger ; and new fears, and undefined suspicions, in 
which the safety of that beloved and lovely rifl was 
implicated, mingled with the deep anxiety which al- 
iready occupied his mind, on account of his father 
and "his father's house. 

He was in this tumult of mind, when, after a thanks- 
giving as long as the grace, the company arose from 
table, and were instantly summoned to the exercise of 
family worship. A train of domestics, grave, sad, and 
melancholy as their superiors, elided in to assist at 
this act of devotion, and ratiged tnemselves atthe lowe 
rend of the JEipartment. Most of these men were armed with 
long tucks, as the straight stabbing swords, much used 
by Crom well's soldiery, were then called. Several had 
large pistols also; and the /corslets or cuirasses of somfe 
were heard to clank, as they kneeled down to partake 
in this act of devotion. The ministry of him whom Ju- 
lian had suppoded'a preacher, was not used on this oc- 
casion. Major Bridgenorth himself read and expound- 
ed a chapter of Scripture, with much strength and man- 
liness oi expression, although So as not to escape the 
charge of fanaticism. The nineteenth chapter of Jere- 
miah was the portion of Scripture which he selected; in 
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which, under the type of breakiog a potter's vegsel* the 
prophet presages the desolation <» the Jews. The lec- 
turer was not naturally eloquent; but a strong, deep 
and sincere conviction of the truth of what he said, sup* 
plied him wiih language of energy and fire, as he drew 
a parallel between the abominations of the worship of 
Baal, and the corrnntions o( the Church of Rome— ^o 
faTourite a topic witli the Puritans of that period ; and 
denounced against the Catholics, and those who favour- 
ed them, that hissing and desolation which the prophet 
directed against the city of Jerusalem* His nearers 
made a yet closer application than the lecturer himself 
suggested ; and many a dark proud eye intimated, by & 
glance on Julian, that on his father's house were already 
m some part, realized these dreadful maledictions. 

The lecturer finished^ Bridgenorth summoned then| 
to unite with him in prayer > and on a slight change of 
of arrangements amongst the company, which took 

tlace as they were about to kneel down, JuUan found~ 
IS place next to the single-minded luad beautiful ob- 
ject of his affection, as she knelt down, in her lowHiness, 
to adore her Creator. A short time was permitted for 
mental devotion ; during which, Peveril could hear her 
half-breathed petition for the promised blessing of peace 
on earth, and good will towards thie children of men. 

The prayer which ensued was in a different tone. It 
was poured forth by the san^e person who had officiated 
as chaplain at the table ; and was in the tone of a Boan- 
erges, or Son of Thunder*T-a denouncer of crimes*— an 
invoker of judgments — almost a prophet of evil and of 
destruction. The testimonies and the sins of the day 
were not forgotten— the mysterious murder of Sir Ed- 
mondbury Godfrey was insisted upon»*-and thanks and 
praise were offered, that the very night on which they 
were assembled, had not seen another offering of a Pro- 
testant magistrate, to the blood-thirsty fury of the re- 
vengeful Catholics. " * 

Never had Julian found it more difficult, during an 
act of devotion, to maintain his mind in a frame befit- 
ting the posture and the occasion ; and when he heard 
the speaker return thanks for the downfall and devtis- 
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tationof Ms {kmilj/he WM strongly tempted to have 
started upon his feet» and charged iTiih with offering a 
^httte, stained with fiedsehood and calaDiny, at the 
throne of tmth itself- He resisted however, an im- 
pulse which it would have been insanity to have yielded 
io smd Ms patience was not without its reward; for 
when Ms fair neighbour arose from her knees the length- 
ened and prolonged prayer being at last concluded, he 
observed that he eyes were streaming with tears ; and 
erne glance vnih which she looked at him in that mo- 
ment, showdnkote of affectionate interest for him in 
his &llen fortunes and precariouis condition, than he had 
been ablie to obtain from her when his worldly estate 
seemed so much the more exalted of the two. 

£h^red and fortified with the conviction that one bo- 
s#k in the company, and that in which he most eagerly 
lo^ipd to secure an interest, sympathized with his dis- 
tr4p, he felt strong to endure whatever was ip follow, 
audi shrunk not frbm the stern still smile with which» 
ciHt^j one, the meeting regarded him ; as, gliding to 
their several places of repose, they indulged themselves 
at partins With a look 01 triumph on one, whom they 
consider^ as their captive enemy. • 

Alice also passed by her lover, her eyes fixed on the 
ground, and answered nis low obeisatii^e without raising 
them. The room was now empty, but for BridgenorlS 
and his guest, or prisoner ; for it is difficult to say in 
which capacity Peveril ought to regard himself. He 
took an old brazen lamp from the table; and leading the 
way, said, at the same time, *' I must be the uncourtly 
chamberlain, who am to usher you to a place of repose, 
more inde perhaps than you Rave been accustomed to 
occupy/* 

Julian followed him, in silence, up an old-fashioned 
winding «tait'-case, within a turret. At the landing- 
^lace on the top, was a small apartiiient, where an or- 
dinary pallet bed two chairs, and a small stone table, 
ygrere the oi^y furnature. " Your bed," continued 
J3ridgenorth» as if desirous to prolong their interview, 
^'isnotof the softest ; but innocence sleeps as sound 
upon straw as on down.** 
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** Sorrow, Major BridgeBortb> fiiids little rest (m 
either," replied Julian. " Tell me, for y^ou s^em , to 
await some question from me, what is to )^e the fate of 
iny ^parents, Mid why you separate me from th^m V 

Bridgenorth, for answer, indicated with his finger the 
mark which his count^ance^ still showed from Vie ex- 
plosion of Julian's pistol. 

*• That," replied Julian, " is not the real cause of your 
proeeedings against me. It cannot be, that you, who 
nave been a soldier, and are a mail, can be surprised or 
displeased by my interference- in the delete of my fa- 
ther. Above all, you cannot, and I must needs say ypu 
do not, believe that I would have raised my hand agauist 
you personally^ had th6re1>ee& a moment'^ tiii^e for re- 
cognition." * -^ 

** I may grant all this,** said Bridgeitorth ; " but w^t 
are you the better of my good opinion, or for the e^e 
with whi^h I can forgive yoii the injury which you Jpi- 
ed at me ? You are in my custody as a magistrate, |ic- 
cused of abetting the foul, bloody, and heathenish |^t^ 
fo^ the establishment of Popery, the murther of the ^^g, 
and the general massacre of all trUe Protestants." 

^' And on what grounds, either of fsict or suspicion, 
dare any one accuse me of such a crime ?" said .Julian. 
" I have hardly heard of the plot, save by the n^uth of 
common rumour, which, while it sneaks of nothing else 
takes care to say nothing distinctly even on that sub* 
ject." 

^* It may be enough for me to tell you," replied 
Bridgenorth, *< and perhaps it is a word too much--^that 
you are a discbvereo intnguer-r-^ spi^d spy-r-who car- 
ries tokens and messages^twixt the Popish Countess 
of Derby, and the Catholic /partjr in London. You have 
not conducted your matters with such discmtion, but 
that this is well known, and can. be sufficiently proved. 
To this charge, which you are well aware you caimot 
deny, these men, Everett and Dangerfield- are not un- 
willing to add, from their recollection <^ your face, 
other passages, which will certainly cost^ you your lift^, 
when you come before a Protestant jury." 
"They lie like villains," said Pfeveril, '* who hold 
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me acees&oi^ to any plot either i^ainat the King,tlie na* 
tfonor the state of religion ; and for the Countess, her loy- 
alty has been too Jong, and too highly proved, to permit 
her being implicated in such injurious suspicions." 

" What she has already dene," said Bridgenorth, his 
face darkening as he spqke, ** against the faithful cham- 
pions of pure religion, hath sufl&ciently shown of what 
she is capable « She hath betaken herself to her rock, 
and sits as jshe thinks, in security, like the eagle repos- 
ing after his bloody banquet. But the arrow of the n)w- 
lejr may yet reach her — me^shaft is whetted— the bow is 
bended-^;^nd it will be soon seen whether Amalek or 
Israel shall prevail. But for thee, Julian Pevieril— why 
should I OQUceal it from thee ? — my heart yearns fpu 
thee as a woman's for her first-born. To thee I will 
give, at the expense of ray own reputation — perhaps at 
the risk of personal .suspicion — for who, in these days 
of doubt, shall be' exempted from it— to thee^ I say, I 
will give means of escape, which else were impossible 
to thee. The staircase of this turret descends to the 
gardens — the postern gate is unlatched— on the ri|;lit 
hand lie the stables, where you will find your own horse 
v^-?take it, and make for Liverpool — I will give you cre- 
dit with a friend under the name of Simon Simonson, 
one persecuted by the prelates ; and he will expedite 
youT passage from the kingdom." 

" Major Bridgenprth," said Julian^ *' I will not de- 
ceive you. Were I to accept your offer of freedom, it 
would be to attend to a higher call than that of mere 
self-preservation. My father is in danger — my mother 
in sorrow— the voices of religion and nature call me to 
their side. I a^n their only child — ^their only hope — I 
will aid them or perish with them." \ 

" Thou art mad," said Bridgenorth — " aid them thou 
eanst not-r-perish with them thou well may'st, and even 
accelerate their ruin ; for in addition to the charges with 
which thy unhappy father is loaded, it would be no 
slight ai|!;gravation, that while he meditated arraying and 
catling together th« Catholics and High Churcnmen of 
Cheshire and Derbyshire, his son should prove to be the 
confi^ci^^^^l agent of the Countess of Derby, who aided 
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her in making good her strons-hold egainst the Protet- 
tant commissioners, and was dispatched by her to open 
^decret communication with the Popish interest in Lon- 
don.*' 

** You have twice stated me as such an agent,** said 
Peyeril, resolved that bis silence should not be constru- 
ed into an admission of the charge, though he felt that it 
was in some degree well founded-r-" What reason have 
you for such an allegation •'* -i 

" Will it suffice fpr a proof ol my intimate acquaint- 
ance with your mystery,*' replied Bridffenorth, "if I 
should repeat to you the last words which the Countess 
used to you when you left the Castle of that Amaleki- 
tisb woman ? Thus she spoke) ' I am a forlorn widow/ 
she said, whom sorrow has made selfish.' " 

Peveril started, for these were the very words the 
Countess had used ; but he instantly recovered himself, 
and replied, " Be your infoi:mation of w^hat nature it 
will, I deny, and I defy it, so fyr as it attaches aught 
like guilt to me. There lives not a man more innocent 
of a disloyal thought, or of a traitorous purpose. Whact 
I say for myselfj 1 will, to the best of my knowledge, 
say and maintain, on account of the noble Countess, to 
whom I am indebted tor nurture." 

** Perish then in thy obstinacy !" said Bridgenorth ; 
and turning hastily from him, he left the room, and Ju- 
lian heard him hasten down the narrow staircase, as if 
distrusting his own resolution. 

With a heavy heart, yet with that confidence in an 
overruling Providence which never forsakes a good and 
brave man, Peveril betook himself to his lowly place of 
repose. 
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cHAFrfa II. 

The course of human life is changeful still. 

As is the fickle wind and wandering rill ; 

Or, like the light dance i^hicli the wild breeze weaves 

Amidst the faded ruce of fallen leaves* 

Which now it« breath bears down, now tosses high, 

Beats to the ea:rtb, or wafts to middle s|cy. 

Sucb, and so varied, the precarious play 

Of fai/e wiib man, frail tenant of a day. 

Whilsi^ overcome with fatigue, and worn out by an- 
Tdetj, Julian Peveril slumttered as a prisoner in the 
house of his hereditary enemy, fortune was preparing 
his release by one of those sudden frolics with which 
she loves to confound the calculations and expectancies 
of hatnanityi and as she fixes on strange agents for such 
purposes, she condescended to employ, on the present 
occasion, no less a personage than Mistress Deborah 
Debbitch. 

Instigated^ doubtless, by the pristine reminiscences 
of former times, no sooner had that most prudent and 
considerate dame found herself iii the vicinity of the 
scenes of her earlier days, than she bethought herself of 
a visit to the ancient house*keeper of Martindale Gas- 
tie. Dame Ellesmere by name, who, long retired from 
active service, resided at the keeper's lodge, in the west 
thicket, with her nephew, Xiance Outram, subsisting up- 
on the savings of her better days, and on a small pen- 
sion allowed by Sir Geoffrey to her age and faithful ser- 
vices, f 

Now Dame Ellesmere and Mistress Deborah had not 
by any meaiis been formerly on so friendly a footing, as 
this haste to visit her might be supposed to intimate. 
But years had taught Deborah to forget and forgive ; or 
perhaps she bad no special objection, und^r cover of a 
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visit to Dame Ellesmere, to take the chance of seeing 
what changes time had made o» her old admirer the 
keeper. Both inhabitants were in the cottage, when, 
after having seen her master set farth on his expedition 
to the Castle, Mistress ilehfeitch, dressed in her very 
best gown, footed it through gutter, and over stile, and 
by. pathway green,, to knock at their door, and to liftt:he 
latclj at the hospitable invitation which bade her come in. 

Dame Eilesmere's eyes were so dim, that even with 
the aid of spectacles, she failed to recognize; in the port- 
ly and mature personage who entered their cottage, the 
tight well-made lass, who, presuming oh her good looks 
and flippant tongue, had so often provoked her by in- 
subordmatioij ; and her former lover, the redoubted 
Latice, not being conscious that ale had given rotundity 
to iiis ©wn figure, which was fornrerly so slight and ac- 
tive, and that brandy had transferred to his nose the 
colour which had once occupied his cheeks, was unable 
to discover that Debo^^-ah's French cap, composed of sar- 
senet and Brussels lace, shaded the features which had 
so often procured him a rebuke from Dr. Dummerar, for 
suifering his eyes, during the time of prayers, to wander 
to the4naid-servant*s bench. 

In brief, the blushing visitor was compeHed to make 
herself known ; and when known, was received by aunt 
and nepheiv witb^ the most sincere cordiality. 

The home-brewed was produced ; and in lieu of more 
vulgar food, a few slices of venison presently hissed in 
the frying-pan, giving strong room for inference that 
Lance Outram, in his capacity of keeper, neglected not 
his own cottage when he supplied the larder at the Cas- 
tle. A modest sip of the excellent Derbyshire ale, and 
a tasting of /the highly-seasoned hash, soon placed Debo- 
rah entirely at home with her old acquaintance. 

Having put afl necessary questions, and received all 
suitable answers, respecting the state of the neighbour- 
hood, and such of her own friends as continued to re- 
side there, the conversation began rather to flag, until 
Deborah found the art of again renewing its interest, by 
communicating to her friends the dismal intelligence 
that they must soon look for deadly bad news from the 



Castle ; for that her present toaster. Major Bridgenorth, 
had been summoned, bj some great people frotn Lon- 
don, to assist in taking her old master, Sir Geoffrey; and 
that all Master Bridgenorth's servants, and several 
other persons Avhom she named; friends and adherents 
of the same interest, had assembled a force to surprise 
the Castle; and that as Sii; Geoffrey was now so old, 
and gouty withal, it could not be expected he should 
make the defence he was wont ; and then he was known 
to be so stout-liearted, that it was not to' be supposed 
that he would yield up without stroke of sword ; and 
then if he was killed, as he was like to be, amongst them 
that liked never a bone of his body, and now had him 
at their mercy, why in that case, she, dame Deborah, 
ivould look upon Lady Pfeveril as little better than a 
dead woman ; and undoubtedly there would be a gene- 
ral mourning throudi all that country, where they had 
such great kin ; and silks were like to rise on i|t, as mas- 
ter Lutestring, the mercer of Chesterfield, was like to 
feel in hi» purse bottom. But for her part, let matters 
wag how they would, an if Master Julian Peveril was 
to come to his own, she could give as near a guess as 
e*eT another who was like to be Lady at Martindale. 

The text of this lecture^ or, in other words, the fact 
that Bridgenorth was gone with a party to attack Sir 
Geoffrey Peveril in his own Castle of Martindale, sound- 
ed so stunningly strange in the ears of those old retain- 
ers of his family, that they had no power either to at- 
tend to Mistress Deborah's inferences, or to interrupt 
the velocity of speech with which she poured them forth. 
And when at length she made a breathless pause, all 
that poor Dame Ellesmere could reply, was the empha- 
tic question, *• Bridgpnorth brave Peveril of the I*€Jak ! 
Is the woman mad ?" 

" Corner, come, dame," said t)eborah, ** woman me no 
raore than I woman you. I have not been called Mis- 
tress at the*head of the table for so many years, to be 
woman'd here by you. And for the news, it is as true 
as that you are sitting there in a white hood, who will 
wear a black one ere long." 

^' Lance Outram/' said the old woman, " make out^ 
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if thou be'st a man, and listen about if aught stirs up 
at the Castle." 

" If there should,'/ ^aid Outram, " I am. even too long 
here;" and he caught up his cross-bow» and one or two 
arrows, and rushed out of tiie cottage. 

** Well-a-day !'* said Mistress Deborah, " see if my 
news have not frightened away Lance Outram too, whona 
they used to say nothing eould start. But do not take 
on 60, dame ^ for I dare say if the Castle and the lands 
pass to my n^w master. Major Bridgenprth, as it is like 
they will—for I have heard that he has powerful debts 
over the estate — you shall have my good word with him, 
and I promise you he is no bad man ; something precise 
/«b about preaching and praying, and about the dr^ss which 
one should wear, which, I must own, beseems not a gen- 
tleman, as, tobe sure, every woman knows best what 
becomes her. But for you, dame, that wear a prayeti- 
book at your girdle, with your housewife-case, and nevr 
er change the fashion of your white hood, I dare say be , 
will not grudge you the little matter you need, and are 
not able to win." 

** Out, sordid Jade !" exclaimed Dame Ellesmere, her 
very fl^sh quivering betwixt apprehension and anger» 
" and hold your peace this instant, or I will find those 
that shall flay the very hide from thee with dog-whips*. 
Hast thou eat thy noble master's bread, not only to be- 
tray his tri^st, and fly from his service, but would st thou 
come here, like an ill-omened bird as thou art, to tri- 
umph over their downfall ?" 

** Nay, dame," said Deborah, to ver whom the violence 
of the old woman had obtained^ certain predominance ; 
" it is not I that say it— only the warrant of tho Par- 
liament folks." 

"I thought we had done with their warrants ever 
since the blessed twenty-ninth of May," said the old 
housekeeper of Martindate Castle ; " but this I tell thee, 
sweetheart, that I have seen such warrants crammed^ 
^t the sword's point, down the throat of them that 
l>rought them ; and so shall this be^ if there is one true 
man left to.drink of the Dove." 

As she spoke. Lance Outram re-entered the cottage. 



l»EVEaiL OF THE P£AK. 19 

*' Naunt," he said in dismay, *' L doubt it is true what 
she sajs. The beacon tower is as black as my belt. No 
Pole-star of PeveriL What does that betokeu ?" 

" Deatji, ruin, and captivity," exclaimed Old Elles- 
mere. *' Make for the Castle, thou knave. Thrust in 
thy great body. Strike for the house that bred thee and 
fed thee ; and if thou art buried under the ruins, thou 
diest a man's death." 

" Nay^ naunt, I shall not be slack," answered Out- 
ram. "But here come folks that I warrant can tell us 
more on*t." 

One or two of the female servants, ^ho hadded from 
the Castle during the alarm, now rushed in wilh various 
reports of the case ; but all agreeing that a body of arm- 
ed men were in possession of the Castle, and that Major 
Bridgenorth had taken young Master Julian prisoner, 
and conveyed him down to Moultrassie-Hali, with his 
feet tied under the belly of the nag — a shameful sight 
to be seen — and he so well born and so handsome^ 

Lance scratched his head ; and though feeling the du- 
ty incumbent upon hini as a faithful servant, which was 
indeed specially dinned into himby the cries and exclia- 
mations of his aunt, he seemed not a little dubious how 
to conduct himself. " I Would to God, naunt," he said 
at last, ** that old Whitaker were alive now, with his 
long stories about Mars ton -Moor and Edgehill, that 
made us all yawn our jaws off their hinges, in spite of 
broiled rashers and double-beer. When a man is miss- 
ed, he is moaned, as they say ; and 1 would rather than 
a broad-piece he had been here to. have sorted this mat- 
ter, for it is clean out of my way as a woodsman, that 
have no skill of war. But dang it, if old Sir Geoffrey 
go to the wall without a knock for it! Here you, Nell 
^-^(speaking to one of the fugitive maidens from the Cas- 
tle)*-^ut, no— you have not the heart of a cat, and are 
afraid of your own shadow by moonliglit — But, Cis, you 
are a stout-hearted wench, and know a buck from a bull- 
fiiich. Hark thee, Cis, as you would wish to be marri- 
ed, get up to Castle again, and get thee in — ^thou best 
knowest where—for thou has oft gotten out of postern 
to a dance, or junketting, to my knowledge-^— Get thee 
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back to the Castle, as ye hope to be married — See ihy 
lad j-^they cannot hinaer thee of that— ray lady h^s a 
head worth twenty of ours-»-lf 1 am to gather force, 
light up the beacon for % signal ; and spare ^ot a tar 
barret on t. Thou may'st do it safe enough. I warrant 
the Roundheads busy with drink and plunder. And 
bark thee, say to my lady I am gone down to tlie min- 
ers' houses at Bonadventure. The rogues were mutiny- 
ing for their wages but yesterday ; they will be all ready 
for good or bad. Let her send orders down to me; or 
do you come yourself, your legs are long enough*" 

«* Whether th^y are or not. Master Lance, (and you 
know nothing of the matter,) they shall do your errand 
to-night, ft>r love of the old Knight and his lady." ' 

So Cisly Sellok, a kind of Derbyshire Camilla, who 
had won the smock at the ftiot-race at Ashbourne, sprung 
forward towards the Castle, with a speed which few 
could have equalled. 

" There goes a mettled wench," said Lance ; ** and 
now, naunt. give me the old broad -sword — it is above 
the bed-head-— and my wood -knife ; and I shall do well 
enough." 

" And what is to become of me ?" bleated the unfor* 
tuhate Mistress Deborah Debbitch. 

*• You must remain here with my aunt. Mistress Deb; 
and for old acquaintance sake, she will take care no 
harm befalls you ; but take heed how you attempt to 
break bounds." 

80 saying, and pondering in his own mind the task 
which he had undeivtaken, the hardy forester strode 
•down the moonlight glade, scarcely hearing the bless- 
ings and cautions which Dame Ellesmere kept shower* 
ing after him. His thoughts were not altogether warlike. 
** What a tight ancle the jade hath !-— she trips it like a 
doe in summer over the dew. Well, bi>t here are' the 
. huts— Let us to this gear. — Are ye all asleep, ye dam- 
mers, sinkers, and drift-drivers ? turn out, ye subterra- 
nean badgers. Here is your master. Sir GeoftVey, dead. 
for aught you know or care. Do not you see the beacon 
is unht» and you sit there like so many asses ?" 
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*' Why,'* answered one of the miners, who now biegan 
to come out of their huts, * 

" An* he be dead, 

He will eat no more bread '^ 

" And.jou are like to eat none neither,'* said Lance ; 
** for the works will be presently stopped, and all of you 
turned off." - 

" Well, and what of it, Master Lance ? As good play 
for nought a» work for nought.^ Here is four weeks we 
have scarce seen the colour of Sir Geoffrey's coin | and 
you ask us ta care whether he be dead or in life ! For 
you, that goes about, trotting Upon your horse, and do^ 
ing for work what all men do for pleasure, it may be 
well enough ; but it is another matter to be leaving God's 
light, and burrowing all day and night in darkness, like 
a toad in a hole — that's not to be done for nought, I 
trow ; and if Sir Geoffrey is dead, hid soul will suffer 
for't ; and if he's alive, we'll have him inf the Barmoot 
Court." 

" Hark ye. Gaffer,** said Lance, *• and take notice, 
my mates, all of you," for a considerable number of 
these rude and subterranean peoi3le had now assembled 
to hear the discussion — *^* Has Sir Geoffrey, think you, 
ever put a penny ill his pouch out of this same Bonad- 
venture mine ?" 

" I cannot say as I think he has,'* answered old Ditch- 
ley, the party who maintainied the controversy. 

" Answer on your conscience,- though it be but a 
leaden one. Do ktH^orx know that he hath- lost a good 
penny ?" . ;. 

"Why, r believfih he may," said Gaffer Ditchley. 
" What then ?— -lose to-day, win to-^rrow^ — the miner 
nrust eat in the ftiean time." • '/ 

" True ; but what will you eat when Master Bridge-^ 
north gets the land, that will not hear of a mine being * 
wrought on his* own ground ? Will he work on at dead 
loss, thiiik ye ?" demanded trusty Lance. 

" Bridgenorth ?— heof Moultrassie-Hall, that stopped 
the great Felipty Workj on which his father laid out 
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some say* ten thousand pounds, and never got in a pen- 
ny ? Why, what has he to do with Sir Geoffrey's pro- 
perty down here at Bonadventure ? It was never his, I 
trow*" 

" Nay, what-do I knOw," answered Lance, who saw 
the impression he had made. "Law and debt will give 
him half Derbyshire, I think, unless ydu stand by old 
Sir Geoffrey." ' ' 

"But if Sir Geoffrey be dead," said Ditchley, eau- 
tiouslyi " what good will our standing by do to him ?" 

" I did not say he was d^ad, but only as bad as dead ; 
in the hands of the Round-heads— a prisoner up yonder, 
at his own Castle," said Lance; "and will have his 
head cut off, like the good Earl of Derby's, at Boltoa- 
le-Moors." 

" Nay, then, comrades," said Gaffer Ditchley, " an it 
be as Master Lance says, I think we should bear a hand 
for stout old Sii^ Geoffrey, against a low-born, mean-spi- 
rited fellow like Bridgenorth, who shut up a shaft had 
cost thousands^ without getting a penny profit on*t. So 
hurra for Sir Geoffrey, and down with the Rump ! But 
hold ye a blink — hold— (and the waving of his hand 
stopped the commencing cheer) — Hark ye. Master 
Lance, it must be all over^ for the beacon is as black 
as night ; and you know yourself that marks the Lord's 
death." ' 

" It will kindle again in an instant," said Lance ; in- 
ternally adding, " I pray to God it may 1 — It will kin- 
dle in an instant^ack of fuel, and the cdnfiision of the 
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y,Tifc«-eBOW, like enow," said Ditchley ; ** but 1 
winna budge till I see it blazing." 

"Why then, there a goes !" said Lance. " Thank 
thee, Cis — thank^ee, my good wench. Believe your 
own eye?, my lads, If you will not believe me ; and now 
hurra for Peveril of the Peak — the King and his friends 
—and down with Rumps and Round-heads!** 

The sudden rekindlilig of the beacon had all the ef- 
fect which Lanee could have desired upon the minds of 
his rude and ignorant headers, who, in their supersti- 
tious humour, had strongly associated t^e Polar-star of 
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ycyertl with the fdrtunes of the family. Once moved, 
Micording to the national character of their countrymen, 
mej soon became enthusiastic ; and Lance found him- 
self at the head of thirtj stout fellows and upwards, 
armed with their pick-axes, and readj to execute what- 
ever task he should impose on them. 

Trusting to enter the Castle by the postern,' which had 
served to accommodate himself and uther domestics upon 
an emergency, his only anxiety was to keep his march 
silent f and he earnestly recommended to his followers 
to reserve their shouts for the moment of their attack. 
They had not advanced far on their road to the Castle, 
-when Cisly Sellok met them, so breathless with haste, 
that the poor girl was obliged to throw herself into Mas- 
ter Lance's arms. 

. *' Stand up, my mettled wench,*' said he, giving her 
a sly kiss at the Sf^me time, ** and let us know what is 
going on^ up at the Castle." 

•* My lady bids you, as you would serve God and your* 
master, not to comie up to the Castle, which can but 
make bloodshed ; for she says Sir Geoffrey is lawfully in 
hand, and that^he must bide the issue ; and that he is 
innocent of what he is charged with, and is going up to 
speak for himself before King: and CouncU, and she 
goes up with him. And besides, they have found out the 
postern^ the Round-head rogues ; for two of them saw 
me when I went out of door, and chased me ; but I show- 
ed them a fair pair of heels." 

** As ever dashed dew from the cowslip," said Lance. 
** But what the foul fiend is tobe done ? for if they have 
secured the postern, I know not how the dickens we 
can get in." 

<' All is fastened with bolt and 8t|tole, and guarded 
with gun and pistol, at the Castle," jpoth Cisly; **and 
so sharp are they, that they nigh ci|ignt me coming with 
ray lady's message, as I told you^. But my lady says, 
if you c6uld deliver her son. Master Julian, irom Bridge- 
north, that she would hold it cood service." 

" What," said Lance, " i^oung master at the Cas- 
tle M taught him to shoot kts first shaft. But how to 
get in 1" 
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" He was at the Castle in the midst of the ruffle, but* 
old Bridgenorth has earried him down prisoner to th|^ 
Hall," answered Cisly. "There was never faith Bor,, 
courtesy jn an old Puritan^ who never had pipe »nd ta- 
bor in his house since it was built.'* 

"Or who stopped a promising mine," said Dltchlej, 
"to save a few thousand pounds, when he might have 
made himself as rich as the Lord of Chatsworth, and fed 
a hundred good fellows all. the whilst." 

" Why, then^" said Lance, "since you are all of a 
mind, we will go draw thexover for the.old badger ; and 
I promise you that the Hall isiaot like one of your real 
houses of quality, where the walls are as thick as whin- . 
stone-dikes, but foolish brick-work, that your pick-axes 
will work through as if it were cheese, .Huzza once 
more for Peveril of the Peak I down with Bridgenorth, 
and all upstart cuckoldy Round-heads !" 

Having indulged the throats of , his followers with one 
l^uxom huzza, Lance commanded them to cease their 
clamours, and.p][oceeded to conduct them, by such paths 
as seemed the least likely to be watched f to the court- 
yard of Moultrassie-Hall. On the road they were joined 
by several stout yeomen farmers, either followers of the 
Peveril family, or friends to the High Church and -Ca- 
valier party ; most of whom, alarmed by the news which 
began to iiy fast through the neighbourhood, were arm- 
ed with sword and pistol. 

Lance Outram halted hid party) at the distance^ as 
he himself described it, of a night-shot from the house, 
and advanced alone, atid in silence, to reconnoitre ; and 
having previously commanded Ditchley and his subter- 
ranean allies to come to his assistance whenever he 
should whistle, h^crept cautiously forward, and soon 
found that those wpm he came to surprise, true to the 
discipline which h^|rained their party such decided su- 
periority during the Civil War, had posted a sentinel, 
who paced through the court-yard, piously chaunting a 
psalm-tune, while his arms, crossed on his bosom, sup- 
ported a gun of formidabl't length. , 

" Now a true soldier," said Lance Outram to himself, 
" would put stop to thy snivelling ditty, by making a 
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broad arrdw qitiver in your heart, and no great alarm 
given. B«t dang it, 1 have not the risht spirit for a sol- 
dier«— I cannot ight a man till my blood's up ; and for 
shooting him from behind a wall, it is cruelly like to 
stalkingadeer. Ill e'en face him, and try what to make 
of him." 

With this dottghty- resolution, and takkig* no forther 
care to eonceal himself, he entered the eourt-yard bold- 
ly, and was making forward to the front door of the 
Hail, as a matter of coarse* But the old Cromwelliany 
who was on guard, had not so learned his duty. " Who 
goes there ?r— Stand, friend — stand; or, verily, I will 
shoot the to death!" we're challenges ^hich foliewed 
each other quick, the last being en^rced by ^ level- 
ling and -presenting the said long-barrelled gun with 
which he was armed« 

** Why, what a murrain !" answered Lance. *' Is it 
your &.snton to go a-shoottng at this time o' nighi ? Why, 
thid is but a time for bat^fowiing." « 

^« Nay, but hark thee, friend," said the experienced 
sentinel ; *' I am none of those who do this work negli- 
gently. Thott canst not snare me with' thy crafty speech^ 
though thou wouldst make it to sound simple in mine 
ear. Of a verity, I will shoot, unless thou tell 4hy name 
and bitfiiness. 

" Name !" said Lance ; " why v^hat a dickens should 
it be but Robin Roitnd — ^honest Robin of Redham ? and 
for business, an you must needs know, I come on a mes^ 
sage from some rarliament man, up yonder at the Cas- 
tle, with letters for worshipful Master Bridgenorth of 
Moultrassie-Hall ; and this be the place, as I think; 
though why ye be marching up and down at his door, 
like the^ign of the Red Man, with your old fire-lock 
there, ^ cannot so well guessw" ^ 

•' Give me the letters, my friend, said the sentinel, 
to whom this explanation seemed very natural and pro- 
bable, " and I will cause them forthwith to be delivered 
into his worship's own hand." 

Rummaging m his pockets, as if to pull out the lett€irs 
which never existfed. Master Lance approached within 
tbe sentinel's piece, and before he was aware, suddenly 
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seized him bj the collar, ivhistled sharp and shrill, and 
exerting his skill as a wrestler, for which he had been 
distinguished in his youth, be stretched his antagonist 
on his back— the musket for which thejr struggled going 
off in the fall. 

The miners rushed into the court-yard at Lancets sig- 
nal ; and hopeless any longer of prosecuting his design 
in silence. Lance commanded two of them to secure £e 
prisoner, and the rest to cheer loudly, and attack the 
door of the house. Instantly the court-yard of the man- 
sion rung with the cry of "Peveril of the Peak for ever P' 
with all the abuse wnich the Royalists had invented to 
cast upon the Round-heads during so many years of con- 
tention ; and at the Same time, while some assailed the 
door with their mining implements, others directed their 
attack against the angle, where a kind of porch joined 
to the main front of the building ; and. there, in some 
degree protected by the projection of the wall, and of a 
balcony which overhung the porch, wrought in more se- 
curity, as well as with more effect, than the others ; for 
the doors being of oak, thickly studded with nails, of- 
fered a more eff^ectual resistance to violence than l^e 
brick-work. 

« The noise of this hubbub on the outside soon excited 
v^ild alarm and tumult within. Lights flew from win- 
dow to window, and voices were heard demanding the 
cause of ihe tumult ; to which the party cries of uiose 
who were in the court-yard afforded a sufficient, or at 
least the onlyanswer, which was vouchsafed. At length 
the window of a projecting staircase opened, and the 
voice of Bridgenorth himself demanded authoritatively 
what the tumult meant, and commanded the rioters to 
desist, upon their own proper and immediate peril. 

" We want our young master, you canting old thief," 
was the reply ; •* ana if we have him not instantly, the 
topmost stone of your house shall lie as low as the 
foundation." 

« We will try that presently," said Bridgenorth ; 
"for if there is another blow strucken against the walls 
of my peaceful house, I will fire my carabine among 
you, and your blood be upon your own head. I have a 
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score of friends, well-armed with musket and pistol, to 
defend my liouse ; and we have both the means and 
hearty witn heaven's assistance, to repay any violence 
you can offer." 

" Master Bridgenorth," replied Lance, who, thoudi 
no soldier, was sportf^man enough X<d comprehend the 
advantage which those under cover, and using fire-arms, 
must necessarily have over his party, exposed to their 
aim^ in a great measure, and without means of answering 
their fire,—" Master Bridgenorth, let us crave parley 
with you, and fair conditions* .We desire to do you no 
evil, but will have back our youne roaster ; it is enough 
that you have got our old one and his I^y« It is foul 
chasing to kill' hart, hind, und fawn ; and we will give 
you some light on the subject in an instant." 

This speech was followed by a great crash amongst 
the lower windows of the house, according to a new 
species of attack which had been suggested by some of 
the assailants. 

"I would takethe honest fellow's word, and let young 



Peveril go," said one* of the ^rrison, who, cai^elessly^ 
yawning, approached on the upide ^e post at which 
Bridgenorth had stationed hi rnself. 



Are you mad ?" said Bridgenorth j ** or do you think 
me poor enough in spirit to give up the advantages I , 
iiow possess over the f^imiiy of Peveril, for the awe of a 
parcel of boors, whom the first dischai^e will scatter 
like chaff before the whirlwind ?" 

*^ Nay," answered the speaker, who was the same ia- 
dividual who had struck Julian bv his resemblance to 
the man who called himself Q«nlesse» " I love a dire 
revenge, but we shkll buy it somewhat too dear if these 
rascals set the house on fir^, as they are like to do, 
while you are parleying from the , window. They have 
thrown torehei or fire-brands into the hall; and it is all' 
our friends can do to keep the flame from catching the 
wainscoting, which is old and dry." 

" Now may heaven judge thee for thy lightness of 
spirit,^' answered Bridsenorth ; " one would think mis- 
cnief was so properly thy element, that to thee it was 
indifferent wheth^ friend or foe was the suiferer." 
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So saying, he ran hastily down stairs; into whjch, 
through broken casements, and betwixt the iron bars, 
which prevented human entrance, the assailants had 
ihurst lighted straw, sufficient to excite much smoke and 
some fire, and to throw the defenders of the house into 
great confusion ; insomuch, that of several shots fired 
hastily froin the windows^ little or no damage followed 
to the besiegers, who, getting warm on the onset, an- 
swered the hostile discharges with loud shouts of 
"Peveril for ever I" and had already made a practica- 
ble breach through the brick-wall Of the tenement, 
through which Lance, Ditchley, ^nd several Df the most 
adventurous among rtteir foltowersi made their way in- 
to the hall* 

The complete capture of the house remained/ how- 
ever, as far off as ever. The defenders mixed with 
much coolness and skill, that solemn and deep spirit of 
entl)42siasm which sets life at less than nothing, in coxrk- 
parison to real or supposed duty. From the half-open- 
ed doors which led intbthe hall, they maintained afire 
which began to gi*ow fatll. One miner was shot dead ; 
*three o/four were wouMted 5 and Lance scarce knew 
whether he should dra^^is forces from the house, and 
leave it a prey to the flames, or, makiqg a desperate at- 
, tack on the postsoccu pied by the defenders, try to ob- 
tain unmolested possession of the place. At this mo- 
ment his course of conduct was determined by an un- 
expected occurrence, of which it is necessary to trace 
the cause. 

Julian .Peveril had been, like other inhabitants of 
Moultrassie-Hall on iJiat momentous nieht, awakened 
by the report of tlie centinel's mtrsket, followed by the 
shouts of his fatlier's vassals and folfowers ; of which he 
collected enough to guess that Bridgeaorth^s house Was 
attacked with a view to his liberation. Very doubtful 
of the issue of such a& attempt, dizzy with the slumber 
from which he had been so suddenly awakened, and 
eonfbiMlded wllji the rapid sttecessk>n of.events to which 
he had been lately a witness, he hastily put on a part of 
bis clothes, and hastened to the window of his apart- 
ment. From this h.§ could see nothing to relieve hi& 
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anitieij, for it looked towards a quarter different from 
that on which the attack was made. He attempted his 
door; it was locked on the outside.; and his perplexity 
and anxiety became extreme, when suddenly the locfc 
nvsis turned, and in an undress, hastily assumed in the 
iDoment of alarm, her hair streaming on her shoulders^ 
her eyes gleaming betwixt fear and resolution, Alice 
Bridgenorth rushed into his apartment, and seized his 
hand with the fervent exclamation, "Julian^ save my 
father !'; 

The light which she bore iq her hand served to show 
those features which could rarely have been viewed by 
any one without emotion, but which bore an expression 
irresistible to a lover. 

"Alice,** he said, ** what means this ? What is the 
danger ? Where is your father ?" 

" Do not stay to question,*' she answered ; but if you 
lyould save him, follow me." 

At the same time she led the way, with great speed, 
half way down the turret staircase which led to his 
room^ thence turning through a side door, along a long 
gallery, to a larger and wider stair, at- the bottom of 
whixih stood her father, surrounded by four or five of 
his friends, scarce discernable through the smoak of the 
fire which began Ito take in the haU, as well as that 
which arose from the repeated discharge of their own 
fire-arms. 

Julian saw there was not a moment to be lost, if he 
meant to be & successful mediator. He rushed through 
Bridgenorth's party ere they were aware of his approach 
and throwing himself amongst the assailants who occu- 
pied the hallin considerable numbers, he assured them 
of his personal safety, and conjured them to retreat. 

" Not without a few more slices at the Rump master,*'-" 
answered Lance. " I am principaliy glad to see you 
safe and well ; but here is Joe Rimegap shot as dead as 
a buck in season, and more of us are hurt ; .and we'll 
have revenue, and roast the Puritans like apples for 
lambs-wool !" 

" Then you shall roast me along with them," said 
Julian ; " for i vow to God, I will not leave the hall, 

c 2 



so PBvtiiit OF tfifE rta^Atf. 

being bouird b^ patole of honour to abide with HiftsCer 
BridgetuM-th till Uwfull J dismissed." 

" Now out on you, an you were ten times a Peveril !'* 
said Ditehley ; '* to give so many honest fellows Ickss and 
labour on your bfthalf, and to show them i^o kinder 
countenance.^— I say» beat 9p the fire> and burn all to*^ 
gather rv 

•* Nay^ nay ; but peace» my masters^ and hearken to 
reason/' saia Julian ; "we are all here in evil condi- 
iion, and you will only make it worse by contention^ 
Do you help to put out this s^me fire, which will else 
cost us all dear. Keep yourselves under arms. Let 
Master Bridgenorth ancl I settle sotne groands of ac- 
commodation, and I trust all will be favourably made up 
on both sides; and if not, you sh^ll have my consent and 
countenance to fight it out ; and come on it what will» 
I will never forget this night*»good service •" 

He then drew Ditchley and Lance Qutram aside, 
while the rest stood suspended at his appearance and 
w<>rds, and eicpressiog the utmost thanks and gratitude 
for what they had already doti^, urged them, as thQ 

freatest favour which they could do towards'^ him and 
is father's house, to permit him to negociate the terms 
of his emancipation from thraldom ; at the same tiiiie, 
forcing on Ditchley five or six gold pieces, that the brave 
lads 0? Bon-adventure might drink his health ; whilst to 
Lance he expressed the warmest sense of his active 
kindness, but protested he could only consider it as 
sood service to his house, if he was allowed to manage 
tne matter after his own fashion. 

'• Why," answered Lance, " I am well out on it. Mas- 
ter Julian ; for it is matter beyond niy mastery. All 
thai I stand to is» that I mil see you safe out of this 
^ame Moultrassie-Hall ; for our old Naunt Whitaker 
will else give me but cold comfort when I come home. 
Truth is, I began unwillin^y ; but when I saw the poor 
fellow Joe shot beside me, why I thought we should 
have some amends^ But I put it all in your honour'^ 
hand's." 

During this colloquy both parties had been amicably 
employed in extinguisMpgthe fire, which might other- 
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wise hare lieen fatal to all. It required a general ef^ 
fort to get it under i and both parties agreed on the ne« 
cessar J labour, with as much unanimitj, as if the water 
they brought in leathern buckets from the well to throw* 
upion the. fire, had hadsoine eSect in slaking their inu« 
tual hostilitj. 



CHAPTER III. 



Necessity— thou best of peace makers^ 
As weli iis surest proropior of i)ivention— 
Kelp Ub to composition; 



While the fire continued, ike two parties laboured in. 
active union, like the jarring factions of the Jew» dur* 
ing the siege of Jerusalem, when compelled to unite ii> 
resiiftine an assault of the besiegers. But when the 
lasibucKet of water had hissed on. the few embers that, 
congtinued to glimmer — when the sense of mutual hosti-* 
lit J, hitherto suspended by a feeling of common danger, 
was in its turn rekindled — the parties, mingled as they 
had hitherto been in* one common exertion, drew off* 
from 6ach other, and began to arrange themselves at op- 
posite sides of the hall, and handle their weapons, as if 
for a renewal of the fight. 

Bridgpnorth interrupted, any farther progress of this 
menaced hostility ** Julian Peveril/* he said, "thou 
art free to walk thine own path, since thou wilt not 
walk with me that road whi^h is more safe, as well ^s 
more honourable. But if ydu do by, my counsel, you 
will get soon beyond the British seas." 

" Ralph Bridgenorth," said one of his friends, " thi& 
is but evil and feeble conduct on thine own part. Wilt 
thou withhold thy hand from the battle, to defend, from 
these sons of Belial, the captive of thy bow and c^f thy: 
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* spear ? Surely we are enow to deal with them in the ae- 
curitj of our good old cause ; nor should we part with 
this spawn of the old serpent, until we essay whether 
the I-.ord will not give us^ictory therein." 

A hum of stern assent followed ; and' had not Gan- 
lesse now interfered, the combat would probably have 
been renewed. He tookthf advocate for war apart in- 
to one of the window recesses, and apparently sa^sfied 
his objections ; for as he returned to his companions, he 
said to them, '* Our friend hath so well argued this mat- 
ter, that verily, since he is of the same mind with the 
worthy Major Bridgenorth, I think the youth may be 
get at liberty." 

As no further objection was offered, it only remained 
with Julian to thank and reward those who had been ac- 
tive in his assistance. Having first obtained from Bridge- 
north a promise of indemnity to them for the riot they 
had committed, a few kind words conveyed his sense of 
their services ; and some broad pieces, thrust into the 
hand of Lance Outram, furnished the means lor afford- 
iug them a holiday. They would have remained to pro- 
tect him, but fearful of farther disorder, and relying en- 
tirely on the good faith of Major Bridgenorth, he dis- 
missed them all excepting Lance, whom he detaiifedto 
attend upon him for a few minul:es, till he should depMrt 
from Moultrassie. But^ere leaving the Hall, he could 
not repress his desire to speak with Bridgenorth in se- 
cret; and advancing towards him,lie expressed such a 
desire. 

Tacitly granting what was asked of him, Bridgenorth 
led the way to a small summer saloon adjoining to the 
Hall, where, with his usual gravity and indifference of 
manner, he seemed to aivaitin silence what PeVeril had 
to communicate. > I 

Julian found it difficult, where so Httle opening was 
aflR)rded him, to find a tone in which to open the subjects 
he had at heart, that should be at once dignified and 
conciliating^ " Major Bridgenorth,^* he said at length, 
*' you have been a son, and an affectionate one — You 
may conceive my present anxiety — my father !*-— What 
has been designed for him ?" 
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" What the law will/' answered Bridgenoi-thj* " Had 
he walked by .the cotinsels which I proeured to* be given 
to him, he mi^ht have dwelt aafeJy in the house of his 
ancestors. His fate is now beyonti itJj control— far be- 
yond yours. It must be with him as his country shall 
decide. 

" And my mother ?" said Peveril. 

•'Will consult,* as she has ever done, h^r own duty ; 
and create her own happiness by_doing so," replied 
Bridgenorth. ** Beliete, my designs towards your fa- 
mily are better than they may seem through the mist 
which adversity has spread around your house. I may 
trium|>h as a man; but as«a man 1 must ^also remember 
in my hoUr^ that ikiine enemies have had. theirs. Have 
you aught else to say! he added, after a momentary 
pause. You have rejected once, yea, and again, the 
hand I stretched out to yoi\. Me thinks little more re- 
mains between ns.*' 

These words, which seemed to cut short farther dis-; 
cussion, were calmly spoken.; so that though they ap- 
peared to discourage rfarther question, they c^uld not 
interrupt that which still trembled on Julian's tongue. . 
He made a step or two towards the door ; then sudden- 
ly retcucned. "Your daughter?" he said — "Major 
Bridgenorth-— I should ask*^--! (fo ask forgiveness for 
mentioning her name— -but may I not if^uire after her ? 
May I not express my* wishes for her future happijiesd I 

" Your interest in her is but too flattering," said 
Bridgenorth ; " but you have already chosen your part ; 
and you must be, in future, strangers to each other. I 
may have wished it otherwise, but the hour of grace is 
passed, during which your compliance with my advice 
might— I will speak it plainly — Jiave led to your union. 
For her happiness-r-if such a. word belongs to a mortal 
pilgrimage— I shall care for it sufficiently. She leaves 
this place to-day^ tinder the guardianship of a sure 

friend." & ^ V - . 

" Not of— exclaimed Peverilj and stopped^fhort ;* 
for he felt hd bad no right to •pronounce the m^mewtUcli' 
came to his lips. * -' 

" Why do yo8 pause," said Bridgnorth ; *• a sudden 
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thought is often a wise, almost always an honest one. 
With whom did you suppose I meant to entrust my 
child, that the idea called forth so anxious an expres- 
sion ?" 

^ *• Again I should ask your forgiveness,'* said Jnlian, 
'* for meddling where 1 have little right to inferfere. 
But I saw a face here that is known to me.* — The per- 
son calls himself Gahlessc-*-is it with him that you mean 
to entrust your daughter ?" 

"Even to theT person who calls himself Ganlesse,*' 
said Bridgenorth, without expressing either anger or 
surprise. - 

•* And do you know to wh«m you commit a charge so 
precious to *all who know her, and so dear to yoursdf ?" 
said Julian. 

•« Do you know, who ask me the question ?" answer- 
ed Bridgenorth. 

*« I own I do not,'* answered Julian ; *• but I have 
seen him in a character so different from wliat he now 
wears, that I feel it my duty to warn you, how you en- 
trust tht charge of your child to one who can alternate- 
ly play the profligate or the hypocrite, as suits hiar own 
interest or humour." - ^ 

Bridgenorth smiled contemptuously. "I might be 
angry,", he said, *' with the officious zeal which suppo- 
ses that its green conceptions can instruct my grey 
hairs; but, good Julian, I do but t^nly ask from you the 
liberal con^ruction, that I, who have had much converse 
with mankind, knaw with whom I trust what is dearest 
to me. He of whom thou speakest, hath one visage to 
his friends, though he may have others to the world, 
living amongst those before whom honest features should 
be concealed under a grotesque vizard ; even as in the 
sinful sports of the day, called maskings and mumme- 
ries, where the wise, if he show himseli at all, must be 
contended to play the apish and fantastic fool."^ 
" ^^ " t iif oxid only pray your wisdom to beware,** said 
Julian,^" of one who, as he haS4t vizard for others^ may 
' also have one which can disguise bis real features from 
you «yourself." 

**Thia is being- over careful, youn^ man,** replied 
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Bridgenorth, more shortly than he had hitherto spoken; 
** if jou would walk by ray counsel, you will attend to 
your oym affairs, which, credit me, deserve all your care 
and leave others to the management of theirs." 

This was too plain to he misunderstood ; and Peveril 
was compelled to take his leave of Bridgenorth, and of 
Moaltrassie-HalU witiiout further parley or explanation. 
The reader may imagine how oft he looked oack, and 
tried to guessi, amongst the lights which continued to 
twinkle in various parts of the building, which sparkle 
it was that gleamed, from the bower of Alice. When 
the road turned into aoother direction, he ^unk into a 
deep reverie, from, which he was at length roused by the 
voice 6f Lance, who demanded where he intended to 
quarter for the night. He was unprepared to answer 
the question, but the honest keeper himself prompted a 
solution of the problem, by requesting that he would oc- 
cupy a spare bed in the Lodge ; to which Julian willing- 
ly agreed. The rest of the inhabitants were retired to 
rest when they entered ; but Dame Ellesmere, apprised 
by A messenger of her nephew's hospitable intent, had 
every tbing in the best readiness she could, for the son 
of her andient patron. Peveril betook hiriiself to rest ; 
and- notwithstanding so many subjects of anxiety, slept 
soundly till the morning was far advanced. 

His slumbers were first broken by Lance, who had 
been long up, and already active in his service. He in- 
formed him> that his horse, arms, and small cloak-bag» 
had been sent from the Castle by one of Major Bridge- 
north's servants who brought a letter, discharging from 
the Major's service the unfortunate Deborah Debbitch, 
and prohibiting her return to the Hall, The officer of 
the House of Commons, escorted by a strong guard, had 
left Martindale Castle, that morning early, travelling in 
Sir Geoffrey's carriage — his lady being also permitted 
to attend on him. To this he had to add» that the pro- 
perty at the Castle was taken possession of by Master 
^Vin-the-fi^ht, the fittorney, from Chesterfield,' with 
other officers of law, in name of Major Bridgenorth, a 
large creditor of the unfortunate knight. 

Having told t^ese Job's tidings, Lance paused ; and 
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after a tnooient^B hesitatioii, declared he wa» resolved to 
quit the country, and go up t«> Londoir along with his 
young maater. JuliaD ai^ued tii^ )>oiiit with hinvi and 
insisted he had better stay to take charge of his^aont, in 
case she should be disturi^ by these strangers. Lance 
replied, " She would have one wi^iher, who woold pro- 
tect her well enough ; for there was wherewitha) to buy 
protection amongst them. But for hinaself, he was re- 
solved to follow Master Julian to the death.'*- 

Julian heartily thanked him for his love. 
^ * " Nay, it is not altDgether out of love neither," aaid 
Lance, ** though I am as loving as. another ; but it is^ as 
it were, partly out of fear lest I be called over the coals 
for last nigbt's matter ; for as for the miners, they will 
never trouble them, as the creatures only act after their 
kind." * V 

" I will write in your behalf to Major Bridgehorth, 
who is bound to afford you protection, if you have such 
fear,"' said Julian. 

" Nay, for that matter, it is not altogether fear, more 
than altogether love," answered the emgraatical kee^r; 
" although it hath a tasting of both in it. And, ti^6|^k 
plain truth, thus it is-^Dame Debbitch and Naunt El- 
lesmere have resolved to set up. their horses togtftther, 
and have made up all their quarrels. And of all ghi^sts 
in the world, the worst is, when an old true-love comes 
^ back to haunt a poor fellow like jme. Mistress Deborah, 
though distressed enow for the loss of her f^lace, has 
tieen already speaking of a broken sixpence, or some 
such token, as if a mai> could remember such things for 
so many years, even if she had not gone over seas, like 
a woodcock, in the meanwhile." 

Julian could scarce forbear laughing. " I thou^t 
you too much of a man, Lance^ to rear a woman nmrry* 
ing you whether you would or no." ' 

" It has been manyan honest man's luck, for-rfl that," 
said Lance; "and a wonian in the Very house has so 
many deuced opportunities. And then there would be 
V two wpon one)^ ror Naunt, though high enough when any 
oi your folks are concerned, hath some look to the main 
chance; and it seems Mistress Deb is a? rich as a Jew.'* 
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" Ab4 yott^ JLan«e,"^idJuIi4n, " have no mUid to 
marry for cake and puddiiig^' ... 

«*,No, trueljr, blaster," answered Lance, '' unless I 
kiaew wliat dqugh they were baked un. How tlie devil 
do I know bow the jade came by so much? And then if 
she speaks of tokens and iove-passages, let her'be the 
siam^ tight lass 1 broke the sixpi^nce wit^, and I will be" 
the same true lad to her. But I never heard of true 
love, lasting:: ten years; and hers, if it lives at ali/most 
be nearer twenty," 

« Well theQ> Laoce," said Julian, *' since you are re- 
solved on the thing, we will go to London together; 
wh«re, if I cannot retain you in my service, anu if my 
father recovers not these misfortunes, I will endeavour 
to promote you elsewhere." 

" Nay, nay," said .Lance, ** I trust to- be back to bon- 
ny Martindale before it is long, and to keep the ^green- 
wood, as I, have been wont to do ; for as to Dame Deb- 
bitch, when they have not me for their common butt^ 
NAunt and. she will soon bend bows on each other. So 
here comes old Dame Ellesmere with your breakfast^ I 
will but give some directions about the deer to HougH 
Ralph, my helper^ aiid saddle my forest poney, and your 
hoi^r^s horse, w^ich is no prime one, and >ve will be 
ready , to trot," 

Julian was not sorry for this addition to his establish- 
Uk^nt; for La^ce h^d shown himself^ on the preceding 
evening, a shrewd and bold fellow, and attached^to his 
master. He. therefore set himself to reconcile his 
aui^tv to parting, with her nephew for some time. Her 
uniiinitea devotion for " the family," readily induced 
the old lady to acquiesce in his proposal, though not 
without a gentle ^gh over the ruins of a castle in the 
air, which was founded on the weiUsaved purse of Mis- 
tress Deborah Debbitch. At any rate," she thought, 
'^ it was as well that Lance should be out of the way of 
that bold, long-legged, beggarly trollop, Cis Celloc|^." ' 
Bat to poor Deb herself, the expatriation of Lance/ wnom 
she haa looked to as a sailor to a port under his lee, for 
which he can run« if weather becomes foul, was a second 
• vQi*. li.— ^n * . 
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severe blow, following close on. her dismissal froib the 
profitable service of Major Bridgenorth. 

Julian visited the disconsolate damsel, in hopes of 
gaining some light upon Bridgenorth's projects regard- 

; .mg his daughter — -tht character of this Oanlesse— and 
other matters, with which her residence in the familj 
might have made her acquainted ; but he found lier by 
far too much troubied in mind to afford him th^ least 
information. The name of Ganlesse she did not seem 
to recollect — ^^that of Alice rendered her hysterical— ^hat 
ftf Bridgenorth furious. She numbered up the various 
services she had rendered in the family— and denounced 
the plague of swartness to the linen*— ^f leanness to the 

. poultry— -of dearth and dishonour to the housekeeping 
•—and of lingering sickness and early deadi to Alice ; 
— all which evils, she averred, had only been kept off 
by her continued^ watchful, and incessant cares-^^Then 
again turning to the subject of the fugitive Lance, ^le 
expressed such a total contempt of tnat mean-spirited 
fellow, in a tone between laughing and crying, as sat- 
isfied Julian it was not a topic likely to act as a seda- 
Jiye ; and that therefore, unless he made a longer stay 
.^lin the urgent state of his af&irs permitted, he was not 
likely to find'Mistress Deborah in such a state of eompo* 
sure as miffht enable him to obtain from her any ration- 
al or useful information. 

Lance, who good-naturedly took upon himself the 
whole burthen of Dame Debbitch's mental alienation, 
or *' taking on," as such fits of p($ssio %atencii are udu- 
ally termed in the countrjf, had too much feeline to 
produce himself before the victim of her own sensibnty, 
and of his obduracy. He therefore intimated to Julian, 
by his assistant Ralph, that the horses stood saddled be- 
liind the Lodge, and that all was ready for their depar- 
ture. , 

Julian took the hint, and they were soon mounted^ 
and clearing the road, at a rapid trot, in the direction 
of London ; but not by the most usual road. Julian 
calculated that the carriage in Whieh his fatiier was trans- 
ported would travel slowly ; and it was his purpo9e» 
if possible, to get to London before t€ shoula arrive 
there, in ordar to have time to consult with the fbiend^ 
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of hU &mil;« what measttres riiould betaken in his far 
therms, behalf • 

In thiis manuer, ^ej advanced a day's journey to^ 
lis^rda London ; at the cuiiclusion of which, Julian H>und 
his re^tijQg-place in a.sroali inn upon the road. No one 
came> at the first call, to attend upon the guests and 
their horses, although the house was well lighted up ; 
and. there was a prodigious chatering in the kitchen, 
such as can onlj be produced bj a French cook, when 
his mystery is in the verj moment of projection. It 
instantly occurrud to Julian— *-so rare was t^e ministry 
of these Gallic artists at that time*-«-that the clamour he 
heard must necessarily be produtced by the Sieur Chau- 
bert» on whose plots he had lately feasted along with 
Smith and Ganiesse. 

One, or both of the^e, were therefore probably in the 
little inn f and if so^he might hate some opportunity 
to discoYer their real purpose and character. How to 
avail himself of such a meeting, he knew not ; but chance 
favoured him more than he could have expected. 

♦* I can scarce receive you^ gentlefolks," said the 
landlord, who at length appeared at the door; ''here 
be a sort , of c[^aality m my house to-night, whom less 
tiiaa all will not satisfy ; nor all neither, for that mat-^ 
ter." / 

. *' We are but plain fellows, landlord," said Juli- 
an ; ''.we are boundfor Moseley-market,iind can get no 
farther to-nig^t. Any hole will serve us, no matter 
what." 

•« Why,** said the honest host, " if that be the case, I 
snust e'en pi4.tone of you behind the bar, though the gen- 
tlemeur have desired to be private i the other mnsttake 
heart of graee, and help me at the tap.'* 

"The tap for me," said Lance, without waiting his 
masters decision^ "It is an element which I could 
live and die in." ^ 

. '• The bar then, for me," said Peveril ; and step- 
pine back, whispered to Lance to exchange cloass 
with him, desirous, if possible, to avoid being recog^ 
Bized. 

The exchange was m^de in an.instant; and presently 
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afterwards th« Iftncllord broughfa tight ; and as he guid- 
ed Julian into his hostelry, cautioned him to sit quiet 
in the place where he should stow him ; and if he was 
discovered, to say that he whs. one of the bouse, and 
leave him make it good. " You will hear what the gal- 
larts say," he addeu ; '* but I think though wilt carry 
away but little on it; for when it is not French » it is 
coiwt gibberish ; and that rs as hard to' construe," 

The bar, into which our hero was inducted on these 
conditons, seemed formed, with I'eepect to the public 
/bom^ upon, tlie principle cif a citadel, intended to ob- 
serrc and bridle a rebellious capital. Here sat tbe'host 
<tti the Saterday evenings, screened from the observation 
•Ihls guests, and yet with the power of observing both 
their wapts and their behaviour, and also that of over- 
bearing their conversation'— -a practice which he was 
much addicted to, being one ot that numerous class of 
phi bnth rapists, to whom their neighbour's business is 
of as much consequence, or rather more, than their 
own. ' 

'Here he planted hia n^ guest, with a repeated cau- 
tion not to disturb the gentlemen by speech or motion ; 
and a promise that he should be speedily accommodfated 
with a cokl buttock of beef, send a tankard of ho«ne« 
brewed. And here he left him, with no other light than 
that which glimmered from the well-illuminated apart- 
Sdent withim through a sort of shuttle which accoinoda!t«» 
ed the landlord with a. view into it. 

This situation, inconvenient enough, in itself, was, on 
the present occasion, precisely what Julian would have 
aelected. He wrapped himself in the weather-beaten 
cloak of Lance Outrank, whieh had been stained, bv age< 
and weather, into a thousand variations of its original 
Lincoln green ; and with as little noise as he.could^ set 
himself to observe the two inmates,. who had engrossed 
ot themselves the whole ofthe apartment, which was usu- 
ally opei> to the public. They sat by a table, well cov- 
ered with such costly rarities, as could only have been 
l^rocured by muoh forecast, and prepared by the exquis- 
ite Mons. Chaubert; to wbi(;h both seemed to do maeli 
justice. 



^ - 

. JuUan had little^ diffictiUj in ^scertaioing .that one of 
the travellers was, as be had anticipated, me master of 
the said Chaoberl^ or, ,as he was^ called by Ganlesse, 
Smith ; the other who faced him, he had nev^r seen be- 
fore. This last wa;S dressed like a gallant of the first 
order. His periwig, indieed, as he travelled on hofse 
back, did not mach exceed in size the bar-wig of a mod* 
ern lawyer ; butthen the essence which he shook from it 
with every motion, impregnated a whole apartment« 
which was usually only perfumed by that vulgar herb, 
tobacco. His riding-coat was laced in the newest and 
most courUy style; and Oranimont himself might have 
envied the en^broidery of his waistcoat, and the peculiar 
cut of his breeches, which buttoned above the knee» 
perinitting the shape of a very hiEtndsome leg to be com- 
pletely seen. This, by the proprietor tnereof, had 
been stretched out upon a stool, and he contemplated its 
proportions, from time to time with infinite satisfac- 
tion. 

The conversation between these worthies was so in- 
teresting,, that we, propose to assign to it another «hap* 
ter. . 



CHAPTER IV. 



*— — Tliis is some creature of the eTements, v 
Most like your tea-gtiUr He can wheel and nrhiatle 
His screaming Aongt e*en when the storm *s loudest'-^' 
Take for his sheeted couch the restless foam .. 
Of the wild ware crest— slumber in the calm^ 
And daily with the storm. ' Yet 'tis a gull. 
An arrant gu^ll with all this.^ 



Ain> here is to thee," said the fashioniMe gfijlftnt 
vrhom we have describedt *^ honest Tom ; and a ^p »f 



wehH>me tor iJiee out ^f Loobj-knd. Why, fhrm find 
been so^loiig in the country, that thou hast got a bump-' 
fcinl J clod-compel Hng sort of look thyself. That greasy 
doublet fits thee as if it were thine, reseirved 8unday'ar 
apparel ; and the points seem as if they were stay-laces 
bought for thy true lo^re IMajory. I marvel thou caiist 
stiU relish a ragout. Methinks now, to a stomach bound 
in such a jacket, eggs and bacon were a diet more con - 
ferming.'^ ' 

" Rally, away, my good lord, while wit lasts," an- 
swered his companion ; *• yours i^ not the' sort of ammu- 
nition which will bear much expenditure. Or ratherV 
tell me news from court, sinoe we have vtiet so oppor- 
tunely." 

••^You woilfd haire asked me these an hour ago,'* Said 
the lord, " had not your very soul been under Chaubert'« 
covered didhes. You remembered King's affeirs will 
keep cool, and entremeta must be eaten hot/' 

" Not so, my lord ; t only kept common talk whrlsC 
that caves-dropping rascal ^f h landlord Mas in the 
room ; so that, now the coast is dear once lnore» I p^^y 
you for news from court.' 

" The Plot is non-suited," answered the courtier-—* 
'* Sir Ge6rge Wakeman acquitted — the witnesses dis- 
credited by the jOry^-Scroggs, who ranted on one side, 
is now ranting on t'other." 

'• Rat the Plot, Wakeman, witnesses, Papists and 
Protestants, all together ! Do you think I care for such 




I hang by hijm will bear me put." 

" Well, then," said my lord, "the next news is Ro- 
chester's disgrace." 

•'Disgraced! — How, and for what? The morning t 
came on, he stood as fair as any one." » 

" That's over — the epitaph has broken his neck — and 
nowjie may write one lor his own court favour, for it ia 
dead and buried." ♦ 

•'The epitaph !'* exclaimed Tom ; *' why I ti^s by 
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wben^ it waai made ; a.fid it passed for an excellent good 
jest with; hira whom it was made upon/* 

" Ajr, sotit did amongst owrseives,** answered his 
companion; « but it got abroad, and had a run Uke a 
mtki-nicev It was in eT^r/. coffee-house, and in half the 
diumals. Grammont translated it into French too; and 
there is ho* laughing at do sharp a jest> when it is dinned 
into your ears on ail sides. 3o, disgraced is the author; 
and but for his Grace of Buckingham, the court would 
be as dull ad my J^ord Chancellor's wig.*' 

f'Gr as the head it covers.-^Well, my lord, the few- 
er at court, there is the more room for* those that can 
bustle there. But thfere are two main-strings of Shaftes- 
bury's fiddle brokett---the "Popish Plot fallen into- dis- 
cr^iiit— and Rochester disgraced^ Changeful times— 
But here is to the little man who shall mend them." ^ 

"I apprehend you," replied his Lordship ; " and meet 
your liealth with my love. Trust me, my lord loves you, 
and longs for you.-^Nay, I have done ypu reason*^ — By 
your leave, the cup is with. me. Here is to his buxom' 
Grace of Bucks." 

^' As blithe a peer," said Smith, " as ever turned night 
to day. Nay, it shall be an overflowing bumper an you 
will 5 and I will drink it super naculum: — And* fiow 
stands the great Madam ?" ^ 

•• Stoutly against alt change," answered my Lord — 
" Little Anthony can make nought of her.'* 

*• Then he shall bring her influence to nought. Hark 
in thy ear. Thou knowest — (here he whispered so low' 
that Julian could not catch the sound.) ' 

** Know, him 1" answered the other— r" KnpW Ned of 
the Island !— To be sure I do." 

*• He is the man that shall knot the great fiddle-strings 
that have snapped. Say I told you so ; and thereupon I 
give thee his health." 

** And thereupon- 1 pledge thee," said the young lio* 
bleman, " vi^hicTi on any other argument F were loth to 
d^ — ^thinking of Ned as somewhat the cut of a villain." 

" Granted, man-^g»'"anted, ' said the other,—**; a very 
thorough-paced rascal ^ but able, my lord, able and ne« 
ccasary j and, in- this plan, indispensable. Psha !•— This 
champagne tu^ns stronger as it gets older, I think." 
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** Harlc^ mine honest fellow/' said the courtier ; '^ I 
would thou wouldst give me some item of ail this mjs- 
tery. Thou hast it, 1 know ; for whom do men entrust 
but trusty Chiffinch ?" 

*• U is your pleasure to. say so, my H>rd,'* answered 
Smith, (whom we shall hereafter call hj his real name 
of Chiffinch,) with much drunken gravity, for his speech 
had become a little altered by his copious libations in 
tiie course of the evening— '* few men know more, or 
say less, than I do l and it well becomes my station, 
Conticuere omnes^ as the grammar hath it^nUI men 
should learn to hold their tongue*** 

"Excepting with a friend, Tom-— excepting with a 
friend. Fhou wilt never be such a dog-bolt to refuse a 
hint to a friend ? Gome, you get too wise and statesman* 
like for your office — The ligatures of thy most peasant? 
ly jacket there are like to burst with my secret. Come, 
undo a button^ man ; it is for the health of thy constitu- 
tion—Let out a reef ; and let thy chosen friend know 
what is meditating. Thou knowest I am as true as thy- 
self to little Anthony, if he can but get uppermost." 

•« If, thou lordW infidel !'* said Chiffinch—" talkst 
thou to me ofifs ^— There is neither if nor and in the 
matter. The great Madam shall be pulled a peg down 
•—the great Plot screwed a peg or two up Thou know^ 
est Ned ?— Honest Ned had a brother s death to re- 
venge," 

" I have heard so," said the nobleman ; '< and that his 
persevering resentment of that injury was one of the few 
points which seemed to be a sort of heathenish virtue in 
him." 

•* Well," continued Chiffinch, " in manoeuvring to 
bring about his revenge, which he hath laboured at ma- 
ny a day, he hath discovered a treasure." 

" What !-i— In the Isle of Man ?" said his companion. 

•• Assure yourself of it.— She is a creature so lovely, 
that she needs but be 8een> to put down every one of 
the favourites from Portsmouth and Cleveland > down to 
that three-penny bag^ge. Mistress Nelly." 

" By my word, Chiffinch," said mv Lord« " that is a 
reinforcement after the fashion of thine «wn best tac- 
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tics. But bethink diee, man ! To make such a: concfue^t, 
there wants more than a cherry-cheek and a bright eye 
—there rautft be;^it— wit, man, and manners^ and aht- 
tle gease beeides^to keep influence when it is gotten.** 

" Psha ! will you tell me what goei to this vocation ?" 
said ChiflSnebJ ".Here, pledge me :hef health in a brim- 
Hier.--Nay, you shall do it on knees too.i— Never auch 
a triumphant beau tj^ was.seen^ went ta church on pur- 
pose, far the first time these tcJn years*— Yet I lie, it 
was not to church neither— ^it was to chapel/' 

" To <^hapel l~What the devil, is she a Puritan ?" €Jx- 
claiHiied the either courtier. ^ 

"To be ftCire she is. Do you think I would be acceS'v 
sary to bringing a Papist into favour in these timed, 
when^ as my gom. Lora said in the House^ there should 
not be a Popish man^sert&nt, nor a Pop«ih maid-servant, 
not so mtrch as d4)g OP cat, left to bark or. m^w about 

th^Kingr ;\ 

" But consider, ChifKer th^ dislikelihood of her pleas- 
ing,** said the noble courtier.— " What, old Rowley> 
with his wit, and love.df wit-**his wildness, and love of 
wildness-^he form a league with a silly, scrupulous^ un- 
idea*d Puritan !-i-N(>t if she \vere Venus." 

" Tbpu krtow^st nought of the matter,'* ans'wereA 
ChiMnch. •* I tell thee^ tb^ fine contrast between the 
seeming saint and the fallen sinner will give zest to the 
old gentleman's ihcUnaCions. If I d'o not know him, 
who does ?— -His health, my lord, on your bare knee, as 
yon wiHitd live to be x)f the bed-chamber." /^ 

"I pledge you most devoutly,'* answered his friend. 
** But you have not told me haw the acquaintance is to 
be maae^ for you cannot, J think, cari-y her to White- 
hall." 

** Aha, my dear lord,; you would have the who»W s^^ 
cret! bat that 1 caiinot afford— I ean spare- a friend H 
peep at my end, but no one must took on the means by 
which tl^ey are achieved,"i^S6 saying, hfe shook bill 
drunken head most wisely- ' ' 

The villainous design which this discourse implied^ 
and which his heart told him was designed a^ainM Alki 
Bridgenwth, stirred Julian so extremely, that he invdi 
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luniaiily shifted his posture, and Itid fais hand on Mtf 
•word hilt. 

Chiffinch heard a rusttine* and broke off, exelainnng, 
'* Hark !-— Zoundsr something moved. I trust I htm 
told ^e tale to no ears but thme." 

**I will cut off an^ which have drank in bnt a sylla- 
ble of thy words/' said the nobleman ; and raising a can-> 
dle« he took a hasty survey of the apartment^-^Seeing 
nothing that could incnr nis menaced resentment, he 
replaced the liffht and continued ;•«->'< Well, sn^ose the 
Belle Louise ue Queroaatile shoots from her high sta- 
tion in the firmament, how will you rear no the down* 
&llen Plot again*-for without that same Plot, think of 
it as tibM>u wiTt«. we have no change of haQdSi--and mat- 
ters remain as they were, with a Protestant courtesMui 
instead of a Papist-^Little An^jony can but Uftie speed 
without that Plot of his— 4 believe, in my CMiscienee» 
he beeot it himself." 

*' whoever begot it, he hath adonted it ; and a thriv- 
ing babe it has been to him. Well, then» though it lies 
out of my way, I will play Saint Peter again— up with 
t'other key, and unlock t'other mystery." 

*^ Now thou speakestlike a ^od fellow ; and I will, 
.with my own hands, unwire this fresh flask, to begin a 
brimmer to the success of thy achievement." 

" Well, then," continued the communicative Chif- 
finch, '^ thoo knowest that they have long had a nibbKng 
at the old Countess of Derby — So Ned was sent dbwn 
-^e owes her an old accomnt, thou knowest— with pri- 
vate instructions to possess nimself of the island, if he 
could, by help^f some of his old fi lends. He hath ever 
kept up spies upon, her; and happy man was he, to 
think his nclur of vengeance was come so nigh» But he 
missed his blow ; and the old girl, being placed on her 
l^ard, was soon in a condition to make Ned smoke for 
it. Out of the island he came with little advantage for 
having entered it ; when, by some means<>^foF the devil, 
I think, stands ever his friend-— he obtained informa- 
tion concerning a messenger^ whom her old Majesty of 
Man had sent to London to make party in her behalf. 
Ned stuck himself to this, fellow*— a raw, half-bred Iad» 



mn ^^iUireidMiiiidiering Cavalier of the old dtamp^dbwn 
in Derbji^hire — >and so managed the s\irain> that he 
broiight film to the {dace where. I was. waiti^, ^ta anx- 
ioua expactatioA of the iirettj one I told jou of. By 
Saint Anthony, for i will swear no meaner oath, I star* 
ed w&en 1 saw this ereat lout--4iot that the fellow is so 
iI14ookednei^eiv— I stared iike^^-goed now, help me to 
a simile/* . 

*.' Like Saint Anthony's pig, an it were sleek," said 
the young lord i V your eyes, Chiffie, have the very blink 
of one* Iftut what hath all this to do with the Plot. 
Hold— I have had wine enough." 

'* You shall not baulk me»" said Chiffinoh, and a 
jingling was heard, as if he were filling hb comrade's 

flass with a very unsteady band.- " Hey— 'What die 
evil is the matter ?-^I used to ciirrymy glass steady-?^ 
very steady."' 

" Well, but this stranger." 

*' Why he swept at game and ragout as he would at 
spring beefor summer mutton.. Never so unnurtured 
acubh-— Knew no more what he eat than an infidel--I 
cursed him by my gods when I saw Chaubert's chef-d' 
ceuvres slutted down so indifferent) a throat. We tocA 
the freedom to spiice his goblet a little, and ease him of 
his packet of letters ^ and the fool went on his way the 
next-mornine with a budget artificially filled with grey 
paper. Nea would ^Ve kept liim, in hopes to have 
made a witness of him,but the boy was not of that met- 
tle;" 

'^How will you prove your letters ?" said the cour«^ 
tier, ... 

"La you there, my lord/' said Chiffinch ; "one maj 
see with half an eye, for all your laced double^ 
that you have been of the family of Furnival's, before 
your birother's death sent you to court. How prove the 
letters ?— Why we have but let the sparrow fly with a 
atring round hs foot**- We have htm again so so^i as 
we list." 

•* Why, tiiott art turned a vory Machiavel, Chiffinch,** 
aaid his frieiulk '' But how if the youth proved resttlft 
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•«-| hftre heu'd these Pe^kr sBten have hot K^bjiIb luid'htrd 

♦•. Trouble not jourself^-^that wa^cared forv niy lord,'* 
8^ I^Kiffineh-*^** Ivia ptttoU mig^t back, ^ut they: eaiiUl 
Botbite.*' 

'< Most exquisite Chiflliich^ thott art tyraed troiener a» 
well as padder-— Can'st both rob a man and' .kidnap 
him?'* 

i<' Midler and padder^wbat terms be these ?^' said 
Chiffiitch ^'Methinks these are sounds to lug* out up- 
on. Yoii will have me angry to the de^ee of falling 
foul'— robber and kidnapper! * 

V ¥ou mistake verbfor noim-substantive/' replied his 
krdslup ; "^I said r4)6 and kidtu^f'^dL man may do either 
oace and away, without being professienal." 

<* But not without selling a little foolish noble blood, 
or some such red-coloured gear," said Chiffinch, starting 

up. 

** Oh yes<*' said his lordship ; •* all tliis may be with- 
out these direful consequences, and so you will find to- 
liborrow, -wken you return to England ; .far at present 
you are in the land of Champagne, Chis£e ; and that you 
tiaay' co4]ftintte so, I drink tl^ee this panting cup to line 
thy night-cap.'* 

*' I do not refuse your pledge,'* said Chiffinch ; " but 
I drink to thee in dudgeon and in hostility^*-It ia & cup 
of wrath, and a gage of battle. To-morrow, by dawn, 
I will have the at povdt of fox, wert thou the last of the 
Savilles.— !-What the devil, think you I fear you because 
you are a lord?" 

"Not so, Chiffinch," answered his companion.^'! 
know tho\i feai^st nothing but beans and bacon , washed 
down with bniapkin-like beer. — ^Adieu, sweet Chiffinch 
*•— to bed-— X5hifnnch»-^tobed." 

So saying, he lifted a candle, and left the apartment. 
And^ Chiffinch, whom the last draught had nearly over- 
powdered, had just strength enough left to- do the isame, 
muttering, as he staggered out, ** Yes, he shall anawer 
it-^Daiwn of day— D*— A me^o-lt is come aiready-— Yon- 
der's th^ dawu-7>l^o^ d^^w me, 'tia the fire elatnciag on 
the cursed red lattice — I am whistled drunk, I think-<- 
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This comes of a country itin--It is the »mel: of the 
branctj i» this cursed room — It coulfl not be the wioc 
—Well, old Rowley shall send me no more erranda in 
the country again—- Steady, steatly/' 

So saying, tie reeled out of the apartment, leaving 
Peveril to think over the extraonlinsn-y conversation he 
ha.d just heard, 

The name of Chiffinch, the well-known minister of 
Charles's pleasures, was nearly allied to the part which 
he seeJned about to play in" the present intrigue ; 
but that Christian," whom he had always supposed a Pur- 
itan as strict as his brother-in-law Biidgenortln should 
be associated with him in a plot so in&mou», seemed 
alike unnatural and monstrous. The near relationship 
might blind Bridgenorth, and warrant him in confiding 
his daughter to such a man's charge ; but what a wretdh 
he must be,, that could coolly meditate such an ignomin* 
ious abuse of his trust. In doubt whether he could trust 
for a moment the tale which Chiffinch had revealed, he 
hastily examined his packet, and found that the seal- 
skin case in which it had- been wrapt up, now only co!i- 
tain-ed an equal quantity of waste pa|)er,' If he had 
wanted further confirmation, the failure of the shot 
which he had fired at Bridgenprth, and of which the wad- 
ding only struck him, showed that his arms had been 
tampered with. He examined the pistol which still re- 
mained charged, and found that the ball had been drawn. 
*' May I perish," said he to himself, " amid these vil- 
lainous intrigues, but thou shaltbe more surely loaded, 
and to better purpose ! The contents of these papers 
may undo my benefactress — their having been found on 
me, may ruin my father— ^that I have been the bearer of 
them, may cost, in these fiery times, mv own life^ — that 
I care least for — they fortn a branch of the scheme laid 
against the honour and happiness of a creature so inno- 
cent, that it is almost sin to think of her within the 
neighbourhood of such irifamous knaves, I will recover 
the letters at all risks — Butht\^?-—th^ti« to be thought 
on.— Lance is stout and ti-osty ; and Hii^hen a bold deed 
is once resolved upon, there never yet lacked the means 
of executing it. 

VOL. II.— E 
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His host now entered, with an ajjology for his long 
absence ; and after providing Pevenl with sotne refresh- 
ments, invited him to iiccept, for his night-quarters, the 
accomoiodatton of a remote hay -loft, which he was to 
share with his comrade ; professing, at the same time, 
he eould hardly have aiforded them this courtesy, but 
out of deference tp the exquisite tajents of Lance Out- 
ram ^ as assistant at the tap; where, indeed, it seems 
probable that he j as well as the -admiring landlord, did 
that evening contrive to drink nearly as much liqiiior as 
they drew. 

But Lance was a seasoned vessel, on whoirt liquor bade 
no lasting impression ; so that* when Peverif awaked that 
trusty follower at dawn, he found him cool enough to 
Compre hend and enter into the design which he expres- 
sed, of recovering tlie letters which liad been abstracted 
from his person, ' 

Having considered the whole matter with much at- 
tention, Lancie shrugged, grinned, and scratched his 
head ; arKl at length manfully expressed his resolution. 
** Weir, my nauht speaks truth in her old sew, — 

' MIe tlK»t serves PtfVeriF munna b^ sliC^, 
Nv iti.fr for wei^tl»t*r, nor y» t for rack.* 

And (hen again, my good dame was wont to say, that 
whenever Pevieril waii in a broil, Ou tram was in a stew ; 
so I wiU never bear a. base ipind, but even hold a part 
with you, as my fathers have done Withyours, for four 
generations, whatever more*'* 

• *• Spoken like a most gaHant Outiam," said Julian ; 
**and were we but rid of that puppy lord and his re- 
tinue, we two could easily deal with tlie other three." 

** Two Londoners and a Frenchman?" said Lance, 
— ** I would take them in mine own hand. And as for 
my Lord SaviUei as they call him, I heard word last 
night that he and all his men of gilded gingerbread — 
that looked at an honest fellow like me, as it they were 
the ore and I the dcoss — are all to be off this morning 
Co some i-aces, or such like junkettings, about Tutberry. 
It was that brouglit him down here, where he met this 
other civet-cat by accident. 



In truUi, even as Lanee spoke, & trampling wa& heard 
of horses ia the yard ; and trom the hatch of their hay- 
loft, they beheld Lord Saviile's attendants mustered, 
and ready to set put so soon as he should mak<i his ap- 
pearance. 

So ho^ Master Jeremy,*' said one of the fellows, to a 
sort of pi'inci pal attendant, who just came out of tiie 
house. *' methinks the wine has proved a sleepi))g cup 
to my lord this morning/' 

** No," answered Jeremy, **he hath been up before 
light, writing letteYs for London ; and to punish thy ir- 
reverence, thou, Jonathan, shait be the man to ride back 
with them 'V 

•• And so to miss the race,** said Jonathan, sulkily ; 
** I thank j6u for thisi good turn, gpod Master Jeremy ; 
and hang me if I forget it." 

Further discussion was cut short by the appearance 
of the youjig nobleman V who, as he came out of the inn, 
said to Jereniy, ** These be the letters, L^t one of t}\Q 
knaves ride to JLondon for lif^ and death, and deliver 
them as directed ; and the re&t of them get to horse acid 
follow me," 

Jeremy gave Jonathan the packet with a malicious 
smile; and the disappointed groom, turned his horse's 
head sulkily towards London, while Lord Saville, and 
the rest of his retinue, rode briskly oft' in an ^opposite 
direction, pursued bv the benedictioivs of the host and 
his tamily, who stood bowing and curtseying.at the door, 
in gratitude, doubtless, for the receipt of an unconscion- 
able reckoning. 

It ^'as full three hours after their departure that 
Chiffinch lounged into the room in wliich they had sup- 
ped, in a brocaded night-gown and green velvet cap, 
turned up with the most costly Brussels lace- He seem- 
ed but half awake ; and it vvas with drowsy voice that 
he called for a cup of cold small beer His manner 
and appearance were those of a man who had wrestled 
hard with Bacchus on the preceedlng evening, and had 
scarce recovered the effects of his contest with the jolly 
god. Lance, instructed by his master to watch the mo-^ 
tioQS of the courtier, ofSeiously attended with the cool- 
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ing beverage he callod fur, pleading, as an eX€Us»e to Ute 
landlord, his wish to see a LoDdotier in his morning 
gow-n and cap. 

No sooner had ChifFinch taken his morning draught, 
than he inquired after Lord Saville. 

"His lords]np was mounted and awaj bj peep of 
dawn," was Laure*s reply. 

"What the devil !*' exclHimed Chiffinch ; *' wliy this 
is scarce civil.— What, off for the races with his whole 
retinue ?'' 

"All but one," re]»ried Lance, •• whom his lordship 
sent back toliondon v>ith letters." 

" To Loialon with letters I" said Chiffinch " W^hj, 
I am for London, and could have saved his express a la- 
bour. — But stop — hold— 1 begin to recollect— ^1 — n, can 
I have blabbed ? — I have — 1 have — 1 remember it all 
now — I have blabbed ; and to the very weazel of the 
court, who sucks the yolk out of every nuin's secret. 
Furies and fire — that my afternoons should ruin my 
mornings thus!-^-I must turn boon companion and gooa 
fellow u\ my cops — and liave my confidences and my 
quarrels — my friends and my enemies, witli a plague to 
me, as if any one could do a man much good or harm, 
but his own self. His messenger must be stopped 
though — 1 wfll put a spoke in his wheel. — Hark ye draw- 
er-fellow — call my groom hither — call Tom Beacon." 

Lance obeyed ; but failed not, when he had introduced 
the domestic, to remain in the apartment, in order to 
hear what should pass betwixr him and his master. 

, •• liark ye, Tom," sai*.! Chifiinch, " here are five 
pieces for you." 

** What*s to be done now, I trow ?*' said Tom, with- 
out even the ceremony of returning thanks, which he 
was probably well aware would not be received even in 
part payment of the debt he was incurring. 

" Mount your fleet nag, Tom — ride like the devil- — 
overtake the groom wimm Lord Saville despatched to 
London this morning — lame his horse — break his bones 
^— fill him as drunk as the Baltic sea; or do whatever 
may best and most effectually stop his journey. Why 
does the lout stand there without answering me ? Doest 
understand me ?" • 
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" Wby, ay, Miister Chiffinch,*' said Tmn; "and so I 
auv thinking doth this honest man here, who need not 
have heard quite so much of your counsel, an it had been 
your will^ ' - 

"lam bewitched this morning,^ said ChiiEnoh to . 
himself, ** or else the champagne runs in ix^y head still. 
My brain- has become the very IcJw lands of Holland — a 
gill-cup would inundate it. Hark, thee, fellow, he ad- 
ded, addressing Lance, "keep my counsel — there in 
a w»gerl3etwixt Lord Saville andiwe, which of us shall 
first have a letter in London. Here is to drink my health, 
and luck on my side. Say nothing of it ; but help Toin 
to his nag. Tom, ere thou startest, come for thy cre- 
dentials— I will give the a letter to the Duke of Bucks, 
that may be etidence thou wert first in town." 

Tom Beacon ducked and exit ; and Lance, after hav- 
ing made some show of helping him to horse, ran back 
to tell his master the joyful intelligence, that a lucky 
accident had abated Ghimnch's party to their own num- 
ber. ' ' / 

Peveril immediately ordered liis horses to be got 
ready; and so soon as Tom Beacon was despatched to- 
wards L<md(m on a rapid trot, had the satisfaction to 
observe. Chiffihch, with his favo irite Cbaubert, mount 
tj pursue the same jourrfey, though at a more moderate 
rate. He permitted therti to attain such a distance, that 
they might be dogged without suspicion ; then paid his 
reckoning, mounted -his horse, and followed, keeping 
his men carefqlly in view, until he sjbould come to a 
place proper for the enterprize which he meditated. 

It had been Peveril's intention, that when thoy came 
to some solitary part of the road, they should gradually 
mend their pa,ce, until they overtook Chaubert — that 
Lance Outrara should tlven drop behiiid, in.ordor to as- 
sail the man of spits and stoves, while he himself, spur- 
ring onward, should grapple with Chiffinch. But this 
scheme presuppot^ed that the master and servant should 
travel in the usual manner — the latter riding a few ** 
yards behind the former. Whereas, such and. so uiter- 
esting were tlie subjects of discussion betwixt Chiffinch 
and the French cook, that without heeding the rules of 

E 2 



/ 



54 PBTSRIL OF THE P£AK« 

etiqiiette> they rode on together, amicably abreast^ car- 
rying on a conversation on the mysteries of the table, 
which the ancient Comus» or a modern gastronome, 
might have listened to with pleasure. It was^ t^refore, 
necessary to venture on them both at onc^. 

For this purpose^ when they saw a long tract of road 
before them, unvaried by the least appearance of man, 
beast, or human habitation, they began to mend their 
pace, that they might come up tdChiffinch, without giv- 
ing him aoy alarm, by a sudden and suspicious increase 
of haste. In this manner, they lessened the distance 
which separated them till they were within about twem 
ty yards, when Peveril, afraid that Chiffinbh might re- 
cognize him at a nearer approach, and so trust to hh 
horse's heels, made Lance the signal to charge. 

At the sudden increase of their^speed, ana the noise 
with which it was necessarily attended, Chiffinch look* 
ed around, but had time to do no more, for Lance, who 
had pricked his poney (which was much more speedy 
than Julian's horse) into full gallop, pushed, without 
ceremony, betwixt the courtier and his attendant ; and 
ere Chaubert Tiad time for more than one exclamation, 
be upset both horse and Frenchman ; mortbleu! thrilling 
from his tongue as he rolled on the ground amongst the 
various articles of his occupati(if), which, escaping from 
the budget in which he bore them, lay tumbled upon the 
Kigh-way in strange disorder; while I^nce, springing 
from his palfrey, commanded his foeman to be still, uti- 
der no less peimlty than that of death, if he attempted 
to rise 

Before Chiflrnch could avenge his trusty follower's 
downfall, his own bridle^ was seized by Julian, who pre- 
sented a pistol with the other hand, and commanded 
him to stand or die. ' 

Chiffinch, though effeminate, was no coward. He 
stood still, as commanded, and said with firmne^, 
** Rosue, you have taken me at surprise. If you are a 
Bighwayman, there is my purse. Dp os no bodily harai» 
and spare the budget of spices and sauces.** 

*♦ Look yoii, Master Chiffinch," said Peveril, " this 
is no time for dallying. I am no highwayman^ but a 
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man of honoiir Give me back that packet which you 
stole from me the other night ; or, by all that is good, I ' 
will aefid a brace of balls throtigh you, and search for it 
at leisure.** 

" What night ?,— What packet ?'' answered Chiffinch 
confuted ; yet willifig to protract the time for the chance 
of assistance; or to put Peveril ^ofFhis guard. " I knew 
notbiDg of what you mean. If you are a man of honour 
let me draw my sword, and I will do you right, as a 
gentleman- should do to another." 

" Dishonourable rascal !" said Peveril, *' you escape 
not in this^ manner; You plundered ro? when you had 
me at odds ; atid I am not the fool to let my advantage 
escape; n<fW that my turn is come. Yield up the pack- 
et ; and then, if you will, F will ftg:htyou on equal terms. 
But first, he reiterated, " yield up the packet, or I will 
instantly send you where the tenor of your life will be 
hard- to answer for.** ' 

The tone of Peveril's voice, the fierceness of his eye, 
and the manner in which he held the loaded weapon, 
within a hand '% breadth of Chiffiuch's head, convinced 
€he last there was neither room for compromise, nor 
time for trifling. He thrust his hand into a side-pocket 
of bis cloak, and with visible reluctance produced those 
papers and despatches with which Julian had been en- 
trusted by the Countess of Derby. 

** They are five in number," said Julian, ** and you 
have given me only four. Your life, depends on full 
restitution." ^ 

'* It escaped from my hand,** said Chiffinch, produc- 
ing the missing document — ** T^ere it is. Now, sir, 
your pleasure is fulfilled, unless, he added, sulkily, 
*« jon design eitlier munjer or further robbery " 

*• Base wretch !*' said Peveril, withdrawlrjg his pistoU 
C.vet keeping a viratchfal eye on ChiflSnch*8 motions, 
«* thou art unworthy any honest man's sword ; and yet 
if you dare draw your ojnrri, as you proposed but now, I 
aui willing to give you a chance upon fair equality of 
terms/* 

** Equality !** said Chiffinch j sneeringly j " yes, a pro- 
per equality '-^word and pistol against single rapier 
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and two wen upon one, for Chaubert is no fighter. No, 
^r ; I shall seek amends upon some more fitting occa- 
sion, and with mure ecfual weapons,*' 

** Bj back-biting, or by poison, base pander," said 
Julian j "these are thy means of vengjeance. But mark 
me — I know your vile purpose respe^nga lady.who is 
too worthy tiiat her name should be uttered in such a 
worthless ear. Thou hast done me one Injury, and thou 
see'st I have repaid it. , But prosecute this farther vil- 
lainy, and be assured I will put thee to death like b foul 
reptile, whose very slaver is fatal to humanity. Rely 
upon this, as if Machiavel had sworn it ; for so sure as 
yon keep your purpose, so surely will I prosecute my re- 
venge.— Follow me. Lance; and leave him to think on 
what I liave told him.** 

Lance had, after the first shock, sustained a very easy 
part in this rencontr-e ; for all he had to do, was to point 
the butt of his whip, in the manner of a gun, at the in- 
timidated Frenchman, who, lying on his back, and ga- 
zing at random on the skies, ha(l as little the power or 
purpose of resistance as any pig which, had ever come 
under his own slaughter-knife. 

Summoned by his master from the easy duty-of guard- 
inf^ such an unresisting prisoner. Lance remounted his 
horse, and they both rode off, leaving their discomfited 
antagonists to console themselves for theic misadventure 
as they best could. But consolation was hard to come 
by in the circumstances. The French artist had to la- 
ment the dispersion of his spices, and the destruction 
of his magaziiat^ of sauces — ^an enchanter despoiled of 
his magpie wand and talisman, could scarce have been in 
more desperate extremity. Chiffinch had to mourn the 
downfall of his intno;ue, and its premature discovery. 
•* To this fellow, at least,'* he thought, ** I can have 
bragged none — here my evil genius alone has betrayed 
me. With this* infernal discovery, which may cost no e 
so dear on all hands, champagne had nought to do. If 
there be a flask left unbroken, I will drink it after din- 
ner, and try if it may not even yet suggest some scheme 
of redeni<>tion and of revenge.'* 

With this manly resolution, he prosecuted his jour- 
ney to London. 
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CHAPTER V. 



A roan so vavioMs, tl-.at ?ir se^mM to he 
Not OB**, b»it »11 mtiMkiturs epitoilK* ; 
Suft' in oo'uuons — nlvvayn in the wrong—* 
WiiS every titing' by staris," but nothing l<ing ; 
WU{), in ihectMireeof one ievoi%*in^nH)On, 
Was cheiHist,fidtUtrr, slutesmMti, am^ buffoon ; 
Then, all fW women, painting, fiddlin.^, ftrinkinjf ; 
. !&esicles a xhousaml freakif (haKlied in tliinkiiii;* 

We must now transport the reader to the magnificent 
hotel' in — • — -Street, inhabited at this time bj the ce- 
lebrated George Villiers, Duke of Bucicingham, whom 
Drjden has doomed to a painful immortatitj by the few 
Itnes which we have prefixed to this chapteiv Amid the 
gay and th« licentious of the laughing court of Charles, 
the Duke was the most licentious and most gay ; yet 
white expending a princely fortune, a strong constitii- 
tion, and excellent talents, in pursuit of frivolous plea- 
sures, he failed not to nourish deeper and more exten- 
sive designs ; in which he only failed from want of that 
fixed purpose and regulated perseverance essential to all 
important ehterprizes, but particularly In politics. 

It was long past noon; and the usual hour of the 
Duke*s levee — if any thing could be termed usual where 
all was irregular— 4iad been li>ng past. His hall was fil- 
led with lacqueys and Yootmen, in the most splendid li- 
veries; the interior apartments, with the gentlemen and 
pages of his household, arrayed as persons of the first 
quality, and in that respect, rather exceeding than fal- 
ling short of the Duke in personal splendour. But his 
aati'chamber, in particular, might be compared to a ga- 
thering of eagles to the slaughter, were not the simile 
too dignified to express that vile race, who, by a hun- 
dred devices, all tending to owe common end, live upon 
tlitt wants of needy greatness, or administer to the plea- 



58 JPJfiVtlHlL OF THK PEAK. 

sures of summer-teeming luxury, or stimulate the wild 
ivishes of lavish an J wasteful extravagance, bv devising 
new mmieb and fresh motives of profusion, Tlie re stood 
the Projector, with his mysterious hrow, promising un- 
bounded wealth to whomsoever might chus6 to furnish 
the small prelim iiiar J sum necessary to change egg-shells 
into the great arca/iwm. There was Captain Seagull, un- 
dertakek^ for a foreign settlement, with the map under 
his arm of Indian or American kingdoms, beautiful as 
the primitive fiden, waiting the bold occijipantii, for 
whom a generous patnm should equip two brigantines 
and a fly-boat. Thither came, fast and frequfent, the 
ganiesters, in their difterent forms and calling. This, 
light, young, gay in appearance, the tlioughtless youtli 
oi wit and pleasure — the pigeon rather than thcf rookf— 
but at heart the same sly, shreWd, cold -blooded calcula* 
tor as yonder old hard -featured professor of the same 
science, whose eyes are grown dim with watching the. 
dice at midnight ; and whose fingers are even m>w as- 
sisting his mental compiits^tion of chances and of odds. 
The nne arts,, too— 7I would it were otherwise — have 
tlieir professors amongst this sordid train. The poor po- 
et, half ashamed, in» spite of habit, of the part which he 
is about to perform, and abashed by consciousness at 
once of his base motive and his shabby black coat, lurks 
in yonder corner for the favourable moment to offer his 
dedication. Much better attired, the architect presents 
his splendid vision of front and wings, and designs a 
palace, the expenre of which may transfer the employer 
to a jail. But uppermost of all, the favourite musician, 
OF singer, who waits oii my lord to receive, in solid gold, 
tiie value of the dulcet 'sounds which solaced the ban- 
quet of the preceding evening. 

Such, and many such like, were the morning attend- 
ants of the Duke of Buckingham— all genuine desceud- 
' ants of the daughter of the horse-leech, whose cry is 
•* Give, give.". 

But the levee of his grace contained other and \^v^ 
different characters ; and was indeed as various as his 
own opinion^ and pursuits.^ Besides iMjtiny of the young 
nobility and wealthy gentry of England, who made his 
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Grace the glass at which they dressed themselves for 
the day, and who learned from him how tonravel, with 
the newest and best grace, the general Road to Ruin ; 
there were others ot a graver cliaracter-r-distarded 
statesmen^ political Spies opposition orators, servile toola 
of administration, men who met not elsewh-ere, but who 
regarded the lOuke's mansion as a sort of neutral ground; 
sure, that if he was not of tlieir opinion to-day, the very 
circumstance j-eadered it most likely he should think 
with them tOMnorrow The Puritans t!)emselves did not 
shun intercourse with a man whose talejits must have 
rendered him formidable, even if they had not been uni- 
ted with high rank aiid an immense fortune. Several 
grave personages, with black suits, short cloaks, and 
band-strings of a formal cut^ were mingled, as we see 
their portraits in a^gallery of paintings, among the gal- 
lants who ruffled in silk and embroidery, ' It is true, they 
escaped the scandal of being supposed intimates of the 
Duk?, by their business being supposed to refer to mo- 
ney matters- Whether these grave and professing citi- 
zens mixed politics with monev-1 ending, was not known; 
but it had been long observed, that the Jews, who in ge- 
neral confine, themselves to the latter department, had 
become. for some time faithful attendants at the Duke's 
levee. . 

It was high-tide in the anti-chamber, and had been so 
for more than an hour, ere the I)uke s gentleman in or- 
diRary ventured into his bed-chamber, carefiilly dark- 
ened, so as to make midnight at noon -day ^ to know his 
Grace's pleasure. His soft and serene whisper, in which 
be asked whether it were his Grace's pleasure to rise, 
was briefly and sharply answered, by' the counter ques- 
tions, *• Who waits?— What's o'clock ?" 

**Itife Jerningham, your Grace," said the attendant. 
'• It is one, afternoon ; and your Grace, appointed some 
of the people without at eleven.'* 

*« Who are they ?— What do they want " 
'• A fnessage from Whitehall, your Grace." 
" Psha 1 it will keep cold. Those who make all others 
wait, will be the better of waiting in their turn. Were 
I to be guilty of ill breeding, it should rather be to a 
King than a beggar." 
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*' The gentlemen from the city.'* ' ,' ■ 

,** 1 am tired of them — tired of their all cant, anii.no 
religion — all Protestanism, and no charity. Tell them 
. to go to Shaftesbpry'— to Aldersgate Street with them — 
that's the best market for their wares.** . 

" Jockey, my lord,, from Newmarket." 

** L^t him ricte to the devil — he has horse of mine, and 
spurs of his pwn. Any more ?" 

** The whole anti-chamber is full, iny lord — knights 
and squires, doctors and dicers." . * 

•*The dicers, with the doctorsin their pockets,! pre- 
sume,** 

•* Counts, captains, and clergymen." 

" You are alliterative, Jerningham," said the Duke ; 
"and that is a proof you are poetical. Hand me^ my 
writing things." 

Getting half out of bed— thrusting one arm into a bro- 
cade night-go wh, deeply furred with sables, ami one €oet 
into a velvet slipper, while the other presseo in primi- 
tive nudity the rich carpet^i is Grace, without thinking 
farther on the assembly without, began to p^n a few lines 
of a satirical poem ; then suddenly stopped — threw the 
pen into the chimney-— exclaimed that the humour was 
past — and asked his attendant if there were any iettei:s. 
Jerningham produced a huge packet. 

•• \Vhat the devil !" said his grace, " do you think I 
will read all these ? I am like Clarence, who af^ked a 
cup of win«, and was soused into a butt of sack. I mean 
is there any thing M^hich presses ?*' 

^* This letter, your Grace,*' said Jerningham, " con- 
cerning the Yorkshire mortgage. 

" Did I not bid the carry it to old Gatheral, my stew- 
ard ?'* 

" I did, my lord,*' answered the other ; "but Gathe- 
ral says there are dHficultits.'* " 

•* l#et the usurers foreclose, then— -there is no diffi- 
culty in that ; and out of a hundred manors I shall scarce 
miss one, ' answered the Duke. •« And hark ye, bring 
me my chocolate/' 

*• Nay, my Iwrd, Gatheral does not say it is impossible 
— only difficult.*' 
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** And wiiat i$ tbe use of him« if he cannot make it 
^asj ? But jott are all born to inake difficulties/' rejrfied 
theBuke. 

•* Nay, if your Grace' approves the terms in this soke* 
dule, and pleases to ^ign it, Gatheral will undertake 
for the matter," answered Jerningham. 

''And could you not have said so at first^you block* 
head," said the Duke, signing the paper without looking 
at the contents—** What other letters ? And remember^ 
Imust be plagued with ho more business. 

" Billets, doux, my lord — five or six of them. This 
left at the porter's -lodge by a vizard mask." 

*• Psha !" answered the Duke^ tossing them over, while 
his attendant assisted in dressing him— '^ an acquaint- 
ance of a quarter's standing.'* 

** This given to one of the pages by my Lady *8 
waiting woman." 

" Plague on it^-a Jeremiade on the subject of pequry 
and treachery, and not a single new hne to the old 
tu ne," said the Duke, glancing over the billet. " Here 
is the old cant-^rtic/ manr^broketi vow9^^ileav€n*9 
just revenge. Why the woman is thinking of murder— ■ 
not of tove< Mo one should pretend to write upon so 
threadbare a topic without having at least some noveU 
ty of expression^ 7%c despairing Jlraminia — Lie there 
fair desperate. And this how comes it. ; 

" Flung into the window of the hall, by a fellow who 
run off at full speed," answered Jerningham. 

'^ This is a better text," said the Duke j ** and yet it 
is an old one too — three weeks old at least— The little 
Countess with the jealou^s Lord — I should not care a 
farthing for her save for that same jealous lord — Plague 
on't and he's gone down to the country — this evening--^ 
in silence and sc^ety-^wntten with a quill pulled from 
the tving of Cupid — Your ladyship has left him pen-rcath- 
ers enough to fly away with — ^better clipped his wings 
when you had caught him, my lady— Ana so confident of 
her Buckingham's faith — I nate confidence in a young 
person — ^She roust be taught better — I will not go." 

" Your Grace will not Jl>e so cruel," said Jerning- 
ham.' 



VOL. II. F 



6£ J^VERIL OF TH£ PEAK, 

" Thou a|i a compassionate fellow^ Jerningham ; but 
conceit must bie punished," 

« But if jQur Lordsdip should resume jour fancy for 
her?" 

" Why, then, you must »wear the billet doux miscair' 
ried," answered the Duke. ** And stay, a thou^ 
strikes me-'-it shall miscarry in great style. Hark 
je-^Is— what is the fellows name— the poet is he yoa- 
der?*' 

"There are six gentlemen, sir, who, from the 
ream» of paper in their pocket, and the threadbare 
seams at their elbows^ appear to wear the livery of tiie 
Muses." 

** Poetical once more, Jerningham. He I mean> who 
wrote the last lampoon," said the Duke« 

" To whom your Grace said you owed five pieces and 
a beating," replied Jerningham. 

" The money for his satire, and the cud^l for his 
praise — Good— Find him, give him the five pieces, and 
thrust the Countess's billet-doux— Hold— take Aramia- 
ta'sarid the rest oif them-^thrust them all into his port^- 
follio— AH will <jome out at the Wits' Coffee-house; 
and if the promulgator be not cudgelled into all the 
colours of the rainbow, there is no spite in woman, no 
faith in crabtree, or pith in heart of oak*— Araminta's 
wrath alone would overburthen one pair of mortal shoul- 
dears." ' 

" But, my Lord Duke,'* said his attendant, *^ this 
Settle is so duU a rascal, that nothing he can writo will 
take.^' , ' 

" Then as we have given him steel to head the ar- 
row," said the Duke, ** we will give him wines to waft 
it with — wood he has enough of his own to make a shaft 
or bolt of. Hand me my own unfinished lampoon — 
give it to him with the letters— let him make what he 
can of them all." 

** My Lord Duke — I crave pardon — but your Grace's 
style will be discovered ; and though the ladies' names 
are not at the letters, yet they will be traced," 

V I would have it ao,you blockhead. Have you lived 
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with me^o^lpiig, >nd c^not discover that the eclat of 
an intrigue is, with me, worth all the rest of it ?" ^ 

"But the danj2;er, mj Lord Duke V* replied Jerning- 
ham.. There are husbands, brothers^ friends, whose re- 
venge oiay be awakend." 

** Andi beaten to sleep again," said Buckingham, hau^- 
tily. "I hav^ black Will and his cudgel for plebeian 

rumblers ; and those of quality I can deal with myself, 
lack breathing and exercise of late." 
** But yet your Grace——" 

" Hold your peace, fool! I tell you that your poor 
dwarfish spirit cannot measure the scope of mine. I 
tell thee I would have the course of my life a torrent— I 
am weary of easy achievements, and wish for obstacles, 
that 1 can sweep before my irresistable course." 
. Anothei! gentleman now entered the apartment. "I 
htimbly crave your grace's pardon/' he said; "but 
Master Christain . is so fmportunate for admission 
instantly, that I am obliged to take your Grace's plea« 



sure." 



"Tell him to call three hours hence. Damn his 
politic pjate, that would make ail men dance after his 
pipe!" 

- "I thank you for the compliment, my Lord Duke,*' 
said Christian, entering the apartment in somewhat a 
more courtly garb, but with the same unpretending and 
undistinguished mien, and in the same placid and indif- 
ferent manner with which he had accosted Julian Feveril 
upon different occasions during his journey to London. 
** It is precisely, my present object: to pipe to you ; and 
you may dance to your own profit, if you will." 

" On my word, Magtei* Christian," said the Duke, 
haughtily, " the affair should be weighty, that removes 
ceremony so entirely from betwixt us. If it relates to 
the subject of our last conversation^ I must request our 
interview be postponed to some future opportunity. I 
am engaged in an affair «of some weight" Then turn- 
ing his back on Christain, he went on with his conver- 
sation with Jeruingham. " Find the person you wot of, 
and give him the papers y andharkye, give him this gold 
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to pa^ for the sKaft of his arrow — the steel-head and pea- 
cock's wing we have already provided.^* 

** Thfs is all well, my lora," said Chtistian, calmly, 
and taking his seat at tne same time in an easy chair at 
some distance ; •* but your Grace's levity is no match 
for my equanimity. It is necessary I should speak with 
you ; and I will'aivait your Grace's leisure in this iipart- 
TOcnt-*' ' . ' 

" Fery well sir/' said the Duke, peevisHy ; " if 
an evil is to be undergone, the sooner it is over the bet- 
ter — I can take measures to prevent its being renew- 
ed. So let me hear your errand without further de- 
lay." \ 

•* I Will wait till your Grace's toilette is complet- 
ed," said Christian, with theindifferent tone which was 
natural to him. *• What 1 have to say must be between 
ourselves," 

" Begone, Jerninghara ; and remain without till I call. 
Leave mv doublet on the couch.-— How now ? I have 
worn this cloth of silver a hundred times.' 
. ** Only twice, if it please your Grace,*' replied Jcf^ 
ningham. . . 

" As well twenty times,* — keep it for yourself, or 
give it to my valet, if you are too proud of your gen* 
tility." ' 

** Your Grace hafi made better men than me wear your 
cast clothes," said Jern Ingham, submissively. 

"Thou art sharp, Jerningl.am," said the Duke,—- 
*' in one sense I have, and I may again. So now, that 
pearl -col on red thing will do with the ribband and 
George. Get away with thee.- — And now that he is 
gone. Master Christian, may I once more crave your 
pleasure ?" 

*• My Lord Duke," said Christian, **vou are a 
worshipper of difficulties in state affairs, as in love mat- 
-Icrs." 

•• i trust you have been no eaves-dropper, Master 
Christain, 'replied the Duke ; *• it scarce argues the re- 
spect due to me, or to my roof." 

*' I know not what you mean» my, lord,*' replied^ 
Christian » 
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Nay, I care not if the whole world heard what I 
said but now to Jerningham. But to the matter/' replied 
the Dake of Backingham. 

'< Your Grace is so mu<^h occupied with conquests 
over the fair and over the witty, that you have perhaps 
/orgotten what a stake you have in the little Island of 
Man,'" 

•* Not aTwhit, Master Christian. I remember well 
enough that my round-headed father-in-law, Fairfax^ 
had the island u*om the hons, Parliament : and was ass 
enough to quit hold of it at the Restoration, when if he 
had closed his clutches, and held fast, like a true bird 9f 
pr^, as he should have done, he might have kept it for 
nim and his. It had been a rare thing to have had a lit* 
tie kingdom-— made laws of my own — ^had my Chancel* 
lor with seals and mace — I would hav^ taught Jerning* 
ham, in half a day, to look as wise« walk as stiffly, and 
speak as sillily, as Harry Beiinet." ^ 

*' You might have done this, and more,, if it had pleas- 
ed your Grace." 

"Ay, and if it had pleased my Grace, thou, Ned 
Christian, shouldst have been the Jack Ketch of my do- 
minions." 

•* / your Jack Ketch, my lord ?" said Christian, more 
in a tone of surprise than of displeasure. 

" Why, ay ; thou hast been perpetually intriguing 
against the life of yonder poor old woman. It were 
a kingdom to thee to gratify thy spleen with thy own 
hands. ^' 

«* I only seek justice against the Countess,** said 
Christian. 

*/ And the end of justice is always a gibbet," said the 
Duke. 

" Be it so,'* answered Christain. "Well the Coun*- 
tess is in the Plot. 

♦•The* devil confound the Plot, as I believe he first 
invented it," said the Duke of Buckingham ; " I have 
heard of nothing else for months. If one must go to 
hell, I would it were by some new niad, and in gentle- 
men's company. I should not like to travel with Dates 
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Bedlow, and the rest of that famous cloud of IvitnelH 
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" Your Grace is then resolved to forego all the advan- 
tages which may arise ? If the House oi Derbj fall un- 
der forfeiture, the grant to Fairfax, now worthily rep- 
resented by your Duchess, revives ; and you become the 
Lord and Sovereign of Man/' 

" In right of a woman," said the Duke ; "hut in troth, 
my godly dame owes me some advantage for having liv- 
ed the first year of our marriage with her and old Black 
Tom, her grim> fighting, puritanic father. A nian might 
as well have married the Devil's daughter, anii set up 
house-keeping with his father-in-law." 

** I understand you are willing, then, to join your in- 
terest for a heave at the House of Derby, my Lord 
Duke ?' 

" As they are unlawfully possessed of ray wife's king- 
dom, they certainly can expect no favour at my hand. 
But thou knowest there is an interest at Whitehall pre- 
dominant over mine*" 

'*That is only by your Grace's sufferance," said 
Christian. 

** No, no ; I tell thee a hundred times^ no," said the 
Duke, rousing himself to anger at the recollection. " I 
tell thee that base courtezan, the Duchess of Portsmouth, 
hath impudently set herself to thwart and c<rntradict 
me ; and Charles has given me both cloudy looks and 
hard words before the court. I would he could but 

guess what is the offence between her and me ! I would 
e but knew that! But I' will have her plumes plucked^ 
or my name is not Villiers. A worthless French fille- 
de-joie to brave me thus ! Christian, thou art right ; 
tiiere is no passion so spirit-stirring as revenge. I will 
patronize the Plot, if ft be but to spite her, and make it 
impossible for the King to uphold her." 

As the Duke spoke, he gradually wrought himself in- 
to a passion, and traversed the apartment with as much 
vehemence as if the only object he had oif earth was to 
df'prive the Duchess of her power and favour with the 
K.ng. Christian smiled internally to see him aT>proach- 
ing the state of mind in which he was mo&t easily work- 
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%A Upon, and judiciously kept silence, until the 'Duke 
called out to him in a pet, '* Well, Sir Oracle, you that 
have laid so tnanj schemes to supplant this she-wolf of 
Gaul, where are all your contrivances now ? — Where is 
the exquisite beauty ^who was to catch the Sovereign's 
€ye at the first glance ?-— Chi ffinch, hath he seen her? 
a.nd what does he say, that exquisite critic in beauty 
and blanc-niange, women, and wine ?'* 

** He has seen and approves, but has not jet heard 
her ; and her sp^feech answers to all the rest. We came 
here yesterday ; and to-day I intend to introduce Chif- 
finch to her, the instant he arrives from the country j 
and I expect him every hour. I am but afraid of the 
damsel's peevish virtue, for she hath tieen brought up 
after the fashion of our grandmothers^— our mothers had 
. better sense. * 

*• What ! so fair, so young, so quick-witted, and so 
diflScult?" said the Duke. "By -your leave, you shall 
introduce me as well as Chiffinch.'* 

"That your Grace may cure her of her intractable 
modesty ?" said Christian. 

" Why, it will but teach her to stand in her own light. 
Kings do not love to court and sue; they should have 
their game ruii down for them.*' 

*• Under your Grace's favour," said Christian, " this 
cannot be-^iVon omnibus dormio — Your Grace knows 
the classic alliisi'on. If this maiden become a Pnnce's 
favourite^ rank gilds the shame and the sin. But. to any 
under Majesty, she must not vail topsail." 

. •* Why, thou suspicious fool, I was but in jest,!* said 
the Duke. " Do you think I would interfere to spoil a 
plan so much to my own advantage as that which you 
have laid before me ?" 

Christian smiled and shook his head. ** My lord," 
be said, ** I know your Grace as well, or better, per- 
haps, than you know yourself. To spoil a well-concert- 
ed intrigue by some cross stroke or your own, would 
give you more pleasure, than to bring it to a successful 
termination according to the plans of others. But 
Shaftesbury, and all concerned, have determined that 
€mr acfaeiiie ^hail at least have fair play. We reckon. 
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thercforiB, on your help ; and — ^forgive me when I say so 
-—we will not permit ourselves to be impeded by. your 
levity and fickleness of purpose/* . , 

" WIm) ?-^I light ana fickle of purpose ?*• said the 
Duke« "Tou see me here as resolved as any of you, 
to dispossess the mistress, and to carry on the Plot; 
these are the only two things I live for in this world. 
No one can play the man of business like me, when I 
please, to the very filing and labelling of my letters. I 
am regular as a scrivener." 

"You have ChifBnch's letter fuom the cotintry 5 he 
told me he had written to you about some passages be* 
twixt him and the younc Lord Saville." 

" He did so-^he did so,'' said the Duke looking 
among his letters ; " but 1 see not his letter just now — 
I scarcely noted the contents — I was busy when it came 
—-but I have it safely." 

" You should have^ acted on it. The fool suffered 
himself to be choused out of his secret, and prayed you 
to see that my lord's messenger got not to the Duchess 
with some despatches which he sent up from Derby- 
shire, betraying our mystery." ; 

The Duke was now alarmed, and rang, the bell hasti- 
\y. Jerningham appeared. *• Where is the letter 1 had 
from Master Chiffinch some hours since." 

" If it be not amongst those your Grac^ has before 
you, I know nothing of it," said Jerningham. "I saw 
none such arrive." , 

" You lie, you rascal," said Buckingham ; " have you 
a right to remember better than I do ?" 

" If your grace will forgive me rennnding you, ypu 
have scarce opened a letter this week," said his gentle* 
man. 

•• Did you ever hear such a provoking rascal ?" said 
the Duke. " He might be a witness in the Plot. He 
has knocked my character for regularity entirely on the 
h^ad with his damned counter evidence." 

<* Your Grace's talent and capacity will at least re- 
main unimpeached," said Christian ; " and it is those 
that must serve yourself and your friends. If I might 
advise, you will hasten to court, and lay some founoa- 
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i^on far ttie impressiod. we widh to make* If joor grace 
caii take the first ivordj and throw out a hittt to cross- 
bite Saville, it will be wcH. But aboVe all, keep the 
Kin^'d; ear enibtojed, which no one ean do so well ad 
you. Leave Cmiffinch to fill his heart witb a jpropcr ob- 
ject. Another thi^ is, there is a blockheadly old Ca^* 
vali^r, who nlost needs b^ a bustler in the Countess of 
Derby's behalf— he 16 fast in hold, with^^e whole tribe 
of ^itnesses^t his haunches.*' ^ . 

" Nay; then^ take him, Tophani.** ^ 

•*Topham has taken him already, my lord," said 
Chtistian ; «* and there is, beside^, a jroung gallant, a 
son of the said Knightj who was^bred in the household 
of the iDountess of Derby, and who has brought letters 
from her to^ the Provincial of the Jesuits, and others in 
London..** . v - - 

" What are tbrir names ?** said the' Duke drily. 

•* Sir Geoffrey Peverit of Martmdale Castle, in Der- 
byshire* and his son Julian.*'' - . 

« What !' Peveril of the Beak ?** said the Duke^« a 
stout old Cavalier as ever swore an oath— -A Worcestei*- 
man too— and in truth a man of all work, when blows 
wete going. I Will net consent to his ruin. Christian/ 
These fellows must be flogged off such false scents— 
flogged, in every sense, they must be, and will be, when 
the nation comes to their eye-sight again. ^ 
■"It is of more, than the lasi importance, in the mean 
tiihe, to the furtherance of our plan, *J said Christian 
•' thatyour grace should stand for a space between them 
and the King's favour. Hie youth hath influence with 
the maiden, which we should find scarce favourable to 
our views 5 besides, her father holds him as high as he 
can any one who is no such Puritanic fool as himself** 

*' Well, most Christian Christian," said the Duke, 
*' J have heard your command* at length. I will endea-' 
vour to stop t^e earths under the throne, that neither 
the lord, knight, nor squire in question, will find it pos- 
sible* to burrow there. For the fair one, I must leave 
Chiffinch and you to manage her introduction to her high 
destinies, since 1 am not to be trusted. Adieu, most 
Christian Christian/' 
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He fixed his eyes on him, and then exclaimed, as he 
shut the door of the apartment — *' Most profligate and 
damnable villain ! and what provokes me most, of all, is 
the knave's composed, insolence. Your Grace will do 
this — and jonr Grace will condescend to do that-^A 
pretty puppet 1 should be, to play the second part,, or 
rather the third, in such a scheme ! No, they shall all 
walk according to my purpos?, or I will cross them. I 
I will find this ^rrl out in spite of them, and judge if 
their scheme is like to be successful. If so, ane shall 
be mine— ^mine entirely, before she becomes the King's ; 
and I will command her who is to euide Charles. ^ ler- 
nineham, (his gentleman re-entered,) cause Christian to 
be dogged wherever he goes, for the next fottr-and twen- 
ty hours, and find out where he visits a female newly 
come to town. You smile, you knave ?* • . . 

^< I did but suspect a fresh rival to Araminta and the 
little Countess,*' said Jerningham. ' / 

" Away to your business, knave,** said the Duke, 
*' and let me think of mine. To subdue a Puntan in 
Esse — a King's favourite in Posse*-^the very muster of 
western beawties~-that is point first. The impudence 
of this Manx mongrel to be corrected— the pride of Ma- 
dame la Duchesse to be pulled down — an important 
state intrigue to be furthered, or baffled, as circnmstan* 
ces render most to my own honour and glory— •! wisheid 
for business but now, and 1 have got enough of k. But 
Buckingham will keep his own steerage- way through 
shoal and through weatbitr.''* 
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CHAPTER VI, 



. — — Mjirk you this, Bassanio-— 
The devil can quote scripture for bis purpose. 

Jllfsrchant nf Venice, 



•ArrBR leaving the- pn>ad mimsian of the Duke of 
Buckingham^ Christian, fall of the deep and treaciieroaB 
schemes which he meditated, hat^ened to the citj, where 
in a decent inn, kept by a person of his own persuasion, 
he had been unexpectedly summoned to meet with 
Ralph Bridgenorth of Moultrassre. He, was not disap- 
pointed-^-the Major had arrived that morning, and an- 
xiously expected him. • The usuai gloom of his counte* 
nance was darkened into a yet deeper shade of anxiety, 
which waa scarcely even relieved,, while, in answer to 
his inquiry after his daughter, Chdstian gave the most 
favourable accouat of her health and spirits^ naturally 
and unaffiectedly intermingled with. such praises of her 
beauty and her disposition, as were likely to be most 
grateful to a father's ear. 

But Christian had too much punning to expatiate on 
this theme, however soojthing. ' He atopped snort exact- 
ly at the point where, as an affectionate, relative, he 
might be Supposed to have said enough* *' The lady," 
he said. '' with whom he had placed Alice, was delight- 
ed with her aspect and manners, and undertook to be 
responsible for her health and happiness. He had not, 
he said, deserved so little confidence at the hand of his 
brother Bridgenorth, as that the Mdor should, contra- 
ry to his purpose, and to the plan which they had ad- 
justed together, have hurried up from the country, as if 
nis own presence were necessary for Alice's protection." 
*• Brother Christian," said Bridgenorth m reply, ** I 
must see my child — I must see this person with: whom 
she is entrusted." 
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'<To what purpose?*' answered Chrbttan. '* Hare 
jou not often confessed that theove* excess of the car- 
nal affection which yon have entertained for yonr dangh- 
ter, hath been a snare to yon ?-*HaYe jon not, more 
than once, been on the pmnt of resigning those great de* 
signa which should place righteousness as a councellor 
beside the throne, because you desired to gratify your 
daughter's girlish passion tor this descendant of y«Mir 
old persecutor— -this Julian Peveril r* 

"I own it," said !Bridgenorth ; «• and worlds wouLi I 
have given, and would yet give, to clasp that youth to my 
bosom, and call him ti(^y son. The spirit of his mother 
looks from his eye, and his stately step is as that of* his 
father, when he dally spoke comfort to me in my distress 
and said, « The child Kveth/ " 

«' But the youth walks," said Christian, " after his 
own lights, and mistakes the meteor of the marsh for 
the Polar star. Ralph Bridgenorth, I will speak to thee 
in friendfy sincerity. Thou must not think to serve 
both the good cause and Baal. Obey, if thou wilt, tMne 
own carnal afibctions^ summon this Julian to thyhouse, 
and let him wed thy daughter->->But mark the reception 
he will meet with from the proud old knight, whose 
spirit is now, even now, as little broken with his chains 
as after the sword of the Sainte had prevailed at Wor- 
cester. See thy daughter spumed from his feet like an 
outcast." 

— « 

"Christian," said Bridgenorth, interrupting him, 
" thou dost org^ me hard ; but thou doest it ih love,Tn j 
brother, and I forgive thee — Alice shall never be spurn- 
ed.-— But this friend of thine*-this lady^— thou art my 
child's uncle ; and after me, thou art next to her in love 
and affection—Still, thou art not her fatiier— hast not 
her father's fears. Art thou sure of the character of 
this woman to whom my^ child is entrusted ? ' 

" Am I sure of my own ?— Am I sure that my name 
is Christian, your's Bridgenorth ?— Have I not dwelt 
for many years in this city ?— Do I not know this court ? 
And am 1 likely to be imposed upon ? For I will not 
think you can fear my imposing upon you." 

" TW art my brotlier," said Bridgenorth—" the 



^lood land %(OQe sdimj departed dftiiit--^and I am deter-* 
mined that I will trust thee in this matter." 
~ " Th4iu doest .weH," said ChnsUan ; " and who knows 
what rewat^t .mav be in store for thee ? — I . cannot look 
4lpoa Alice) bqt it if^&trongry borne in on my mind/ that 
there will be work for a crea^re so exjoellent beyond 
ordinary women. Courageous Judith freed Bethu^lra by 
her valour, apd the comely features of Esther made her 
a safe-guard and a defeiice to. her. people in the land of 
captivity, when she found favour in the sight of King 
Ahasuerus,*' . ^ , 

. *• Be it with her as heaven; wills," said Bridgenorth ; 
•'-and now 4eU roe what progress there is - in the great 
work*** ^ ^ . ' .--> 

'* The people are weary, of the iniquity of this court/' 
$aid Gbristian $ '< and if this man will continue to reign, 
it must be by calling lo his councils men of another 
stamp. The alarm excited by the damnable practices 
4)f the Papists, has called up men's souls, and awakened 
their eyes, to the dangers of their state^ fte himself— 
ibr he will give up both brother and wife to save him- 
self— is- not avers<r to a change of measures ; and though 
we cannot at first see. the court purged as with a win* 
no wing fan, yet there wiU be enougli of the good to con- 
trol the bad — enough of the sobel; party to compel the 
grant of that universal toleration^ for which we have 
^ghed so long, ^as a maiden for her beloved. Time and 

. opportunity will lead the way to more thorough reforma- 
tion; and that will be done without stroke of sword, 
which oiir friends failed to establish on a sure foundli-* 
tion, even when their victorious blades were in theif 
bands;" ' ^ 

' . ** May God grant it!" said Brisij^eiiorth ; " for I fear 
•me I should scruple to doaught which should oiK^e more 
unsheath the civil sword ; b^t welcomeall that comes in 
« peaceful and parliamentary way.'* 

** Av," said Christian, ^' and which will bring with 
it the bitter amends, which our enemies have so long 
merited at our hands. How long hath our . brother's 

• blood cried for vengeance from the altar ! -rNow shall 
that cruel Frenchwoman And that neither lapse of years 
VOL. ir.— a 
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nor her powcrfitl tncnds, nor the name of Stanley, nor 
the sovereignty of Man, shall stop the stem course -of 
the pursuer ot blomi. Her name shall be struck from 
the noble; and her heritage shall another take." 

•* Nay, but brother Chnstij^n," said Bridgenorth* •* art 
thou not over eager in persuing this thing f — It is thy 
duty as a Christian to for^ve thine enemies." 

" Ay, bdt not the enemies of Heaven'-*not those who 
shed the blood of tlte saints," said Christian, his eyes 
kindling with that vehement and fiery expression which 
at times gave to his uninteresting cuuntenan€e,ihe only 
character of passion which it ever * exhibited. ^*No, 
Bridgenorth,^ he continued, *' 1 esteem this purpose of 
revenge holy — I account it a propitiatory sacrifice for 
Vhat may have been evil in my life. I have submitted 
to be spurned by the- haughty — I have humbled myself 
to be as a servant y but m my breast was the proud 
thought, I who do this— -do it that I may avenge my 
brother's Wood. * 

•• Still, my brother," said Bridgenorth, although I par- 
ticipafft thy purpose, and have aided thee against this 
Moabitish woman, I cannot but think thy revenge, is 
more after tjie law of Moses than after the law of Live." 
. •• This comes welt from thee, Ralph Bridgenorth," 
answed Christian ; " front thee, who has just smiled over 
the downfall of thine own enemy." 

••If you mean Sir. Creoffrcy Fev«ril," *aid Bridge- 
north, << I smile not on his ruin* It is well he is abased ; 
but if it lies with me, I may humble his pride, but wilt 
never ruin his house." 

" You know your purpose best," said Christian 5 
" and I do justice, brother Bridgenorth, to the purity uf 
your principles ; tMit men who see with but worldly eyes, 
would discern tittle purpose of mercy in the strict mag- 
istrate and severe creditor— 4ind such have you been to 
Peveril." 

" And, brother Christian," said Bridgenorth, his co- 
lour rising as he spoke, " neither do I doubt your pur- 
pose', nor deny the surprising address with which you 
have procure*! such perfeict information concerning the 
purposes of yonder woman of Ammon. But it ia free 
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tame to thiak, that ixi your intercourse wltli the court, 
and with courtiers^ jou may, in your carnal and world- 
ly policy, »inkthevalue4rf those spiritual gifts, for which 
you were oiiee: so jfiiuch celebrated among the brethren/' 

*''Dd not apprehend it," said Christtaiif recovering his 
temper, which had been a little ruffled by the previous 
discussian. . "Let us but work together as heretafore ; 
and I trust each of us shall be fou4id doing the woi'k of 
a faithful servant^to^hat old cause for which we have 
heretofore drawn the sword." - 

So saying, he took his hat, and bidding Bridgenartb 
farewell, declared his intuition of returning in the 
evening* 

•* Fare the well !*' said Bridgenortb ; " to that cause 
wilt tbou -find me ever a true and devoted adherent* I 
mtUI act by thateoun^el of thine,, and .will not even ask 
thee— though it may grieve my lieart as a parents— with 
iirhom, or where, thou hast entrusted my-child. I will 
try tiy cut oft", and cast from me, even my right hand, 
and my right eye j but for thee, Christian, if thou doest 
deal otherwise than prudently and honestly in this mat- 
ter, it is Avhat God and manwill require at thy hand. ' 

** Fear not me,** said Christian hastily, and left the 
place, agitated by reflections of no pleasant kind. 

**1 ought to have persuaded hiin to return,'* he sajd, 
as he stepped out into thevstreet, "Even his-hovering 
in this neighbourhuod may s^il the plan on which de- 
pends the rise of my fortunes* — ay, and of his child's. 
Will men say 1 have ruined her, wheal shall have 
raised her to thedazzlingheightofthe Duchess of Ports- 
mouth, and perhaps made her mother to a long iii« : of 
princes ? Chilfinch hath vouched for opportunity ; and the 
voluptuary's fortune depeixds on his gratifying the taste 
of his masteir for variety. If she makes an impression, 
it must be a deep one ; and once seated iii his affections 
I fear not her being supplanied.r^What will her father' 
say ? Will he like a prudent man, put his sh^me in his 
pocket, because it is well g'lded ? or will he think it fit- 
ting toiuake a display of moral wrath and parental 
frenzy Id feai* the latter — He has ever kept too strict a 
c&ucse to admit his conniving at such license.. But 
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Mrhatwill his anger avail r—^1 need not be seen in the 
luattei*-— those who are, will care littl(^ for the resent' 
ment Of a country Puritan. And after all, what 1 am 
laliouring to bring about is be^t fur himself, the wench> 
and above all, for n;^e, Edward Christian." 

With such base opiates did this unhappy v^ retch stifie 
Ids own conscience, while anticipating the disgrace of 
his fiHend's family, and the ruin of a near relative com- 
mitted in couiidence to hi& charge. The character' of 
this man was of no common description ; nor ^as it by 
an onlinarV road that he had arrived at the present cli^ 
m^ix of uiifeeting and infamous selfishness. 

Edward Christian, as the reader is aware, was the 
brother of that William Christian, who was the princi- 
pal instrument of delivering up the Island of Man to the 
Hepublic, and who became the victim of the Countess 
of Derby's revenge on thut account. Both had been 
educated as Puritans, but William was a soldier, which 
somewhat modttied the strictness of Ids religious opia- 
iofift ; Edward, a~ civilian, seemed to entertain the.-e 
principles in the utmost rigour. But it was only seem- 
ing. The exactnejis of deportment, ivhich procu ' him 
great honmir and influence among the Mober } ^, as 
they were wont to term themselves, covered a \^..uptu- 
ous disposition, the gratification of which >vas sweet to 
him as stolen waters, and pleasant as bread eaten in Se- 
cret. While, dierefore, his seeming godliness brought 
him worldly gain, his secret pleas>ures compensated for 
his outward austiM'ity; until tiie Restoration,^ and the 
Countess'^ violent proceedings against his brother, in- * 
terrupted the course ofbotli. He then fled from his na- 
tive i^and, burning with the desire of revendtig his 
brother's death— the only passion foreign to nis own 
gratification which he wa» ever known to cherish, and 
which was also at least partly selfish* since it concern- 
ed the restoration of his own fortunes* 

He found easy access to Villiers, Duke of Bucking- 
ham, who, in right of his Duchess, made great claims to 
such of the Derby estate as had been bestowed by the 
Parliament on his celebrated father-in-law. His infiu-^ 
ence at the court of Charles, where a jest was a better 
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plea than a long claim of faithfui servli;e» was so sue- 
cticiiifuny exerted, a& to contribute greatly to the depreb- 
sion of tliat iayal and ill rewarded family. But Buck- 
inghaiD'was incapable, eveu forhin own interest, of pur- 
suing the steady course which Christian- suggested to 
hint ; and his vacillat'uHi probably saved the remnant of 
tike large estates of the Earl of Derby. 

Meantime Cltristian was too useful a follower to b« 
disbanded. From Buckingham^ and others of that stamps 
he did not affect to conceal the laxity of his morals ; but 
towards the numerous and powerful party to which he 
belonged, he was able to disguise them bv a seemijig 
gravity of exterior,, which he never laid aside- Indeed, 
»o wide and absolute was then the distinction betwixt 
the court and the city^ that a man migiU have for some 
time played two several parts, as in two different spheres, 
without itH being discovered in the one, that he exhibit- 
ed himself in a different light in the other. Besides, 
ivhen a man of talents shows himself an. able and useful 
partisan, his party will continue to protect and accredit 
him, ill Spite of conduct the most contradictory to their 
own principles. Some facts are, in sucii cases, denied 
—some are glozed over^ — ^and party-zeal is permitted to 
.cover at least as many defects as ever doth charity. 

Edward Citristian had often need of the partial in- 
dulgence of liis friends ; but he experienced it, fur he 
Jkvas eminently useful. Buckinglmni, and other courtiers 
af die same class, ho^wever dissolute in their lives, wer« 
desirous of keeping some connection with the Dissent- 
ing or Puritanic, party, as it was termed ; thereby to 
strengthen themselves against their opponents at court. 
In such intrigues. Christian Vvas a notable agent; and 
at one time had nearly procured an absolute union be* 
tween a class which professed the most rigid principles 
of religion and morality, with, the latitudinarian cour- 
tiers, who set all principle at defiance. 

Amidst the vicissitudes of a life of intrigue, during 
which Buckingham's ambitious schemes and his own re^- 
peatedly sent him across th« Atlantic, it was Edward 
Clu'istian's boast that he never lost sight of his princi- 
pal object-revenge on the Countess of Derby. He 
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maintained a cluae 4iid iiitiaiate corrediXMHleuce witli 
his native island* so as to be perfectly inforDied of what* 
ever took place there ; and he stimulated, ;hi every fa- 
vourable opportunity, the cupidity of BuciJiLingham to 
possess himself of this p^tty kingdom, by procuring the 
forfeiture of its present Lord. -It was not difficult to 
keep his patron's wild wislies alive on this topic, for his 
own mercurial imagination aitacbied particular charms 
to the ideajpf becoming a sort of sovereign: even in this 
little island ; and he was, like Catiline^ as coyetol^s of 
the property of otliers, as he was pro/use of his own. 

But it Was not until the pretentie'd discovery of the 
Papist Plot tliat the schemes of Christian could be brought . 
to ripen ; and then, so odious w^re the Catholics in the 
eyes of the credulous people of England, tfiat uppn the 
accusation of the most infamous qf mankind, eommon 
informers, the scou rings of jails, and the, refuse of the 
whipping posti the most atrocious accusationis against 
persons of the highest rank and fairest character, were 
rewiily received and credited # 

This was a penod which Christian did not fail to im* 
prove. He drew cl^ise his intimacy with Bridgenorth, 
whtch had indeed never been interrupted, and readily 
engaged him in his schemes, which, in the eyes of his 
brother-in-law, were alike honourable and patriotic. 
But while he flattered Bridgenorth wHh the achieving a 
comjilete reformation in the state— checking the profli- 
gacy ofth6 court-^-»relieving the consciences of the Dis- 
senters from tlte pressure of t)>e penal, laws — an>ending 
in fine, the crying grievances of the time — while he 
showed him also in prospect revenge t^pon the Countess 
of Derby, and a huuibling dispensation on the House of 
Peveril, from whom Bridgenorth had suffered such in- 
dignity. Christian. did not neglect, in the meanwhile, to 
consifier bow he could best benefit himself by the confi- 
dence reposed in him by his unsuspicious relation. 

The extreme beauty of Alice Bridgenorth — the s^reat 
wealth which time and economy had accumulated an 
her fatl>er— pointed' her out as a most desirable tnatch 
to repair the wasted fortunes of some of the followers 
of the court ; and he fiatt^ed himself that he could com- 
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duct Bttch a Deg(yciation s» as to be in a high degree 
cunducive to his own advantage. He found there would 
be little -difficulty in prevailins^ on Majpr Bridgenorth 
to intrust him with the guardianship of his daughter. 
That ttiifoFtutiate gentleman had< accustomed himself, 
from the very, period of her birth, toVegard the presence^ 
of his child as a worldly indulgence too great to be al- 
lowed, to hi?n ; ami Christian had little trouble in <:on^ 
vincing him that the strong inclination which he felt to 
bestow her on Julian Peveril, providing he could be 
brought over to his own political opiLions, wasablamea•^ 
ble compromise \yith his more severe principles. Late 
circumi^tances hd-d taught him the incapacity and unfit- 
ness of Dame Debbitch io€ the sole charge of so dear a 
pledge ; and he- readily and thankfully embraced the 
kind offer of her maternal uiicle, Christian, to place 
Alice under the protection of a lady of rank in London,- 
whilst he himselCwas to be engaged in tlVe scenes of bus- 
tle and blood, whieii, in common with all good Protes- 
tants, he expected was speedily to take place on a gen- 
eral rising or the Papists, unless prevented by the active 
and energetic measures of the good people of England. 
He even confessed his fears, that his partial reg«rd for 
Alice's happiness nii^ht enervate his efforts in behalf of 
his country; and Christian had little trouble in eliciting 
from him u promise, that he would forbeftr to inquire af- 
ter her for some timfe* 
• Thus certain of being the temporary guardian of his 
niece for a space long enough, he flattered himself, for 
j^he execution i»f his purpose, Christian endeavoured to 
•'pave the way by cojisulting with Chiflinch, whose known 
skill in court policy qualified him best as an adviser on* 
this occasion. But this worthy person, being in fact a 
purveyor for his Majesty's pleasures, and on that a<^- 
cotmt high in hi^ good graces, thought it fell within the 
line oT his duty to suj^est another scheme than that^on 
which Christian consulted him, A woman of such ex- 
(|uisite beauty as Alice was described, he deemed more 
W4>rthy to be a partaker of the affections of the merry 
Monarch, whose taste in female beauty was so exquisite 
than to be made the wife of isome worn-out prodigal of 
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quality. And then, doiug perfect justice to hh own 
diaracteii he fell it would not be one whit impaired, 
while his fortune would be, in every respect, greatly 
amended, if, after sharing the short reign of tlieOwyns, 
the Diivis a, the Roberts', and sp fortJv, Ali<ie Briilge- 
north should retire fi^oin the state of a royal favourite, 
into the humble condition of Mrs. Gliiffinch. 

After cautiously soundingChrlstiaT), and finding that 
the' near pros^ect^of interest to himself effectually pi-e- 
vented his startihg at this iniquitous scheme, ChiffincU 
detailed it to him fully, carefully keeping the final ter- 
mination out of sight, and talking of the favour to be ac- 
quired by the fair Alice as no passiiig caprice, but the 
commencement of a reign as long ar*d abs4)lute as that 
of the Duchess of Portsmouth, with whose avarice and 
domineering temper Charles was now understood to be 
much tired, though the force of habit rendered him une- 
qual io free himself of hef yoke. 

Thus chalked out, the scene prepared was no longer 
the intrigue of a court-paijder, anu a vUlainoui!> resolu- 
tion for ttie ru;in of an innocent girl, but becuthe a state 
intrigue, for the removal of an obnoxious favourite, ahd. 
the subsequent change of the king's sentiments upon 
various material points, in. which he was at present in- 
fluenced by the iJachess of Portsmouth. In this light 
it was exhibited to the Duke of Buckingham, who, either 
to sustain his characterfor daring gallantry, or in order 
to gratify some capricious fancy, had at one time made 
love to the reigning favourite, and exy>erienced a re- 
pulse which he had never forgiven. 

But one scheme was too little to occupy the active 
a4id enterprising spirit of the Duke. An appendix of 
the Popish Ptot was easily so contrived as to involve 
tlie Countess of Derby, who, from character and religion , 
was precisely the person whom the credulous part bf 
the public were disposed to suppose the likely accom- 
plice of such a conspiracy. Christian and Bridgenorth 
undertook the perilous commission of attaching her even 
in her own little kingdom of Man, and had commissions 
for this f)Urpose, which were only to be produced ia 
case of their scheme taking effect. J ' 
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It miscarried, as tKe. reader is aware, from the Coun- 
tess's alert preparations fur defence 5 and neither Chris- ' 
tian. rior Bridgenorth held it sound policy to practise 
openly, even andec parliamentary authority, against a 
}ady so little liable to hesitate upon the measures most 
liketjr to secure her feudal sovei-eignty j wisely cuiisid'* 
ering^ that even the omnipotence, as it has been some- 
what too largely styled, of Parliament, might fail toi'e- 
lieve them from the personal consequenojes of a failure^ 

On the continent of Britain, however, no opposition 
was to be feared ; and so weH was Christian acquaint- 
ed with all the motioH:s in th« interior of the Countess V 
little court or household, that Peveril would have been 
arrested the instant he set foot on sliore, but for the gale . 
of wind, which obliged t.he vessel, where' he was a pas- 
senger, to run for Liverpool. Here Christian, qad^ the 
name of Ganlesse, unexpectedly inet with him, and pre- 
served hi;u from the faogs of toe well-breathed witnes- 
ses of the plot, with th« purpose of securing Jiis dis* 
patches, or, if necessary, his person also, in such man- 
ner as to place him at his own discretion-^a narrow and 
perilous game, which he thought it better, however, to 
undertake^ than to permil these subordinate agents, who 
were always ready to mutiny against all in league with 
them, to obtain the credit which they must have done by 
tiie seizure of the Coontess of Derby s dispatches. It 
was besides essential to Buckingham's schemes ttiat 
these should not pass into tiie hands of.a publie officer 
like Topliam, who, however pompous aiia stupid, was 
upright and well-intentioned, until they had u*idergone 
the revisal of a private committee, where something 
might have probably been suppressed, even supposing 
tiiat nothing had beenf added. In short. Christian, m car- 
rying-on his own separate and peculiar intrigue, by the 
agency of the Great Popish Plot, as it was called, acted 
just like an engineer, who derives the principle of mo- 
tion which turns his machinery, from the steam-engine, 
or large water-wiieel, constructed to drive a separate 
and larger enghie. Accordingly, lie was determined, 
that while he took all the advantage he could from their 
supposed discoveries, no one should be admitted to tam- 
per or interfere with his own plans of profit and revenge. 
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ClnfiiAch, who, desirous i^f satisfying himsetf with iiis 
own ejes uf that excellent beauty which had been so 
highly extolled, hiul gone down to Derbj^shire on- pur- 
pose, was infinitely delighted, when, dunn^'tb« course 
of a two hour^' sermon ^t the dissentiitg cnapel in Li- 
verpool, which afturded him ample leisure for a delibe- 
rate survey, he arrived at the conclusion that he. h&d 
never seen a fonn or face more captivating/ His eyes 
having confirmed what was told him, he hurried back to 
the little ran which formed their place of rendezvous, 
and Jthere aWaited Christian and liis niece with a de- 
gree i)f confidence in the success of their project which 
he had not before entertained ; and with an apparatus 
of luxurj^, calculated, as he thouglit to. make a favoura- 
ble impiessioif on tlte nnnd of a rustic girl. He was 
somewhat surprised, when, instead of Alice Bridgnorth, 
to whom he expected that night to have been introdu- 
ced, he found that Christian was accompanied by Julian 
Pe>eril^ It was indeed a severe disappointment, for he 
had prevailed on his own indolence to venture thus far 
from the court, in order that he might judge with his 
own paramount taste, whether Alice was really the pro- 
digy which her uncle's praises had bespoken her, and, 
as such, a victim worthy of tlie fat« to which she was 
destined. 

A few wor^ls betwixt. tlie worthy confederates deter- 
mined them on the plan of stripping Pevertl ol the Coun- 
tess's dispatches ; Chiffinch absolutely refusing to take 
any share in arresting him, as a matter of which his 
master's approbation might be very uncertain. 

Christian had also his own reasons for abstaining from 
so decisive a step. It was by no means like to be agree- 
able to Bridgenorth, whom it was necessary to keep in 
ffood humour;*— it was^iot necessary, for the Countess's 
dispatches were of far more importance than the person 
of Julian. Lastly, it was superfluous in this respect al- 
so, that Julian was on his road to his father's castle, 
where it was likely he would be seized, as a matter of 
course, along with the other suspicious persons who fell 
under Topham s warrant, and the denunciations of his 
inf^unous companions. He thf r^fore, far from lising any 
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violenclft i^ P^Vepil/ ashamed towards him such a friend- i 
I J tone, as mi^t s^jeiu to warn him againB^t receiving da- 
mage from others and vindkate himself frono hairing had 
an J share in dejpnvinghim of his charge. This last ma- 
noeuvre was. achieved by an infusion of a strong narcotic 
into Julian's wine; under the influence of which/ he 
slunibered so soundlj, that the confederates were easi- 
ly able to accompUsh their inhospitable purpose. 

The events of the succeeding dajs are already known 
to the reader. Chiffinch set forward to return to Lon* 
don with the packet, which it was desirable should be 
in fiuckingham^^liands as soon as possible ;. while Chris- • 
tianwentto Moultrassie, to receive Alice from her fa- 
ther, and convey her safely to London— his accmnplice 
agreeing to defer his curiosity to see her until they sliould 
be arrived in that city. ^ 

Before parting with Bridgenorthj Christian had exer- 
ted his utmost address to prevail on him to remain at 
Moultrassie ; he had even outstepped the bounds of pru- 
dence, and, by his urgency, awakened some suspicions 
of an indefinite nature^ which he found it difficult to lay 
to rest again, Bridgenorth, therefore, followed his bro- 
ther-in-Jaw to Loacion ; and the reader has already been 
made privy lo the arts which Christian used to prevent 
his further interference with the destinies of his daugh-^ 
ter, or the unhallowed schemes of her iiUchosen guar- 
diaji. Still the latter, as he strode along the street ia_ 
profound reflection, saw that his undertaking was at- 
tended with a tliousand perils; and the drops stood. like 
beads oh his brow when he thought of the presumptuous 
levity and fickle temper of Buckingham— the frivolity 
and intemperance of Chiflinch — the suspicions of the 
melancholy and bigotted, yet sagacious and honest 
Bridgenorth. " Had I," he thought, " but tools fitted, 
each to their portion of the work, how easily could I 
heave asunder and disjoint the strength that opposes 
me; but with tliese frail and insufficient implements^, I 
am in daily, hourly, momeiitary danger, that one lever 
or other gives way, and that the whole ruin recoils oar 
my own head. Aad fQt were it not for those failings I 
complaia of, how were it possible for me to have acquir- 
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ed that povi^er over them all which constitwtea titem^mj 
passive took, even when they seem roost to exert their 
own free will ? Yes, the bigots have some right when 
thej affirm that all is for the best.'* 

It may seera strange, that amidst the vsirious subjects 
of Christian's apprehension, he was never visited hiy any 
long or permanent doubt that the virtue of his niece 
might prove the shoal on which his voyage should be 
wrecked. But he was an arrant rogue, as well as a bar* 
dened libertine; and, in both characters, a professed dis- 
believ€!r in the virtue of the fair sex. 



CHAPTER VIL 

As for John IWdeii's Charlefl. 1 own that King 
\\ ag never any very niiglity thing , 
A I'd yn lie vvutt u dcvilihh honest ffUow— 
Ei>jo>M h.s friend and baltic,ai»d gut mdlow. 

/ Dn. Wqjttor. 

London, the grjand central point of intrigues of eve- 
ry description, had bow attracted within its dark and 
shadowy region the greater number of the personages 
whom we- have had occasion to mention. 

Julian Peveril ampngst others of the dramatis 'perso- 
nas, had arrived, and taken up his ^bode in a remote inn 
in the suburbs. His business, he conceived, was to re* 
main incognito until he should have communicated in 
private .wiUi the friends who were most like to lend as- 
sistance to his parents, as well as to his patroness, in 
their present situation of doubt and danger. Amongst 
these, the jnost powerful was the Duke of Ormond, 
whose faithful services, high rank, and acknowledged 
worth and virtue, still preserved an ascendancy in that 
very court, where in general, he was regarded as out of 
favour^ Indeed, so much consciousness did Charles dis- 
play in his demeanour towards this, celebrated noble, 
and servant of his father, that Buckingham once took 
the freedom to ask the King whether the Duke of Or- 
mond had lost his Majesty's favour, or his Majesty. the 
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Duke's ? since, whenever tlicj chanced to meet, the 
King appeared the most embarrassed of the two. But 
it was not Peveril's good fortune to obtain the advice or 
countenance of this distinguished person. Hi« grace of 
Ormond Was not at that time in London. 

The letter, about the delivery of which the Countesa 
had seemed most anxious after that to the Duke of Or- 
mond, was addressed to Captain Bsrstow, (a Jesuit, 
whose rea,l name was Fen wi eke,) to be found, or at least 
to be heard of, in the house of one Martin Christal in 
the Savoy. To this place hastened Peveril, upon leam^ 
ing the absence of the Duke of Ormond. He was not ig- 
norant of the danger which he personally incurred, by 
thus becoming a medium of communication betwixt a 
P'.)pish priest and a suspected Catholic. But when he 
undertook the perilous commission of his patroness, he 
had done so frankly, and with the unreserved resolution 
of serving her in the manner in which she most desired 
her affairs to be conducted. Yet he could not forbear 
some secret apprehension, when he felt himself enga- 
ged in the labyrinth of passages and galleries which led 
to diiferent obscure sets of apartments in the ancient 
building termed the Savoy. 

Thi^ antiquated and almost ruinous pile occupied a 
part of the site of th« public offices ia the Strand, com- 
monly called Somerset-House. The Savoy had been for- 
merly a palace, and took its. name from an Earl of Sa- 
'voy, by whom it was founded* It had been the habita- 
tion of John of Gaunt, and various persons of diBttnction 
— had become a convent, an hospital, and finally, in 
Charles II. 's time, a waste of dilapidated buildings and 
ruinous apartments, inhabited chiefly by those who had 
some connection with, or dependence upon, the neigh- 
bouring palace of Somerset-House, which, more fortu- 
nate than the Savoy, had still retained its royal title, 
and was the abode of a part of the court, and occasion- 
ally of the king himself, who had apartments there. 

it was not without several inquiries, and more than 
one mistake, that, at the end of a long and dusky pas- 
sage, composed of boards so wasted by time that thcr 
threatened to give way under his feet, Julian at length 
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found ^e name of Martin. Christal, broker and apprais- 
er,, upon a shattered door. He was about to knocks 
when some one pulled his cLaok ; and looking round, to 
his great astonishment, \vhich inueed almost amounted 
to fear, he saw the little mute damsel, who had acconr^ 

fanied him tor a part of the waj on his voyage from the 
sle of Man. ** Fenella !" he exclaimed, forgetting that 
she could neither hear nor reply, " Fenella ! Can this 
be you ?'* ^ . 

Fenella, assuming the air of warning and authoritj, 
which she had heretofore endeavoured to adopt tow ards 
him interposed betwixt Julian and the door at which he 
was about to knock— -pointed with her finger towards it 
in a prohibiting manner, and at the same time bent her 
brows and shook her head sternly. 

After a moments consideration, Julian could place 
but one interpretation upon Fenella's appearance and 
conduct, and that was, by supposing her lady had come 
up to Loudon, and had dispatched this mute attendant, 
as a coniideiitial person, to apprize him of some change 
of her intended operations, which might render the de- 
livery of her letters toBarstow, alias Fenwricke, super- 
iiuous, or perhaps dangerous. He made signs to Fenel- 
la, demanding to know whether she had any commis- 
sion from the Countess. She noded. <vHad she any 
letter ?" he continued, by the same mode of inquiry.— 
She shook her head impattently, and, walking hastilj 
along the passage, made a signal to him to fdUow, He 
did so, having little doubt that he was about to be con- 
ducted into the Countess's presence ; but his surprise, 
at first excited by Fenella's appearance, was increased 
by the rapidity and ease with which she seemed to track 
the dusty and decayed mazes of the dilapidated Savoy, 
equal to that with which he had seen her formerly lead 
the way through the gloomy vaults of Castle Rushin, 
in the Isle of Man. ^ 

When he recollected however, that Fenella had ac- 
companied the Countess on a long visit to London, it 
appeared not improbable that she might then have ao- 
quired this local knowledge which seemed so^accur&te. 
Many foreigners, depended on the Queen or Queen i>ow- 



aget, Jiad apartments in the Savoy, Many Catholic 
priests also found refuge in iU recesses, under various 
disguised, and in defiance of the severity of the laws 
against Pppery. What was more likely, than that 
the Countess of Derby, a Catholic and a Frenchwoman,' 
should have had secret commissions amongst such peo- 
ple ; and that the execution of such should be entrusted 
at least occasionally* to Fenella ? 

Thus reflecting, Julian continued to follow her light 
and active footsteps as she glided from the Strand to 
Sprihg-Gardea« and thence into the Park. 

It was still early in the morning and the Mall was 
untenanted, save by a few walkers, who frequented 
these. shades for tKe wholesome purposes of air and ex- 
ercise. Splendour, gaiety, and display, did not come 
forth, at that period, until noon was approaching. All 
readeri^, have heard that the whole space where the 
Horse Guards are now built, made, in the time of 
Charles II. a part of St James's Park ; and that the old 
building, now called the. Treasury, was a part of the 
ancient Palace of Whitehall, which was thus immedi- 
ately connected with the Park. The canal had been 
constructed, by the celebrated Le Notre, for the pur- 
pose of draining the Park; audit communicated with 
the Thames by a decoy, stocked with a quantity of the 
rarer, waterfowl, It was towards this decoy that Fe- 
nella bent her way with unabated speed ; and they were 
approaching a group of two or three gentlemen who 
, sauntered by its banlcs, when, on looking closely at him 
who appeared to be the chief of the party, Julian felt 
his heart beat uncommonly thick, as ii conscious of ap- 
proaching some one of the highest consequence. ^ 

'' The person whom he looked upon was past the 
Biiddle age of life^ of a dark complexion, corresponding 
with the long, black, full-bottomed periwig, which he * 
wore instead of his own hair. His dress was plain 
black velvet, with a diamond star, however, on his cloak 
which hung carelessly oyer one shoulder. His features 
strongly lined, even to harshness, had yet an expression 
of dignified good humour ; he was* well and strongly 
built, walked upright and yet easily, and had upon the 
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whole the air of a person of the highest consideratioD* 
He kept rather in advance cvf his companions, but turn* 
ed and spoke to them, from time to time, with much 
affability asd probably with some tiveliiress, judging bj 
the smiles, ana sometimes the scarce restrained laughter 
by which some of his sallies were received by his attend- 
ants. .. They>aIso wore only morning dresses ; but their 
looks and manner were those of men of rank. In pres- 
ence of one in station still more elevated. They shared 
the attention of their principal in common with seven or 
dght little black curl -haired spaniels, or rather, as they 
are now called, cockers, which attended their master as 
closely, and perhaps with as deep sentiments of at- 
tachment, as the bipeds of the group ; and whose gam- 
bols which seemed to afford him much amusement, be 
sometimes regulated and, sometimes encouraged.' In 
addition to this pastime, a lacquejr, or groom was also 
in attendance, with one or two little baskets and bags, 
from whi.ch the gentleman we have deticribed took, from 
time to time, a handful of seeds, and amused himself 
with throwing them to the water-fowl. 

This, the King's favourite occupation, together with 
his remarkable countenance, and tne deportment of the 
rest of the company towards him, satisfied Julian Pever- 
il that he was approaching, perhaps indecorously, near 
the person of Charles Stuart, the second of that unha^ 
py name. 

While he hesitated to follow his dumb guide any 
nearer, and felt the embarrassment of being unable U^ 
communieate to her his repugnance to further intrusion, 
a person in the royal retinue touched a light and lively 
air on the flageolet, at a signal from the King, who de-^ 
^ sired to have some tune repeated which had struck him 
in the theatre on the preceding evening* While t)ie 
good-natured Monarch marked time with hia foot and 
with the motion of hia hand, Fenella continued tor ap- 
proach him, and threy^- into her manner the appearance 
of one who was attracted, as it were in spite oi herself^ 
by the sounds of the instrument 

Anxious to know how this was to end, and a&ton- 
iahed to sea the dumb girl imitate so accurately the 
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mahnef of one who actQally heard the musical notes, 
Peveril also drew nearer^ though at smnewhat greater 
distance. 

The King looked good-humouredly at both, as if he 
admitted their musical enthusiasm as an excuse for their 
intrusion ; but his eyes became ri vetted on Fenella, 
wliose face and appearance, although rather singular 
than beautiful, hadsoiiiething in them wild, fantastic, 
and, as bmng so, even captivating, to an eye which had 
been gratified perhaps to satiety with the ordinary, forms 
of female beauty. She did not appear to notice how 
closely she was observed ; but as if acting under an ir- 
iresistable impulse, derived-ifom the sounds, to wliicti 
she seemed to listen, she undid the bodkin round which 
her long tresses were winded, and flinging them, sud- 
denly over her slender persoji, as if using them as a na- 
tural vie!> she began to dance with infinite grace and 
agility, to the tune which the flageolet played. 

Peveril lostalmost his sense of the King's presence* 
when he observed with what wonderful grace and agili- 
ty Fenella kept time to notes, which could only be 
known to her by the motions of the musician^s fingers*. 
He had heard, indeed, among other prodigies, *of a per* 
son in Fenella's unhappy situation acquiring, by some 
unaccountable and mysterious tact, the power of act* 
iftg as an instrumental musician, nay, becoming so ac- 
curajte a perfonner as to be capable <^f leading a musi* 
cal band ; and he had also heard of deaf and dumb per** 
sons dancing with sufEcient accuracy, by observing 
the motions of their partner. But Fenella's perform- 
ance seemed more wonderfhl than either, since the mu- 
sician was guided by his written notes, and the dancer 
by the motions of the others ; whereas Fenella had no 
intimation, save what she seeniied to gather with infin?* 
ite accuracy, by observing the motion of the artist's fin- 
gers on his small instrument. 

As for the King, who was ignorant of the particular 
circumstances' which rendered Fenella's performance 
almost marvellous, he was contented, at her first com)- 
mencement, to authorize what seemed to him the frolic 
of this singular-looking damsel, 'by a good-httnuoured 

h2 
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smile ; but when he perceived the exquisite truth and 
justice as well as the wonderful combination of grace 
and agiKtjx with which she executed to his faTouHte 
air a dance which was perfectly new to him« Charlei» 
turned his mere acquiescence into something like en-* 
thu^iastic applause. He bore time to her motions with 
the movement of his foot — applauded with head and 
with hand — and seemed, like tierseif^ carried away by 
.the enthusiasm of the gestic art. 

' " After a rapid yet sraceful succession of enirechaU, 
Fenella introduced a slow movament, which terminated 
the dance ; then dropping a profound curtesy, she con - 
tinned to stand motionless before the King her arms folded 
on her bosom, her head stooped, and her eyes cast down, 
after the manner of an oriental slave ; while through the 
the misty veil of her shadowy locks it might be observ- 
ed, that the colour which exercise bad called to h«r 
cheeks was dying fast away, aiid resigning them to their 
native dusk v hue. 

" By my honour," exclaimed the King, " she is like 
a fairy who trips it in moonlight. There must be more 
of air and fire than of earth in her composition. It is 
well poor Nelly Gwyn saw her not, or she would hav^ 
died of grief and envy.»— Come gentlemen, which 
of you contrived this pretty piece of morning pas- 
time?" 

" The courtiers looked at each other, but none of 
them felt authorized to claim the merit of a service so 
agreeable. 

** We must ask. the quick-eyed nymph herself then," 
said the King ; and, looKingat Fenella, he added, ** Tell 
us, my pretty one, to whom we owe the pleasure of see- 
ing you ? — I suspect the Duke^f Buckingham ; for this 
is ^utictl J 9L tour de son metier J* . 

Fenella, on observing that the King addressed her» 
bowed low, and shook her head, in signal that she did 
not understand what he said. " Oddsfish, that is true," 
said the King ; '* she must perforce be a foreigner — ^her 
complexion and agility speak it. France or Italy has 
had the moulding of these elastic limbs, dark cheek, and 
eye of fire.*' He then put to her in French, and agiun vft 
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ttaliaa, the question, <' By whom she had been sent hi- 

At the second repetition, Fenella threiv back her 
Teiling tresses, io as to show the melancholy which sat 
on her brow ; while stie sadly shook her head, and inti- 
mated by imperfect muttering, but of the softest. and 
most plaintire-kind, her organic deficiency. 

"Is it possible Nature can have made such a fault ?" 
said Charles. " Can she have left so curious a piece as 
thou art without the melody of voice, whilst she has made 
thee so exquisitely sensible to the beauty of sound ? — 
Stay ; what means this I and what young fl^llow are you 
bringing Up there ? Oh, the master of the show, I sup- 
pose.' — Friend,'^ he added, addressing himself to Peve- 
ril, who, on the signal of Fenella, stepped forward almost 
instinctively, and kneeled down, ** we thank thee for 
the pleasure of this morning. My Lord Marquis, you 
rooked me at piquet last nighty for which disloyal deed 
thou shalt now atone, by giving a couple of pieces to 
this honest youth, and five to the girl." 

As the nobleman drew out his purse, and came for- 
wai'd to perform the King's generous commission, Julian 
felt some embarrassment ere he was able to explain, that 
he had no title to be benefitted by the young person's 
performance, and that his Majesty had mistaken his 
character. 

•♦ And who art thou then, my friend ?" said Charles; 
** but above all, and particularly, who is this dancing 
nymph, whom thou standest waiting on like an atten* 
dant fawn ?" 

** The young person is a retainer of the Countess- 
dowager of Derby, so please your Majesty," said Peve- 
ril, in a low tone of voice ; " and I am " 

"Hold, hold," said the King ; •• this is a dance ta 
another tune, and not fit for a place so public. Hark 
thee, friend ; do thou and the young woman follow Emp- 
son, where he will conduct thee. Empson, carry them 
— hark in thy ear." * 

** May it please your Majesty, I ought to say," said 
Peveril, " that I am guiltless of any purpose of intru- 
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"New a plague on him who care take no hint," said 
the King, cutting ^hort his apologj. ** Oddsfish, man, 
there are times when civility is the greatest imperti- 
nence in the world. Do thou follow Empsotv, and amuse 
thyself for au half hour's space with the^/fairy's compa- 
iiy, till we shall send for you." 

;. Charles s^oke this not without casting an anxious eye , 
around, and in a tone which intimated apprehension of 
bemg ovei'heard. Julian could t)nly bcfw obedience, and 
fi lU)W Empson; who was the same person who played so 
rarely on the fl;igeolet. 

When they were out of sight of the King and his par- 
ty, the musician wished to enter into conversation with 
his companions, and addressed himself first to Fenella, 
vith a br^ad compliment of ** By the mass, ye dance 
rarely — ne'er a slut on the boards shows such a shank. 
I would be conteiit to play to you till mv throat y^eve 
us dry as my whistle. Come, be a little tree— old Row- 
ley will not quit the park til T nine. I will carrj you, to 
Spring-Gardens, and bestow sweet-cakes andaquaKof 
Rhenish on bivth of you ; and we'll be comeradoes. 
What the devil, no answer ? How's this, brother ?— Is 
this neat wench of your's deaf or dumb, or both ? I 
should laugh at that, and she trip it so well to the fla- 
geolet." 

To rid himself of this fellow's discourse, Peveril an- 
swered him in French, that he - was a foreigner, and 
spoke no Enslish : glad to escape, though at the expense 
of a fiction, from the additional embarrassment of a fool, 
who was like to ask more questions than his own wisdom 
might h^ve enabled^^him to answer. 

*• Eirangtr — that means stranger—'* muttefed their 
guide ; " more French dogs and jades come to lick the 
good English butter olT our bread, or perhaps an Italian 
puppet-show. Well, if it were not that they ha^e a 
mortal enmity to the whole gamitt, this were enough to 
A^ake any honest fellow turn Purftan.- But if I am to 
play to her at the Duchess's, I'ft be d-*-d but I put her 
out in the tune, just to teach her to have the impudence 
to come to England, and to speak no Englifih." 

Having muttered to himself this truly British resolu- 
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tioQj the thusrcian walked brisklj on towards a large 
house near the bottom of St. James's Street, and enter- 
ed the court, by a grated door, from the Park, of which^ 
the man'sion commanded an extensive prospect. 

Peveril, finding himself in front of a handsome porti>> 
CO, under which opened a stately pair of folding ooorS) 
was about to ascend the steps which led to the main en- 
trance, when his guide seized him by the arm, exclaim- 
ing, " Hold, Mounseer. What, you'll lose nothing, I 
see, for waift of courage ; but you must keep the back 
way, for all your fine doublet. Here it is not, knock 
ana it shall be opened ; but may be instead, knock and 
you shall be^ knocked." 

Suffering himself to be guided by Empson, Julian de- 
viated from the principal door, to one which opened, 
with less ostentation, in an angle of the court-yard. On 
a modest tap from the flute-player, admittance was af- 
forded him and his companions by a footman, who con^ 
ducted them through a variety of stone passages, to a 
very handsoi9e summer parlour, where a lady, or some- 
thing resembling one, dressed in a style of extra ele- 
gance, was trifling with a play-book, while she finished 
her chocolate. There is scarce any describing her, but 
by weighing her natural good qualities against the affec- 
tations which counterbalanced them. She would have 
been handsome, but -for rouge and msnoi^e^me— would 
have been civil, but for overstrained airs of patronage 
and condescension — would have had an agreeabte voice, 
had she spoke in. her natural tone— *and fine eyes, had 
she not made such desperate hard use of them. She 
could pnly spoil a pretty ancle by too liberal display ; 
but her shape, though she could not yet be thirty years 
old, liad the embonpoint which might have suited better 
with ten ye&rs more advanced^ She pointed Empson 
to a seat with the air of a Duchess, and asked him, lan- 
guidly, how he did this age, that she had not seen him ? 
and what folks these were he had brought with him ? 
, •* Foreigners, madam ; d-^ foreigners," answered 
Empson : ''starving beggars, that our old friend has 
picked up in the Park this morning — ^the wench dances, 
and the &Uow plays on the Jew's trump, I beUeve. On 
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my life^ madaih, I bedn to be ashamed of old Rowlj ; T 
must discard him, unless he keeps better company in 
future." , 

" Fie, Empson," said the lady ; '' consider it is our 
duty to countenance hum, and keep him afloat ; and in- 
deed I always make a principle of it. Hark ye, he 
comes not hither this morning '' 

" He will be here," answered Empson, "in the walk- 
ing of a minute.** 

"My God!'* exclaimed the lady, with unaffected 
alarm ; and starting up with utter neglect of her usual 
airs of graceful lanigour, she tripped as swiftly as a milk- 
maid into an adjoining apart ftient, where they h^ard pre- 
sently a few w(^ds of eager and animated discussion. 

** Something to be put out of the way, I suppose," 
siEiid Empson. •' Well for madam I gave lier the hint. 
There he goes, the happy swain." 

Julian was so situated, that he could from the same 
casement through which Empson was peeping, observe 
a man in a laced roquelaure, and carrying h^s rapier un- 
der his arm, glide from the door by which he had him- 
self entered, and out of the court, keeping as much as 
possible under the shade of the buildings. 

The lady re-entered at tliis moment, and observing 
how Empson 's eyed .were directed, said, with a slight 
appearance of hurry, "A gentleman of the Duchess of 
Portsmouth's With a billet ; and so tjresomely pressing 
for an answer, that I was obliged to write without my 
diamond pen. I. have daubed my fingers, I dare say,** 
she added, looking at a very pretty hand, and present- 
ly after dipping her fingers in a little silver vase of rose 
water. "But that little exotic monster of yours, Emp- 
so:»,I hope she really understands no English -*-0n my 
life she coloured.-^Is she such a. rare dancer ?•— 1 must 
see her dance, and hear hiin plajf on the Jew's harp." 

** Dance !" replied Empson ; : " she danced well 
enough when /played to her. t can make any thing 
dance. Old Counsellor Clubfoot danced when he had 
a fit of the gout ; you have seen no such pas seul in the 
ilieatre. I would engage to make the Archbishop of 
Canterbury dance the hays like a Frenchman* There ia 
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nGthing in daincing ; it all lies in the music. Rowley 
does not know that now. He saw this poor wenca 
dance ; and thousht so much on't, when it was all along 
of me. I would nare defied her to sit still. And Row- 
ley gives her the credit of it, and five pieces to boot; 
and I have only two for my morning work!" 

" True, Master Empson," said the lady ; " but you 
are of the family, though in a' lower station; and you 
ought to consider--^ — '*- 

•* By G— , madam," answered Empson," all I con- 
sider is, that I play the best fiageolet in England ; and 
that they can no more supply my place, if they were to 
discard me, than they could fill Thames ft^m Fleet- 
Ditch/' 

*^ Well, Master Erapson, I do not dispute but you 
are a man of talents," replied the lady ; ** still 1 say, 
mind the main chance— you please the ear to-day — an- 
other has the advantage of you to-morrow." 

"Never, mistress, while ears have the heavenly pow- 
er of.distinguishing one note from another." 

" Heavenly power, say you. Master Empson ?'* said, 
the lady. 

" Ay, madam, heavenly ; for some very neat verses 
which we had at our festival say, 

* What kno^ we of th<^ blest above, 
But ihitt they sin^ and that they love." 

It is Master Waller wrote them, as I think ; who, upon 
my word, ought to be encouraged," 

** And so should you, my dear EmpsoE," said the 
dame, yawning, V^ were it only for the honour you do to 
your own profesaion. But in the meantime, will y9U 
ask these people to have some refreshment ?—^nd will 
you take some yourself ? — ^the chocolate is that which 
tlie Ambassador Portuguese fellow brought over to the 
Queen." 

" If it be genuifte," said the musician. ^ 

" How, sir ?*' said the fair one, half rising from her 
pile of cushions — "Not genuine, and in this, house !-<*• 
JLet me understand you. Master £mpson-^l think, when 
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I first saw you, you scarce knew chocolate from cot- 
fee." 

«« By G — , madam," answered the flageolet player, 
•• you are perfectly right. And how can I show better 
how much I have profited by your ladyship's excellent 
cheer, except by bfing critical ? ' 

"You stand excused. Master Empson," said the petit 
maitresse, sinking gently back on the downy couch, 
from which a momentary irritation had startled her— 
" I think the chocolate will please you, though" scarce 
equal to what we had from the Spanish resident Mendo- 
za. — ^But we must ofier these strange people somethings 
Will you ask them if they would have cpflTee and cho- 
colate, or cold wild-fowl, fruit and wine ? They must 
be treated, so as* to show them where they are, since 
here they are." 

"Unquestionably, madam," said Empson^; "but I 
have just at this instant forgot the French for chocolate, 
hot bread, coffee, game, and drinkables.^' 

" It is odd," said the lady ; " and I have forgot my 
French and Italian at the same moment. But it sig- 
nifies little— I will order the*things to be brought, and 
they will remember the names of them themselves." 

Empson laughed loudly at this jest, and pawned his 
soul tnat the cold sirloin, which entered immediately 
after, was the best emblem of roast-beef all the world 
over. Plentiful refreshments were offered to all the par- 
ty, of which both Fenella and Peveril partook. 

In the meanwhile the flageolet-player drew closer to 
the side of the lady of the mansion — their intimacy was 
cemented, and their spirits set afloat, by a glass of li- 
queur, which gave them additional confidence in dis- 
cussing the characters, a^ well of the superior attend- 
ants of the court, as of the inferior rank, to which they 
themselves might be supbosed to belong. 

The lady, indeed, during this conversation, frequent- 
ly exerted her complete and absolute superiority over 
Master Empsoii ; in which that musical gentleman hum- 
bly acquiesced whenever the circumstance was recalled 
to his attention, whether in the way of blunt contradic- 
tion, snrcastic insinuation, downright assumption of 
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higher importance, or in any of the other vartous modes 
by which such superioritj is usually assisted! and main- 
tained . But the lady's obvious love of scandal was the 
lure which very soon brought her again down from the 
dignified port which for a moment she assumed, and 
placed her once more on a gossipping level with her 
companion. 

Their conversation was too trivial, and too much al- 
lied to petty court intrigues with which he was totally 
nnacquaiated, to be in the least interesting to Julian. 
As it continued for more than an^hour, he soon jceased 
to pay the least attention to a conversation consisting of 
nick-nalnes, patch-work, and inuendo ; and employed 
himself in renecting on his own complicated aSairs, aiid 
the probable issue of his approaching audience with the 
King, which had been brought about by so singular an 
agent, and by means so unei^pected. He often looked 
to his guide, Fenella ; and observed that she was for the 
greater part of the time, drowned in deep and abstract- 
ed meditation. But three or four times — and it was 
when the assumed airs and affected importance of the 
musician and their hostess rose to the most extravagant 
excess — he observed that Fenella dealt askance on them 
some of those bitter and almost blighting elfin looks, 
which in the Isle of roan were held to imply contempt- 
uous execration .T^There was something in all her man- 
ner so exti*aordinary I joined to her sudden appearance, 
and her demeanour in the King's presence, so oddly, 
yet so well contrived to procure him a private audience 
—which he might, by graver means, have sought in vain 
— that it almost justified the idea, though he smiled at 
it internally, that the little mute agent was aided in her 
machinations by the kindred imps, to whom, according 
to Manx superstition, her genealogy was to be traced. 

Another idea sometimes oceurred to Julian, though 
he rejected the question, as being equally wild with 
those doubts which referred Fenella to a race different 
from tl}at of mortals — *' Was she really afflicted with 
those organical imperfections which had alwjiys seemed 
to sever her from humanity? — If not, what could be the 
motives of so young a creature practising so dreadful a 

VOL. II.— I 



9^ PEVERIl. «F THE VeaK. 

I 

penance' for Btich an unremitted term of years ? And 
now formidable must be the strength of mind- which 
cpuld condemn itself to so terrific a sacrifice— 'How deep 
and strong the purpose for which it was undertaken/' < 
But a brief recollection of past events enabled him to 
dismiss this conjecture as altogether wild and visionatj. 
He had but to call to memory the various stratagems 
practised by his light-hearted companion, the young 
Earl of Derby, upon this forlorn girl— the conversations 
held in her presence, in Which the character of a crea- 
ture so irritable iand sensitive upon all occasions, was 
freely, and sometimes satirically discussed, without her 
expressing the least. acquaintance with what was going 
forward, to cdnvince.him that so deep a deception coula 
. never have been practised for so many years, by a beings 
of a turn of mind so peculiarly jealous and irascible. 

He renjounced, therefore, the idea,*and turned his 
thoughts to his ovfn affairs, and his approaching inter- 
view with his Sovereign ; in which meditation we pro- 
pose to leave him until we briefly review the changes 
which bad taken place in the situation of Alice Brii^e- 
north. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

1 fear t1»e devil worst wh^n gown and cMsock, 
Or, in the lack of them, old Calvin's cloak, 
Conceals his clt/Ven hoof 

Anonymous. 

Julian Peverij. had scarce set sail for Wt^tehaven, 
when Alice Bridgenorth and her gouvernante, at the 
hasty command of her father, were embarked with equal 
speed and secrecy on board of a bark bound for jLivcr- 
pool. Christian acoompanied them on their voyage, as 
the friend to whose guardianship Alice was to be con- 
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sisned during «nj future separation from her father, and 
who'se amusing conversation, joined to his pleasing 
though cold manners, as well as his near relationship; 
induced Alice, in her forlorn situation, to consider her 
fate as fortunate in having such a guardian. 

At XJyerpooi as the reader alreStdj knows. Christian 
took the first over step in tiie villany which he had con- 
trived against the innocent girl, by exposing hef* at a 
meeting-house to the unhallowed gaze of Chiffinch^ in 
order to convince him she was possessed of such uncom- 
mon beautt a& might well deservethe infamous promotion 
to which they meditated to raise her. 

Highly satisfied with her personal appearance, Chif- 
fineh was no less !so with the sense and delicacy of her 
conversation, when he.mether in company with her un- 
cle after^wds in London. The simplicity, and at the 
same time the spirit of her remarks, made him regard 
her as his scientific attendant the cook might have done 
a newly invented sauce, sufficiently piquante in its 
qualities to awaken the jaded appetite of a cloyed and 
gorged epicure. She was, he said and swore, the Very 
cornerstone on which, with proper management, and 
with his instructions, a few honest fellows might build a 
court fortune. 

That the .necessary introduction might take place, the 
confederates judged fit she should be put under the 
charge of an experienced lady, whom some called 
Mistress* Chiffinch, andothe'rs Chiffinch's mistres»-^-one 
of those obliging creatures who are willing to discharge 
all the duties ufa wife without the inconveniet>t and in- 
dissoluble ceremony. 

It was one, and not perhaps the least prejudicial con- 
sequence of the licence of that ill governed time, that 
the bounds betwixt virtue and vice were so far smootli- 
ed down and levelled, that the frail wife, or the tender 
friend who was no wife, did not necessarily lose their 
place in society ; but, on the contrary^ if they moved in 
the hi^er circles, were permitted and encouraged tt» 
mingle with women whose rank was certain, and whose 
reputation was untainted. 

A regular /iat«07i, like that of Chiffinch and his fair 
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one, inferred little scandal ; und such was his inflaenee 
as prime iBiDister of his master's pleasures^ that, as 
Ctfarles himself expressed it, the lady whom we intro- 
duced to our readers in the last chapter,^ had ^Ktained a 
breyet commission to rank as a tnarned woman. Anil 
to do the gentle dame jastice, no wife could have been 
more attentive to forward his plans, or more liberal in 
disposing of his income* 

She inhabited a set of apartments palled Chiffinch'g 
—the scene of many an Intrigue, both of love and poli- 
. tics ; and where Charles often held his private: parties 
for the evening, when, as frequently happened, the ill- 
humour of the Duchess of Portsmouth, his reigning Sul- 
tana, pre v^ ted his supping with her. The hold which 
such an arrangement gave a man like ChiflSnch, used as 
he well knew now to use it, raadehim of too muoh conse- 
quence to be slighted even by the first persons in thd 
state, unless they stood alooi from all manner of palr- 
tics and court intrigue. . 

In the charge of Mistress Chiffinch, and of him whose 
name she bore, Edward Christian placed the daughter 
of his sister, and of his cpniiding friend, calmly contem-, 
plating her ruin as an e^nt certain to follow ; and hop- 
ing to ground upon it his own chance of a more assured 
fortune, than a life spent in intrigue had hitherto been 
able to procure for him. y\ 

The innocent Alice, mthout being able to discover 
anything wrong either in the scenes of unusual luxary 
with which ^he was surrounded, or in the manners of 
her hostess,/, which, both from nature and policy, were 
kind afid caressing — felt nevertheless an instinctive ap- 
prehension that all was not right— -a feeling in the hu^ 
man mind, allied perhaps to that sense of danger which 
animals exhibit when placed in the vicinity of the natn- 
ral enemies of their race, and which makes tnrds cower 
when the hawk is in the air, and beasts tremble when 
the tiger is abroad in the desert. There was a heavio 
ness at her heart which she could not dispel ; aad the 
few hours which she had alreaily spent at Chiffinch's 
were like those passed in a prison by one unconscious 
X of the cause or event of his captivity. It waathe third 
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morning after her arrival in London, that the scenes 
took place which we now recur to. 

The iinpertinence and vulgarity of Einpson, which 
was permitted to him as an unrivalled performer upon 
his instrument, were exhausting themselyeis at the ex- 
pense of. all other musical professors, and Mistress 
Chifiinch was listening with careless indifference, when 
some one was heard speaking loudly, and with anima- 
tion, in thc'inner apartment. 

•* O gemini and gillifiower water !*' exclaimed the. 
damsel, startled out of her fine airs into her natural vul- 
garity of exclamation, and running to the door of com- 
munication-^'* if he has not come oack again after all ! 
—and if old Rowley * " . 

A tap at the fui*tner and opposite door here arrested 
her attention — sh6 quitted the handle of that which she 
was about to open as speedily as if it had burnt her 
fingers, and» moving buck towards her couch, asked, 
" Who is there ?" 

•* Old Rowley himself, madam," said the King, enter, 
ing the apartment with his usual air of easy composure. 

** O cnmini I— ^your Majesty !-— I thought ■ " 

" That I was out of hearing, doubtless,'* said the 
King ; " and spoke of me as folks speak of absent 
fiiends. Make no apology. I think I have heard la- 
dies say of their lace, that a rent is better than a darn. 
-—Nay, be seated. — Where is Chiffinch V 

** He is down at York-House, your Majesty,'* said 
the dame, recovering, though with no small difiic\ilty» 
the calm affectaticm of her usual demeanour. ** Shall i 
send your Majesty's commands ?" 

"I will wait his return," said the King. "Permit 
me to taste your chocolate." 

" There is some fresh frothed in the office," ^aid the 
lady ; and using; a little silver call, or whistle, a .black' 
boy, superbly dressed; like ati oriental page, with gold 
bracelets on his naked arms, and a gold collar around 
his equally bare neck, attended with the iavourite beve* 
rage of the inorning, in an- apparatus of the richest 
chiiia. 

While he sipped his cup of chocolate, ths King look* 
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ed roond the apartment, and observing Fenelia» Pevenl, 
and the musician, who remained standing beside a large 
Indian screen, he continued, addressing Mistress Chif- 
'finch, though with polite indifference, " 1 sent you the 
fiddles this morning— K>r rather the flate«-£mpson,,and 
a fury elf whom I met in the Park, who datices dirine* 
1t^ She has brought us the very newest saraband from 
the court of Queen Mab, and I sent her here, that you 
may see it at leisure.*' 

" Your Majesty does me by far too «much honour," 
said Chiffinch, her eyes properly cast down and her ac- 
cents minced into becoming humilitv. 

^* Nay, little Ghiffinch," answered the King, in a tone 
of as contemptuous familiarity as was consistent with 
his good-breeaing, ** it was not altogether for thine own 
private ear, though quite deserving of all sweet sounds ; 
but I thought Nelly had been with thee. this morning;" 

^* I cap send Biyazet for her, your Majesty,'^ answer* 
ed the lady. 

" Nay, 1 will not trouble your little heathen Sultan 
to so so far* Still it strikes me that Ghiffinch said you 
ha^ company*— -some country cousin, or such a matters- 
Is there not such a person ?" ' - ^ 

** There is a young person from the country," said 
Mistress Ghiffinch, striving to conceal a considerable 
portion of embarrassment ; but she is unprepared f(Hr 
such an honour as to be admitted into your Majesty's 
presence, and " 

** And therefore the fitter to receive it, Ghiffinch. 
There is nothing in nature so beautiful as the first blush 
of a little rustic between joy and fear, and wonder and 
curiosity. It is the down on the peach— pity it decays 
90 soon ! — the fruit remains, but the first high colouring 
and exquisite flavour are sone. Never 'put up thy lip 
for the matter, Ghiffinch, for it is as I tell you ; sopr&j 
let us have ht belle cottsine." 

Mistress Ghiffinch nM>re embarrassed than ever, again 

advanced towards the door of communication, which she 

had been in the act of opening when his Majesty enter* 

ed. But just as she coughed pretty loudly, perhaps. as 

-a signal to some one within, voices were again heard in 
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A raised tone of altercation— the door was (king open, 
and Alice rushed out of the inner apartment, followed 
to the door of it by the enterprising Duke of Buckins- 
ham, who stood fixed' with astdnishment on finding his 
.pursuit of the fijmg fair one^ had hurried him into the 
presence of the kins. 

Alice Bridgenorth appeared too much transported 
with anger to pertait her to pay attention to the rank or 
character of the company into which she had thus sud- 
denly entered, -'fl remain no longer here, madam," 
she said to Mistress Chiffinch, in a tone of uncontrolla* 
ble resolution ; *' I leave instantly a house where I am 
exposed to company which I detest, and to solicitations 
which I despise.'* 

The dismayed Mistress Chiffinch could only implore 
her, in broken whispers, to be silent; adding, while she 
pointed to <3harles^ who stood with his eyes fixed rather 
on his audacious courtier than on the game which he 
pursued, " The King — the King 1" 
^ " If I am in the lung's presence;" said Alice, aloud» 
and in the same torrent of passionate feeling, while her 
eyes sparkled through tears of resentment and insulted 
•* 'H^odesty, " it is the better— it is his Majesty's duty to 
protect me ; and on his protection I throw myself." 

These words which were spoken aloud, and boldly^ at 
once recalled Julian to himself, who had hitherto stood, 
as it were bewildered. He approached Alice, and whis* 

'ring in her ear that she had beside her one who would 
tefend her with his life, implored her to trust to his 
guardianship in this emergency. 

Clinging to his arm in all the ecstacy of gratitude 
and joy, the spirit which liad so lately invigorated Alice 
in her own defence, gave way in a nood of tears, when 
she saw herself supported by him whom perhaps she 
most wished to recognize as her protector. She per- 
mitted Peveril gently to draw her back towards the 
screen before which he had been standing ; where, hold-- 
tng by his arm but at the saii^e time endeavouring to con* 
ceal herseff behind him, they waited the conclusion of a 
scene so singular. 

The King seemed at first so much surprised at the 
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unexpected appantion of the Duke of Buckingham^ as 
to pay little or no attention to Alice, who had been the 
means of thus uncerenioniouslj iutroducing his Grace 
into the presence at a mo»t unsuitable moment. In that 
intriguing court, it had not been the first time that the. 
Duke had ventured to enter the list of gallantry in ri- 
valry of his Sovereign, which made the present insult 
more intolerable. His purpose of lying conceaVcfl in 
these private apartments was explained by the exclama- 
tions of Alice ; and Charles, notwithstanding the placid- 
ity of his disposition, and his habitual guard over his 
passions, resented the attempt to seduce his destined 
mistress, as hn Eastern Sultan would have done the 
insolence of a vizier, who anticipated his intended pur- 
chases of captive 'beauty in*the slave market* The 
swarthy features of Charles reddened; and the -strong 
lines on his dark visage seemed to be become inflated, 
as'he said, in a voice which faultered witf) passion, 
, *• Buckindiam, you dared not have thus insulted your 
equal r To your master you may securely offer any 
affront, since his rank glues his sword to the scab- 
bard " ^ 

The haughty Duke did not brook this taunt unan- 
swered. •• My sword," he said, with emphasis, •* was 
never in the scabbard, when your migesty*8 service re- 
quired it should be unsheathed. ' 

" Your Grace means when its service was required 
foi^its master's interest," said the King; ** for you could 
only gain the coronet of a Duke by fighting for the royal 
crown. But it is over — I have treated you as a friend 
—a compai)ion — almost an equal — ^you have repaid me 
with insolence and'ingratitude. ' 

" Sire," answered the Duke, firmly, but respectively 
•* I am unhappy in your displeasure ; yet thus far fortu- 
nate, that while your words can confer honour, they can- 
not impair or take it away. — It is hard," he added> 
lowering his voice, so as only to be heard by the King, 
''that the squall of a peevish wench should cancel the 
services of so many yeai*s.' ^ 

<* It is harder," said the Ring, in^ the same subdued 
tone, which both preserved through the rest of the con- 
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versation, '* that a wench's bright eyes can make a 
npbieman forget the decencies due to bis Sovereign's • 
privacy." 

"May I presume to ask your majesty what decencies 
are those ?" said the Duke, r 

Charles bit his lip to keep himself from smiling . ■ ■ ■ 
" Buckingham/' he said, ^* this is a foolish business ; 
and we must not forget, (as we have nearly done,^ that 
we have an audience to witnids this scene, and snould 
walk the stage with dignity. I will show you your fault 
in private." 

*' It is enough that your Majesty has been displeased, 
and that I have unhappily been the occasion," said the 
Duke kneeling; "altiiough quite ignorant of any pur- 
pose beyond a few words of gallantry ; apd I sue thus 
low for yoar Majesty's pardon. 

So. saying, he kneeled gracefully down. "Thou 
hast it Georffe," said the placable Prince. "I be- ^ 
lieve thou wilt be sooner tired of oSending, than I of * 
foi giving." 

" Long may your Majesty live to give the offeAce, 
with which it is y6ur royal pleasure at present to charge 
my innocence,'^ said the Duke. 

" What mean you by that, my lord ?" said Charles 
the angry shade returning to his brow for a mo- 
ment.^ 

" My Kege," replied the Duke, " you are too honour- 
able to deny your custom of shooting with Cupid's bird- 
bolts in other men's warrens. You have ta'en the royal 
right of free-forestry over every man's park. It is hard 
that you should be so much displeased at hearing a 
chance arrow whiz near your own pales." 

"No more on't," said the Kingj "but let us see 
where the dove has harboured." 

" The Helen has found a Paris while we, were quar- 
relling," replied the Duke. 

" Rather an Orpheus," said the King ; " and what is 
worse, one that is already provided with an Euridice— 
She is clinging, to the fiadler." 

" It is mere fright," said Buckingham, " like Roches- 
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ter's, wheii he crept into the bassWiol to hide himself 
. from Sir Dermont 0*Cleaver/' 

'* We must make thepeople show their talents,*' said 
the King, ** and stop their mouths with monej and civ- 
ility, or we shall have thi;^ foolish encounter over half 
the town." . ^ 

The Ring then approached Julian and desired him 
to take his instrument, and causjB his female compaaion 

to perform a saraband. 

•* I had already the honour to -inform your Maj'^sty," 
said Julian, " that I cannot contribute to your pleasure 
in the way^ou command ine ; and that this young per- 
son is " 

V A retainer of the Lady Powi&," said th^ King, upon 
whose mind things not connected with his mj&asure 
made a very*slight impression.. " Poor Isidy, she is in 
trpiible about the lords inthe Tower," 

*' Pardon me, sir," said Julian, " she: is a dependent 
of the Countess of Derby," 

"True, true," answered Charles; "it is indeed of 
liady Derby, who hath also her own distresses in these 
times. Do you know who taught the young person to 
dance ? Someof her steps mightily resemble lie Juene's 
of Paris." . 

•* I presume she was taught abroad, sir," said Julian ; 
" for myself, I am charged wjth some weighty business 
by the Countess, which 1 would wiHingly (jommunicate 
to your Majesty." 

" We will send you to our Secretary of State,'* said 
the King. ♦* But this dancing envoy will oblige us 
once more, will she not ? — Rropson, now that I remem- 
ber, it was to your pipe thai she danced-*- Strike, up, 
man, and put mettle into hpr feet.** 

Empson began to play a well-known measure ; and» 
is he had threatened, made mure than ynft false note, 
until the King, whose ear was very accurate, rebuked 
him with, "Sirrah, art thou drunk at this early hour, or 
must thou too be playing thy slippery tricks with me ? 
Thou thinkest thou art born to beat time, but I will have 
time beat into thee." 

The hint was sufficient, and Empson «took good care 
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86 to perform his iAr as to merit his high and deserved 
reputation^ But on Fenella it ma;de not the slightest 
impression. She rather leant than stood against the 
wall of the apartment ; her countenance as (^le as death, 
her armfi and hands hanging down as if stitfened, and 
her existence only , testified by the sobs which agitated 
her bosom, and the tears .which flowed from her half- 
closed «f yes. ^ 

" A plague on it," said the Kitig, " some evil spirit is 
abroad this morning ; and the wenches are all bewitched 
I think« Cheer up, my girl. What, in the devll'ji name . 
has changed thee at once from a Nymph to a Niobe ? If 
thou standest there hmger,'thou wilt grow to the very 
marble wall — ^Or — oddsfish, George have you be^n bird- 
bolting in thi^ quarter at^o !*■ 

fire Bnckinghftm could answer to this charge, Julian 
again kneeled down to the tLingand prayed to be heard 
were it only for five minutes. " The young woman," 
he said, ** had been long in attendance on the Countess 
of Derby. She was bereaved of the faculties of speech 
and hearing.' ' 

" Qddsfish, man, and dances so well ?'' s&id the 
King *^ Nay, all Gresham College shall never make 
me believe that.*' 

" I would have thought it equally impossible, but 
for what 1 to-day witnessed," said Julian ; but only 
permit me, sir, to deliver the petition of my lady the 
Countess." 

" And who art thou thyself, man ?" said the Sover- 
eign ; V for though evfery thing which wears boddice and 
breast-knot has a right to speak to a King, and be ans- 
wered, I know not that they have a title to audience 
I through an envoy extraordinary." 
I ** I am Julian Peveril of Derbyshire," answered the 
i supplicant, ** the son of Sir Geoffrey 'Peveril of Mar- 

1 tindale Castle, who " 

; '"Body of me— the old Worcester man ?" said the 

King. •« Oddsfish, I remember him well— -some harm 

has happened to him, I think — Is he not dead, or very 

sick at least ?" 

*' 111 at ease, and it please your Majesty, but not ill 
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in health. He has been imprisoned on account of aiUg-' 
cd accession to this Plot." 

" liook you there," said the King ; ** 1 knew he was 
in trouble ; aqd yet how to help the stout old Knight, 
I can hardly tell. I can scarce escape suspicion of the 
Plot myself, though thfc principal object df it is to take 
away my own life* Were I to stir to save a plotter, I 
should certainly be brought in as an accessory .r— Buck- 
ingham, thou hast some interest with those who built 
this fine state engine, or at least who have driven it on — 
be good natured for once, though it is scarcely thy wont 
and interfere to shelter our old Worcester friend. Sir 
Godfrey. You have not forgotten him ?" 

" No, sir," answered the Dtike ; ** for I never heard 
the name." 

" It is Sir Geoffrey, his Majesty would say," said 
Julian. 

" And if his Majesty cft<£ say Sir Geoffrey, Master 
Peveril, I cannot see what use I can be to your fattier," 
replied the Duke, coldly. ** He is accused of a heavy 
crime; and a British subject so accused can have no 
shelter either from prince or peer, but must stand to 
the award and deliverance- of God and his country." 

" Now, Heaven forgive thee thy hypocrisy, George," 
said the king, hastily. " I would rather hear the <ftvil 
preach religion than thee teach patriotism . Thou know- 
est as well as I, that the nation is in a scarlet fever 
for fear of the poor Catholics, who are not two men 
to five hundred ; and that the public mind is so harress- 
ed with new narrations of conspiracy, and fresh hor- 
rcr every day, that people have ss little real sense of 
what is just or unjust, as men who talk in their sleep uf 
what is sense or nonsense. I have borne, and borae with it 
—I have seen blood flow on the scaffold, fearing to 
thwart the nation in its fury — ^^and I pray to God that I 
or mine be not called on to answer for it. I will no 
longer swim with the torrent, whiclf honour and con- 
science call upon me to stem — ^I will act the part of a 
Sovereign, and save my people from doing injustice, 
even in their own despite." 

Charles walked hastily up and down the rooQ as he 
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expressed these unwonted sentiments, with enerej 
equally unwonted. After a momentarj pause, the Buke 
answered him grarely,'* Spoken like a Royal King, sir; 
but — ^pardon me— 4iot like a King of England." 

Charles paused^ as the Duke spoke, beside a windoir 
which looked full on Whitehall, and his eye was invol- 
untarily attracted by the fatal window of the Banquet- 
ting House, out of which his unhappy father was con- 
ducted to execution. Charl^ was naturally, or, more 
properly,*constitutionaUy, brave y but a life of pleasure, 
together with tlie habit pi governing his course rather by 
what was expedient than by what was right, rendered 
him unapt to dare the same scene of danger or of mar- 
tyrdom, which had closed his father's life and reign ; 
and the thought came over his half-formed resolution, 
like the pain upon a kindling beacon. In another man, 
his perplexity would have seemed almost ludicrous ; but 
Charles could not lose, even under these circumstances, 
the dignity and grace which were as natural to him as 
his indifference and his good humour. '' Our Council 
must decide in this matter," he said, looking to the 
Duke; '*and be assured, young man," he added* 
addressing Julian, <* your father will not want an 
intercessor in his King, so far as the laws will permit 
my interference in his behalf." 

Julian was about to. retire, when Eenella, with a mark- 
ed look, put into his hand a slip of paper, ,on which she 
had hastily written, " The.packet— ^ve him the packet." 

After' a moment's hesitation, during which he reflect- 
ed that Fenella was the organ of the Countess's plea- 
sure, Julian resolved to obey. *• Permit me, then. Sire," 
lie said, " to place in your royial hands this packet, in- 
trusted to me by the Countess of Derby. The letters 
have already been once taken from rate ; and I have lit- 
tle hope that I can now deliver them as they are addres- 
sed. I place them, therefore, in your royal hands, cer- 
tain that they will evince the innocence of the writer." 

The King shook his head, as he took the packet re- 
luctantly/, /* It ia no safe office you have undertaken* 
rouvgrnm/ A messenger has sometimes his throat cut 
or tfc sake of his dispatches — But give them to me ; 
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and, Chiffinch, give me wax and a taper." He employ^ 
ed hiftiself in Mding the Countesg^s packet in another 
envelope^ ** Buckingham, '* he said, ** you are evidence 
that I do not read them till the Council ahallsee them/' 

Buckingham ^approached, and offered his own servi- 
ces in folding the |>arcel, but Charles rejected his as- 
sidtH^nce ; and, having finished his task, ne sealed the 
packet with his own signet-ring. The Duke bit his lip 
and retired. 

*' And now, young man," said the King, " your er- 
rand is sped, so far as it can at present be forwarded." 

Julian bowed deeply, as to take leave at these words, 
which he rightly interpreted as a signal for his depar- 
ture. Alice Bridgenortn still clung to his arm, and mo- 
tioned to withdraw along with him. The King and Buck- 
ingham looked at each other in conscious astonishment, 
and yet not without a desire to smile, so strange did it 
seem to them that a prize, for which an infant before 
they had been mutually contending, should thus glide 
out of their grasp, or rather be bprne off by a third and 
very inferior competitor. 

♦'Mistress Chimnch,'* said the King, with a hesita- 
tion which he could not disguise, " I hope your fair 
charge is not about to leave you ?*' 

** Certainly not, your majesty," answered Chiffinch. 
•* Alice, my love— you mistake — that opj)osite door 
leads to your apartments." 

" Pardon me, madam," answered Alice ; •• I have in- 
deed mistaken myroad, but it was ^henlcame hither." 

" The errant demozel," daid Buckingham, looking at 
Charles with as much intelligence as etiquette permit- 
ted him to throw into his eye, and then turning it to- 
wards Alice, as sh^ still held by Julian's arm, "is re- 
solved not to mistake her road a second time. She has 
chosen a sufficient guide." 

" And yet stories tell that su^ch guides have led maid- 
ens astray," said the King. 

Alice blushed deeply, but instantly recovered her 
composure so soon as she saw that her liberty was like- 
ly to depend upon the immediate exercise of resolution. 
She quitted, from a sense of insulted delicacy, the arm 
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of Julian^ to wtiich she had hitherto clung ; but as she 
spoke; she continued to retain a slight grasp of his ^loak . 
*• I have indeed mistaken my way,'* 3ie repeated, still 
addressing Mistress Chiffinch, •* but it was when I cros- 
sed this threshold* The usag^ to which I have been ex- 
posed in. jour house, has determined me to quit it in- 
stantly." 

** I will not permit that, my young mistiness," an- 
swered Chiffinch," " un]til your uncle, who placed you 
under my care, shall relieve me (rfthe charge of you,'* 
^* I will answer for my conduct, both to my uncle, 
and, what is of more importance, to my father,'^ said 
Alice. " You must permit me to depart, madam ; I am 
free born, and you have no right to detain me." 

•'Pardon me, my young madam," said Mistress Chif- 
finch, "1 have a right, and I will maintain it too.* 

*• I will know that before quitting this presence," 
said Alice, firmly ; and, advancing a step or two she 
dropped on her knee before the King. " Your Majesty," 
saici she, ** if indeed I kneel before King Charles, is the 
father of your subjects." 

** Of a good many of them," said the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, apart. 

«* I demand protection of you in the name of God, and 
of the oath your Majesty swore when you placed on your 
head the crown of this kingdom !" 

^* You have my protection," said the KiRg, a little 
co«) fused by an appeal so unexpected and so Bolemn. 
•* Do but remain quiet with this lady, with whoin your 
parents have placed you ; neither Buckingham nor any 
one else shall intrude on you." 

" His Majesty," added Buckingham, in the same tone, 
and speaking from the restless and mischief-making api- 
rit ofxoritradiction, which he never could restrain, even 
when indulging it was most contrdry not only to pro- 
priety, but to his own interest,—" Hi* Majesty will pro- 
tect you, fair lady, from all intrusion, save what must 
not be termed such.*' ' 

Alice darted a keen look on the Duke, as if to read 
his meaning ; another on CJiarles, to know whether she 
had guessed it rightly. There was a guilty coafession 
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on tljp King's brow, which confirmed Alice's clctermi' 
nation to depart. "Your Majesty will forgive noej^^she 
«aid ; *' it is not here that I can enjoy the advantage of 
your royal protection. Iain resolved to leave this house< 
If I am detained, it must l>e by violence, which I trust 
no one dare offer me in your Majeaty^s presence* This 
gentleman whom I have long known, will conduct me 
to my friends." 

*• We make but an indifferent figure in this scene, 
methinks," said the King, atldressing the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, and speaking in a whisper ; '* but she must go 
•^^I neither will, nor dare, stop her from returning to 
her father." 

" And if she does," swore the duke internally "I 
would, as Sir Andrew saith, I might never touch ^fair 
lady's hand.'* And stepping back, he spoke a few words 
with Empson the musician, who left the apartment for 
a few minutes, and presently returned. 

The King seemed irresolute concerning the part he 
should act under circumstances so peculiar* To be foiK 
ed in a gallant intrigue, was to subject himself to the 
ridicule of his gay court ; to persist m it by any means 
which approached to constraint, would have been tyran- 
nical,; and^what perhaps he might judge as severe an 
imputation, it would have been unbecoming a gentleman* 
"* Upon my lionour, young lady," he said, with an em- 
phasis, *< you have nothing to fear in this house. But it 
is improperj for your own*sake, thatyoii should leave it 
in this abrupt manner. If you Will have the goodhess 
to wait but a quarter of an hour. Mistress Chiifinch's 
coach will be placed at your command, to transport you 
where you will Spare yourself the ridicule, and me the 
pain, of seeing you leave the house of One of mf ser- 
vants, as if you were escaping from a prison.'* - 

The King ^poke in good-natured sincerity, and Alic^ 
was inclined tor An instant to listen to his advice ; but 
recollecting that she haxl to search for her father and 
uncle, or, railing them, for some suitable place of secure 
residence, it rushed on her mind that the attendants of 
Mistre^ss Chiffinch were not Jikely to prove trusty guides 
•r assistants in such a purpose. Firmly and respectful- 
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1j[ Ae announced her purpose of instant departore. She 
needed no other escort, she said, than what this gentle- 
man, Master Julian Pereril, who was well known to her 
father would wiUingljr afford her ; nor did she need that 
farther, than until she had reached her father's resi^ 
dence. 

" Farewell thenj lad j, a God^s name," said the King; 
** 1 am sorry so much beauty should be wedded to so 
many shrewish suspicions.—oFor you. Master Peveril, I 
should have thought you had enough to do with your 
own affairs, without interfering with the humours of the 
fair sex» The duty of conducting all strayed daiusels 
into the right path, is, as matters go in this good city, 
rather too weighty an undertaking for your youth and 
inexperience." 

Julian, eager to conduct Alice safe from a place of 
which he be^an fully to appreciate the perils, answered 
nothing to this taunt, but, bowing revere ntly« led her from 
the apartment. Her sudden appearance, and the anima- 
ted scene which followed, had entirely absorbed > for the 
moment, the recollection of his father, and of the CouU" 
te^s of Derby ; and while the dumb attendant of the lat- 
ter remaineu in the room, a silent, and^ as it were, stun- 
ned spectator of all that had happened. Peveril had be- 
come, in the predominating interest of Alice's critical 
situadon, totally forgetful of her presence. But no soon- 
er had he Left the room, without noticing or attending 
to her, than Fenella, starting as from a trance, drew 
herself up, and looked wildly around, like one waking 
from a dream, a&if to assure herself that her companion 
was gone, and gone without paying the slightest atten- 
tion to her. She folded her h^ds together, and cast her 
eyes upwards, with an expression of such agony as ex- 
plained to Charles (as he thought) what painnil ideas 
were passing in her mind. ** This Peveril is a perfect 
pattern of successful perfidy,*' said th^King ; '' he has 
not only succeeded at first sight in carrying off this 
Queen of the Amazons, but he has left us, I think, a dis- 
consolate Ariadne in her place. — But weep not my prin- 
cess of pretty movements," he said, addressing himself 
to Fenella ; ** if we cannot call in Bacchus to console 
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you, yre will commit you to the care of Em{HiOB, wiA 
thall driok with L^er Fater for a thousand pottiids>. ai|d 
I will say done first." ' 

As the King spoke these words, Fetiella rushed past 
him with her wonted rapidity of step, and». with^much 
less courtesy than was due to the royal presence* bur« 
rled dolirn stairs, and out of the house« without attempt- 
ing to open any communication with the Monarch. He 
saw her abrupt departure with more surprise than dis- 
pleasure ; and presently afterwards, bursting into a fit 
. of laughter, he said to the Duke, " Oddsfish, Geoi^e, 
this young spark might teach the best of us how to ma- 
nage the wenches. I have had my own experience, but 
I could never yet contrive either to win or lose them 
with such little ceremony.'* 

"Experience, sir/* replied the Duke, " -cannot be ac- 
quired without years." 
, ** True, George, and you would, I suppose, insinuate,^' 
said Charles, '* that the gallant. who acquirejsit, loses as 
much ill youth as he gains in art ? I defy your insinua- 
tion, George. You cannot overreach your master, old 
as you ^ think him, either in love or politics. You have 
not the secret p/temer la pouk sanslafcdretriery witness 
this morning's woiis. I will give you odds at all games 
— ^ay, and at the Mall too, if thou darest accept my 
challenge. Chifiinch, what for doest thou spoil thypret- 
tv face with sobbing and hatching tears^, which seem ra- 
^er unwilling to make their appearance ?" 

"It is for fear," whined cTiiffinch, " thf^t your Ma- 
jesty should think — that you should expect—^ 

" That I should expect gratitude from a courtier, ch^ 
faith from a woman ?" answei%d the King, patting her 
at the same time under the chin, to make her raise her 
face^p-Tush, chicken, I am not so superficroMs." 

" Thcie it is now," said Chiffinch, continuing to sob 
the more bitterly, as she felt herself unable to produce 
any tears ; " I see your Majesty ia determined to lay all 
the blame on me, when I am innocent as an unborn 
baber— I will be judged by his Grace." 

" No doubt, no doubt, Chiffie," said the King. " His 
Grace and you will be excellent judges in each other*s 
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caiise, and as good witnesses in each other's favour* 
But to investigate the matter impartiallv» we must ex^ 
amine our evidence -apart. My Lord Duke« we meet 
at the Mall at jioon if jour Grace dare accept mj chaU 
Icnge." 

His Grace of Buckingham bowed, and retired. 



CHAPTER IX. ' 



But when the buUy, wiih assuming pace* 

Cocks his broRil hat, ^rlged rounr^ wiih tarnisbMlaee, 

Yield not the w.iy — defy his strutting pride, 

An.! thrust him to the muddy kennel's side 

Yet raiher bf»r ihe sho^^'er and toils of mud. 

Than in ilie doubtful quarrel nsk thy blood. 

Gat's Trivta. 



Julian Pcveril, half-leading, half-supporting Alice 
Bridgenorth, had reached the middle of St. James's 
Street ere the doubt occurred to him which way they 
should bend their course. He then asked Alice whith* 
er he should conduct her> and learned, to his surprise 
and embarrassment, that far from knowing where her 
father was to be found, she had no certain knowledge 
that he was in London, and only hoped that he had ar- 
rived, from the expressions whicji he had used at part«^ 
ing. She mentioned her uncle Christian's address, but 
it was with doubt and hesitation, arising from the hands 
in which he had already placed her; and her reluctance 
to go again under his protection was strongly confirmed 
by her youthful ^uide, when a few words had establish- 
ed to his conviction the identity of GanleSse and Chris- 
tian. What then was to be done ? 

*• Alice," said Julian, after a moment's reflection ^ 
" you must seek your earliest and best friend— -I mean 
my mother. She has now no castle in wluch to receive 
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jou— she has but a miserable lodging, so near the jail ia 
which my father is confined, that it seems almost a cell 
of the same prigon. I have not seen her since mj com- 
ing hither ; but thus much have I learned by inquiry. 
We will now ^o to her apartment ; such as it is, I know 
she will share it with one so innocent and so unprotect- 
ed as you are." 

" Gracious Heaven !" said the poor girl, ** am I then 
so totally deserted, that I must throw myself on the 
mercy or her who, of all the world, has most reason to 
spurn me from her ? — :Julian, can you advise me to this ? 
Is there none else who will afford me a few hours refuge, 
till I can hear from my father ?— tNo other protectress 

but her whose ruin has I fear been accelerated by 

Julian, I dare not appear before your mother !. she must 
hate me for my family, and despise me for my meanness. 
.To be a second time cast on her protection, when the 
first has been so eTil repaid — Julian, I dare not go with 
you." 

" She has never ceased to love you, Alice," said her 
conductor, whose steps she continued to attend, even 
while declaring her resolution not to go with him,/' she 
never felt any thing but kindness towards you, nay, to- 
wards your father f for though his dealings with uj» have 
been harsh, she can allow much for the provocation 
which he has received. Believe me, with her you will 
be safe as with a mother— perhaps may be the means of 
reconciling the divisions by which we have suffered so 
much.^' 

" Might God grant it 1" said Alice. " Yet how shall 
I face your mother ? And will she have power to pro- 
tect me against these powerful men ? — against my uncle 
Christian ? Alas, that I must call him qay worst enemy ?" 

" She has the ascendancy which honour hath ovei^ in- 
famy, and virtue over vice,*' said Julian ; ** and to no 
human power but your father's will she resign you, if 
you consent to choose her for your protectress. Come, 
then, with me Alice; and 

Julian was interrupted by some one, who, laying an 
unceremonious bold of his cloak, pulled it with so much 
force aa compelled him to stop and lay his hand on bis 
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sword. He turned at the same time, and when he turn- 
ed, beheld Fenella. The cheek of 'the mute glowed like 
fire ; her eyes sparkled, and her lips were forcibly drawn 
together, as if she had difficulty to repress those wild 
screams which usually attended her agonies of passion, 
and which, uttered in the open street, must instantly 
have collected a crowd. As it was, her appearance was 
so singular, and iier emotion so evident, that men gazed 
as they came on, and looked back after they had passed, 
at the singular vivacity of her gestures ; while, holding 
Peverirs cloak with one hand, she made, witb the other 
the most eager and imperious signs that he should leave 
Alice Bridgenorth and follow her. She touched the 
plume in her bonnet, to remind him of the earl— pointed 
to her heart, to intimate the countess-;— raised her closed 
hand, as if to command him in their name-^and next 
moment folded both, as if to supplicate him in her own ; 
while pointing to Alice with an expression at once of 
angry and scornful derision, she waved her hand repeat- 
edly and disdainfully, to intimate that Peveril ougnt to 
cast her off, as something undeserving his protection. 

Frightened, she knew not why, at these wild gestures, 
Alice clung closer to Julian's arm than she had at first 
dared to do ; and this mark of confidence in his protec- 
tion seemed to increase the passion of Fenella. 

Julian was dr^adfulfy embarrassed ; his situation was 
sufficiently precarious, even before Fenella's ungovern- 
able passions threatened to ruin the only plan which he 
had been able to suggest. What she wanted with him, 
how far the fate of the earl and countess might depend 
on his following her, he could not even conjecture ; but 
be th^ call how peremptory soever, he resolved not to 
comply with it until he had seen Alice placed in safety. 
In the mean time, he determined not to lose si^ht of 
Fenella; and disregarding ht:r repeated, disdainful, and 
impetuous rejection of the hand which he offered her, he 
at length seemed so far to have soothed her, that she 
seiz<ed upon his right arm, and, as if despairing of his 
following ^6r path, appeared reconciled to attend him 
ou that which he himself should choose. 

Thus, with a youthful female clinging to each arm 
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and both remarkably calculated'to attract the public eye, 
though from very uifiereRt reasons, Julian resolved to 
make the shortest road to the water-side, and there to 
take boat for Blackfriars, as^ the nearest point of land- 
ing to the Fleet-prison, where he concluded that Lance 
had already iinnounced his arrival in London to Sir^ 
Greoffrey, then inhabiting that dismal region, and to his 
lady, who, so far as the jailor's rigour permitted, shared 
ana Softened his imprisonment. 

Julian's embarrassment in passing ChaHng-Cross and 
Korthumberland-House was so great as to excite .the at- 
tention of the passengers ; for he had to compose his 
steps so as to moderate iho unequal and rapid pace of- 
Fenella to the timid and faint progress of his left-hand 
companion i and while it would have been needless to 
address himself to the former, who could not compre- 
hend him, he dared not speak himself to- Alice, for fear 
of awakening into frenzy the jealousy, or at least the 
impatience of Fenella. 

Many passengers looked at them with wonder, and 
some with smiles ; but Julian remarked that there were 
two who never lost sight of them, and lo whom his situ- 
ation, and the demeanor of his companions, seemed to 
afford matter . of undisguised merriment. These were 
young men, such as may be seen in the same precincts 
m the present day, allowing for the dilFerence irf the 
fashion of their apparel. They abounded in perriwig, 
and fluttered with many hundred yards of ribband^ dis- 
posed in bow-knots upon the sleeves, their breeches, and 
their waist coats^, in the very extremity of the existing 
mode. A quantity of lace and embroidery made their 
habits rather fine than tastefuL In a word, they were 
dressed in that caricature of the faiBhion, which some- 
times denotes a hair-brained man of quality who has a 
mind to be distinguished as a fop of the first order, but 
is much mor^ frequently the disguise of those who de- 
sire to be esteemed men of rank on account of their 
dress, having no other pretension to the distinction. 

These two gallants passed Peveril more than once, 
linked arm in arm, then sauntered, so as to oblige him 
to pass them in turn, laughing and whispering during 
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these Tiianceuvres— staring broadly at Pcveril and hi« 
female companian^ — and affording them, as they came 
into contact, hone of those; facilities of giving place 
which are required on such occasions by uie ordinary 
rules of the pave. 

Pevei^il did not immediately^ observe their imperti- 
nence; but when it was too gross to escape his notice, 
his gall began to arise ; and, in addition to all ihe other 
einbarrassments of his situation, h.e had to combat the 
longing desire which he felt to cudgel handsomely the 
two coxcombs who seemed thus determined on insulting 
him. Patience and sufferance were indeed strongly 
imposed on hioi by circumstances^ but at length it be-* 
came scarce possible to observe their dictates any longer. 

When, for the third time, Julian found himself oblig- 
ed, with his companions, to pass this troublesome brace 
of fops, they kept walking close behind him, speaking 
so loud as to be heard, and in a tone of perfect indiffer- 
ence whetiier he listened to them or not. 

"This is bumpkin's best luck," said the taller of the 
two, (who was indeed a man of remarkable size,) allud- 
ing to the plainness of Peverirs* dress, which was scarce 
fit for the streets of London — " Two such fine wenches, 
and under guard of .a grey frock and an oaken riding- 
rod !'* ; 

** Nay, puritan's luck rather, and more than enough of 
it," said his companion. " You may read puritan in his 
pace and his patience.*' 

"•Right as a pint bumper, Tom," said his friend— 
'' Issachar is an ass that stoopeth between two burthens." 

*• I have a mind to ease long-eared Laurence of one of 
his incumbrances," said the shorter fellow. ** That 
black-eyed sparklw looks a^ if she had a mind to run. 
away from him." 

" Ay," answered the taller, "and the blue-eyed trem- 
bler looks as if she would fall behind into my loving 



arms." 



At these words, Alice, holding still closer by Peve- 
ril's arm than formerly, mended her pace almost to run- 
ning, in order to escape from men whose language was 
so alarming ; an4 Fenella walked hastily forward in the 
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same manner, having perhaps caught, from the men's 

features and demeanour, that apprenension which Alice 
ad taken from their iangnage. 

Fearful of the consequences of a fray in the streets, 
which must necessarily part him from these unprotect- 
ed females, Peveril endeavoured to compound betwixt 
the prudence necessary for their protection and his own 
rising resentment ; and as this troublesome couple of 
attendants endeavoured again to pass them close to 
Hungerford Stairs, he said to them, with constrained 
calmness, ** Gentlemen, I owe you something for the at- 
tention you have bestowed on me affairs of a stranger. 
If you have any pretension to the name I have eiven 
you, you will tell me where you are to be found. *^ 

" And with what purpose," said the taller of the two, 
sneeringly, "does your most rustic gravity, or your 
most grave rusticity, require of us such information ?" 

So sayinff, they both faced about, in such a manner as 
to make it imposible for Julian to advance any farther. 

*« Make for the stairs, Alice,*' he said ; " I will be 
with you in an instant." Then freeing himself with dif- 
ficulty from the grasp of his companions, he cast his 
cloak hastily round his left arm, and said, sternly, to 
his opponents, "Will you give me your names, sirs; 
or will you be pleased to make way ?" 

" Not fill we know for whom we are to give place," 
said one of them. 

" For one who will else teach you what you want-— 
good manners," said Peveril, and advanced, as if to push 
between them. 

They separated, but one of them stretched forth his 
foot before Peveril, as if he meant to trip him. The 
blood of his ancestors was already boiling within him, 
he struck the man on the face with the oaken rod which 
he had just sneered at, and throwing it from him, in- 
stantly unsheathed his sword. Both the others drew, 
and pushed at once ; but he caught the' point of the one 
rapier in his cloak, and parried the other thrust with his 
own weapon. He might have been less lucky in the se- 
cond close, but a cry arose among the watermen, of 
•* Shame, shame ! two upon one ?" 
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. "They are men of the doice of Buckingham's," said 
«iie fellow— "there's no safe meddling with them," 

" They may be thB deviVs men, if they will," said aa 
ancient Triton, flourishing his stretcher ; " but, I say, 
fair play, and old England for ever ; and, I say, knock 
the gold-laced puppies down, unless they will fight turn- 
about with gray jerkin, like honest fellows. One down 
—t'other come on*" .. ^ 

The lower orders of London have in all times been 
remarkable for the delight which they have taken in 
club-law, or fist-law ; and Cor the equity and impartiali- 
ty with- which- they see it administered. . The noble 
science of defence was then so generally known, that a 
bout at single rapier excited at that time as much inte- 
rest and as little wonder as a boxing-match in our own 
days. The bye-st^nders, experienced in such affrays, 
presently formed a ring, within which Peveril and the 
taller and more forward of his antagonists were soon 
engaged in close combat with their swords, whilst the 
other,, overawed by the spectators, was prevented from 
interfering. 

" Well done the tall fellow !"— « Well thrust long- 
legs !"— *' Buzza for two ells and a quarter !" were the 
rounds witJv which the fray was at first cheered ; for Pe- 
veriL's opponent notonly showed great activity and skill 
in fence, but had also a decided advantage, from the 
anxiety with which Julian looked out for Alice Bridge- 
north ; the care for whose safety diverted him in the be- 
ginning of the onset from that which he ought to have 
exclusively bestowed on the defence of his own life. A 
slight flesh'-wound in the side at once punished, and 
warned him of, his inadvertence; when, turning his 
whole thoughts op the business in which he was engag- 
ed, and animated with anger against this impertinent in- 
truder, the rencontre speedily began to assume another 
' face, amidst cries of " Well done, grey jerkin !"-*^" Try 
the metal of his gold doublet 1* — " Finely thrust!"-^ 
*• Curiously parried !"— •• There went another eyelit 
Iwle to his broidered jerkin !"'—** Fairly pinked, by; 
O — d 1" In fact, the last exclamation was uttered amid 
a general roar of applause, accompanying a successftil 
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and coQclugife louQge, by which Peveril ran hi^ gigan- 
tic antagonifit through the bod j. He looiced at this pros- 
trate foe for a moment ; then, recovering himself, called 
loudly to know what become of the lady. 

" Never mind the lady, if you be wise," said one of 
the watermen ; '* the constable will be here in an instant, 
ril give your honour a cast over the water in an instant. 
It may be as much as your neck's worth. Shall only 
charge a Jacobus^" 

*• Yoir be d'— "d," said one of his rivals in profes- 
sion, " as your father was before you ; for a Jacobus, 
I'll set the gentleman into Alsatia, where neither bailiff 
or constable dare trespass." 

" The lady, you scoundrels, the lady !"- exclaimed 
Peveril—" where is the lady ?" 

,** I'll carry your honour where you shall have enough 
of ladies, if that be your want," said the old Triton ', ajad 
as he spoke, the clamour amongst the watermen was re- 
newed, each hoping to cot his own profit out of the 
emergency of Julian's situation. 

" A sculler will be least suspected, your honour," 
8{dd one fellow. 

^ " A pail of oars will carry you through the water like 
a wild -duck," said another. 

«* But you have got never a tilt brother," said a third. 
'*Now I can put the gentleman ^as snug as if he were 
under hatches," 

In the midst of the oaths and clamour attending this 
aquatic controversy for his custom, Peveril at length 
made them understand that he would bestow a Jacobus, 
not on him whose boat was first oars, but on whomso- 
ever should infonn him of the fate of the lady. 

"Of which lady ?" said a sharp fellow ; *< for, to my 
thought, there was a pair on them." 

" Of both, of both," answered Peveril ; "but first, of 
the^ fijiir-haired lady." 

" Ay, ay, that was she that shrieked so when gold- 
jacket's companion handed her into No. 20." 

" Who— what-^who dared to hand her ?" exclaimed 
Peveril. 

"Nay, master, vou have heard enough of my ^e 
without a fee," said tlie waterman. 



P£V£RIL O? THE PEAK. 1£S 

*' Sordid rascal !" said Peveril, giving him a gold piece, 
'^ speak out, or I'll run my sword through you !" 

" For the matter of that, master,*' answered the fdi- 
low, •• not while I can hanctte this trunnion — but a bar* 
gain's a bargain ; and so 111 tell you, for your gold 
piece, that the comrade of the fellow forced one of your 
wenches, her with the fair hair, will she nill she, into 
Tickling Tom*s wherry 5 and they are ^ far enough up 
Thames by, this time, with wind and tide." 

" Sacked beaten; and I stand here !" exclaimed Ju- 
lian. 

«* Why, that is because your honour will not take a 
boat!" 

** You are right, my friend— a boat«-« boat instantly!" 

** Follow me, then, sqaire. — Here, Tom, bear a hand 
— ^he getitleman is our fare." 

A volley of water language was exchq^iged betwixt 
the successful candidate for Peveril's custom and his 
disappointed brethren, which concluded by the ancient 
Triton's bellowing out, in a tone above them all, "That 
the gentleman was in a fair way to make a voyage to 
the. isle of gulls, for that sly Jack was only bantering 
him — rNo. SO had rowed for York-Buildings." 

"To the isle of gallows," cried another; "for here 
comes one who will mar his trip up Thames, and carry 
him down to Execution-Dock." 

In fact, as he spoke the word, a constable, with three 
or four of his assistants, armed with the old-fashioned 
brown bills, which were still used for arming these guar- 
dians of the peace, cut off our hero's further progress to 
the water's edge, by arresting him in the king's name. 
To attempt resistance would have been madness, as he 
was surrounded en all sides ; so Peveril was disarmed, 
and carried before the' nearest Justice pf the Peace, for 
examination and committal. 

The legal sage before whom Julian was taken, was a 
man very honest in his intentions, very bounded in his 
talents, and rather timid in his disposition. Before the 
general alarm given to England, ana to the city of Lon- 
don in particular, by the notable discovery of the Popish 
Piotj master Mauls tatute had takj^n serene and undis- 
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'torbed pride and pleasure in the discharge of his duties 
as a Justice of the Peace, with the exercise of all its 
honorary privileges and awful authority. But the mur- 
ther of Sir Edmondsbury !0odfrey had made a strong, 
nay, an indelible impression on his mind ; and he walk^ 
ed the courts of Themis with fear and trembling after 
that memorable and melancholy erent. 
' Having a high idea of his official importance^ and ra- 
ther an exalted notion of his persona) consequence, his 
.honour saw nothing from that time but cord9 and dag- 
gers before his eyes, and never stepped out oi his own 
nouse» which he fortifiedj and in some measure garrison- 
ed, with half a dozen tall watchmen and constables, 
without seeing himself watched by a papist in disguise, 
with a drawn sword under hia cloak. It was even whis^ 
pered, that, in the agonies of his fears, the worshipful 
master Maulftatute mistook the kitchen-wench with a 
tinder-box, for a Jesuit with a pistol ; but if any one da- 
red to laugh at such an error, ne would have done well 
to conceal his mirth, lest he fell under the heavy incul- 
pation of being a banterer and stifler of the plot— a crime 
almost as deep as that of being himself a plotter. In 
fact,, the fears of the honest Justice, however ridiculous- 
ly exorbitant, were kept so much in countenance by the 
outcry of the day, and the general nervous fever which 
afflicted every good protestant, that master Maulstatute 
Vas accounted the bolder, man and the better magistrate, 
while, under the terror 6f the air-drawn dagger which 
fancy placed continually before his eyes, he continued 
to dole forth justice in the recesses of his private cham- 
ber, nay, occasionally to attend quarter-sessions, when 
the hall was guarded by a sufficient body of the militia. 
Such was the wight, at whose door, well chained and 
doubly bolted, the constable who had Julian in custody 
now gave his important and well-known knock. 
^^Notwithstanding this official signal, the par.ty was not 
^ipaitted until the clerk, who acted the par^of high- 

/^ rder, had reconnoitred them through a grated wick- 
; for jivho could say whether the papists might not 
jdave made themselves master of master constable's sign, 
a&d have prepared a pseudo-watch to burst in and mur- 
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iher the Jastiee, under pretence of bringing a crimiiuil 
before him I — Less hopeful projeetd had figured in th^ 
narrative of the Popish Plot* 

All being fo^nd right, the key was turned, the bolts 
were drawn', and the chain unhooked, so as to permit 
entrance to the constable, the prisoner, and* the assis- 
tants ; and was then as suddenly shut against the wit-^ 
nessegt^ who as less trust- worthy persons, were reque&ted 
(through the wicket) to remain m the yard, until they 
should be called in their respective turns. 

Had Julian been inclined for mirth, as was far from 
being the case, i>e must have smiled at th& incongruitt 
of the clerk's apparel, who h&d belted over his black 
buckram suit a buff bald^rick, sustaining a broad-^word, 
and a pair o/ huge horse-pistols ; and instead of the low 
|[at hat, which, coming m place of the city cap, com^^ 
pleted the dress of *a scrivener, had placed on his greasy 
locks a rusted steel cap, which had seen Marston-moor ; 
across which projected his welKused quill, in the guise 
of a plume— ^he shape of the morion not admitting of 
its being stuck, as usual, behind his ear. / 

This whimsical figure conducted the constable; his 
assistants, and the prisoner^ into the low hall, wh^re his 
principal dealt forth justice ; who presented an appear- 
ance still more singular than that of hid dependants 

Sundry good: protestants, who thought so highly of 
themselves as* to suppose they were worthy to be distin^ 
guishedas^ objects of Catholic cruelty, had taken to de- 
fensive, arms on the occasion. But it was quickly found 
that a breast-plate and back-plate of proof, fastened to* 
gether with iron clasps, was no convenient in closure for 
a man vvho meant to eat venison and custard ; and that 
a buff-coat, or shirt of mail, was scarcely more aceom* 
modating to the exertions necessary on such active oe^ 
casi(»ns. Besides, there were other objections, as the 
alarming and menadin^ aspect which such warlike ha- 
biriments gave to the Exchange, and other places where 
merchants most do congregate j and excoriations were 
bitterly complained of by many, who, not belonging td 
the artillery company, or trained bands^ had no expert* 
ence in bearing aefensive tinnour. 

J. 2 
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T<^ olmate thtse objections, and at the same time to 
secttfe the persons of all trne Protestant citizens against 
open force or privy assassinations on thepsrt of the 
Papists^ some insenioiis artist, belonging, we may pre- 
sume, to the MTorMiipfitl Mercers' Company/ had contiiv^ 
ed a species of armour, of which neither the horse^r^ 
moury in the Tower, nor GWynnap^s Gotliic Hall, no, 
nor Dr. Meyriek's inraluable collection of ancient arms, 
has preserved any ispecimeh. It Mras called silk armimr, 
being composed of a doublet and breeches of quilted silk, 
so cldsel|^ stitched, and of such thidknessy as to be proof 
against either bullet or steel ; while a thick bonnet, of 
the same materials, with ear-ilaps attached to it, and on 
the whole much resembling a night^cap, completed the 
^qoipment, and ascertained the security of the wearer 
from the head tb the knee* 

Master Maulstatue, among other worthy citi7.ens, had 
adiqi^ted this singular panoply, which had the advantage 
of being soft, and warm, and flexible, as well as safe. 
And he now sate in his judicial elbow*«haiir— a short, 
rotund figure, hung round, as it were, w^ith cushions, 
for such was the apipearance of the (quilted garments; 
and wilJi a nose protruded out from under the silken 
casque, the size of which, together with ^e unwteldi* 
Bess of the whole figure, gavib his worship no indifterent 
resemblanee to the sign of the-Hog in Armour, which 
was considerably improved by the defensive garment 
being of a dusky orange^colour, not altc^ther unlike 
the hue of those wild swine whidh are to be found in th« 
forests of Hampshire. 

Secure in these invulnerable fenvelopements, his wor- 
ship had rested cohtent, although severed from his own 
death-doing weapons, of rapier, poniard, and |nstols, 
which Were placed, nevertheless, at no great distance 
from his chair. Ckie oflTensive implement, indeed, he 
thought it prudent to keep on the table beside his huge 
Coke upon Littleton. Tnis was a sort of pocket-flail, 
consisting of a piece of strong ash, about eighteenf inch* 
es lonff, to which was attached a swinging club of Ug^ 
num^itsSf nearly twice as long as the handle, but|oint- 
ed so as to be easily folded up. This instrument, which 
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bdre at that tinie the singular name of the Protestant 
Sail,- might be concealed under ttie coat, until circom" 
stances demanded its public ap]>earance» A better pre- 
caution^ a^inst surprise than his arms, whether offensive 
or defensive, was a strong iron grating, which, crossing 
the room in front of the Justice's table, and communi- 
cating b}r a grated door which was usuallj kept locked, 
effectually separat.ed the accused partjr from fiis Judge. 

Justice Maulsta^ue, such as we nave described him, 
chose to hear the accusation of the witnesses before call- 
ing on Peveril for his defence. The detail of the affray 
was briefly given by the by-standers, and seemed deep- 
ly to touch the spirit of the examinator. He shook his 
silken casque emphatically, when he understood ihat, 
after some language betwixt the parties, which the wit- 
nesses did not quite understand, the young man in eus« 
tody struck the first Mow, and drew his sword before 
the wounded party had unsheathed his weapon. Again 
he shook his crested head yet more solemnly, when the 
result of the conflict was knpwji ; and yet again, when 
one of the M^itnesses declared, that, to the best of his 
knowledge, the sufferer in the fray was a gentleman be- 
longing to the household of his Grace the Duke of JBuck- 
inghamr 

•* A worthy peer," quoth the armed magistrate— '^ a 
true Protestant, and a friend to his country. Mercy on 
US| to what a height of audacity hath this age arisen ! We 
see welU and could, were we as blind as a mole, out of 
what quiver this shaft hath been drawn." 

He then put on his spectacles, and having desired Ju- 
lian to be brought forward, he glared upon riim awfully 
with those glazen eyes, from under the shade of his 

quilted turban. 

" So young, he said, " and so hardened — Iack*a-day ! 

»-«4i.nd a Papist, Til warrant." 

Peveril had time enough to recollect the necessity of 
bis being at large, if he could possibly obtain his free- 
dom, and interposed here a civil contradiction of hia 
worship's gfadous supposition. " He was no Catholic," 
he said, <* but an unworthy member of the Chuircb of 
England/* 
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*' Perhaps but a luke-warni Protestant, notwithstand- 
ing/' said the sage Justice ; *' there are those amongst 
us who Tide tdntivie to RQme,.and hare already made 
out half the journey — nhem i" 

Peveril disowned his bein^ any such. 

«• And who art thou, then 1" said the Justice ; "for, 
friend, to tell you plainly, I like not yottr visage-— 
abera !*' 

These short and emphatic coughs were accompanied 
each by a succinct nod, intimating the perfect conviction 
of the speaker that he had made the best, the wisest, 
and the most acute observation, of Which the ptemises 
admitted. 

Julian, irritated by the whole circumstances of his 
detention, answered the Justice's interrogation in rather 
a lofty tone. " My name is Julian Peveril !" 

" Now, Heaven be around us !'* said the terrified Jus* 
tice— " the son of that black-hearted Papist and traitor. 
Sir €reoffrey Peveril, now in hands, and on the vei^e of 
trial!!" 

•• How, sir !^' exclaimed Julian, forgetting his sitna* 
tion, and stepping forward to the grating, with a vto- 
tence which made the bars clatter, he so^ startled the 
appalled Justice, that, snatching his Protestant fiail. 
Master Maulstatue aimed a blow at his prisoner, to re* 
pel what he apprehended was a premeditated attack. 
But whether it was owing to the Justice's hurry of niind, 
or inexperience in managing the weapon, he not only 
missed his aim, but brought the swinging part of the ma- 
chine round on his own skull, with such a severe coun- 
ter-buff, as completely to try the efficacy of his cushioned 
helmet, and, in spite of its defenc^; to convey a stunning 
sensation, which' be rather hastily imputed to the con.- 
sequence of a blow received from Peveril. 

His assistants did not indeed directly confirm the 
opinion which the Justice had so unwarrantably adopt* 
ed, but all with one voice agreed, that but for their own 
active and instantaneous interference, there was no 
kFowin^ what mischief roi^ht have been done by a per- 
son so dangerous as the prisoner. The general opinion 
that he meant to proceed in the matter of his own res* 
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me, par v&ie dufait, was indeed so deeply impressed 
dn all present, that Julian saw it woaid be in vain t6 
offer any defence, especially being but too conscious 
that the alarming, and probably the fatal consequences 
of his rencontre, rendered his commitment inevtta'ble. 
He contented himself with asking into what prison he 
was Ui be thrown ; and when the formidable word New- 
^te was returned as full answer, he had at least the sa- 
tisfaction to reflect, that, stern and dangerous as was 
the shelter of that roof, he would at least enjoy it in 
company ^ith his father ; and that, by some means or 
other, they might perhaps obtain the satisfaction of a 
melancholy mieeting, under the circumstances of mutual 
calamity, which seemed impending over their house. 

Assuming the virtue of more patience than he actu* 
ally possessed, Julian gave the magistrate, (wiiom all 
the mildness of his demeanour could not however recon- 
cile to him,) the direction'^o the house where he lodged, 
together with a request that his servant, Lance Outra^n, 
might be permitted to send him his money and wearing 
apparel ; adding, that all which might be in his posses- 
sion, either of arms or writings— the former amounting 
to a pair of travelling pistols, and the last to a few me^ 
moranda of4ittle consequence — he willingly consented 
to place at the disposal of the magistrates. It was in 
that moment that he entertained, with sincere satisfac- 
tion, the comforting reflection, that the important pa- 
pers of Lady Derby were already in possession of the 
Sovereign. 

The Justice promised attention to his requests ; but 
reminded him, with great dignity, that his present com* 
placent and submissive behaviour ought, for his own 
sake, to have been adopted from the beginning, instead 
of disturbing the presence of magistracy with such atro- 
cious marks of the malignant, rebellious, and murder- 
ous spirit of Popery, as he had at first exhibited. " Yet,** 
he said, "as he was a goodly young man, and of hon- 
ourable quality, he would not suffer him to be dragged 
through tiie streets as a felon, but had ordered a coach 
for his accommodation.'' 

His honour^ Master Maulstatute^ uttered the word» 
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*' coach/* with the importance of one who, as Dr. John- 
son saith of later date, is conscious of the dignity of [Mit- 
ting horses^to his chariot. The worshipful Master Maul- 
statute did not, however, on this occasion, do Julian the 
honour of joking to his huge family caroche the two 
" frample jades," (to use the term of the period,) which 
were wont to drag, that ark to the mjeeting-house of pure 
and precious Master Howlaglass on a Thursday's even- 
ing for lecture, and on a Sunday for a four hours sermon. 
He had recourse to a leathern convenience, then more 
rare, but ju&.t introduced, with every prospect of the 
great facility which has since been afforded Dy hackney 
coaches, to all manner of communication, nonest and 
dishonest, legal and illegal. Our friend Julian, hitherto 
much more accustomed to the saddle tiian to any other 
conveyance, soon found himself in a hackney carriage, 
with the constable and two assistants for his compan- 
ions, armed up to the teeth — the port of destination be- 
ing, as they had already intimated, the ancient fortress 
ofNewgate. 



CHATTER X. 



>'i^ 



ris the black ban-cloj? of our j»U — Pray look on hin), 
But al a Wary distance— rouse Inm Tiot— 
He bays not till he warric-s. 

The JBlack Bog, of jsTtwgatt* 



The coach stopped before those tremendous gates 
which resemble those of Tartarus, save only tliat they 
rather more frequently permit safe^and honourable eg-, 
ress ; although at the price of the same anxiety and la- 
bour with which Hercules, and one or two of the de- 
mi-gods, extricated themselves from the Hell of the an- 
cient mythology. ' 

Julian stepped^ out of the vehicle, carefully supported 
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on etther sl^e by his companions^ and alsobj oneor tv^o 
turnkeys, whom tlie first summons of the deep bell at 
the gate had called to their assistance. That attention 
it may be guessed, was not bestowed. lest he should 
make a false step, so much as for fear of his attempting 
an escape, of which he had no intentions. A few pren- 
tices and straggling boys of the neighbouring market, 
which derived considerable advantage from increcise of 
custom, in consequence of the numerous committals on 
account of the Popish* Plot, and who therefore wear zeal- 
t ous Protestants, saluted him on his descent with jubilee 
shouts of V Whoop, Papist ! whoop. Papist ! D— ^ — ^n to 
the Pope and all his adherents !" ^ 

Under such atispices, Peveril was ushered in beneath 
that gloomy gateway, where so many bid adiue on 
their entrance at once to honour and to life. The 
dark and dismal arch under which he soon found him- 
self, opened open a large court-yard, where a number 
of debtors were employed in playing at hand-ball, pitch- 
and-toss, hustle-cap, and other ^ames ; for which relax- 
ations the rigour of their creditors afforded them full 
leisure, while it debarred them the means of pursuing 
the honest labour by which they niight have redeemed 
their affairs, and maintained their starving and beggar- 
ed families. 

But with this careless and desperate group Julian was 
not to be numbered, being led, or rather forced, by his 
conductors, into a low-arched door, which, carefully 
secured by bolts and bars, opened for his reception on 
one side of the archway, and closed with all its fasten- 
ings, on the moment after his hasty entrance. He was 
then conducted along two or three gloomy passages, 
which, where they intersected each other, were guard- 
-ed by as many strong wickets one of iron grates, and the 
others eof stout oak, clenched with plates, and studded 
with nails of the same metal. He was not allowed to 
pause until he found himself hurried into a little round 
vaulted room, which several of these passages opened 
into, and which seemed, with respect to^the labyrinth 
through part of which he had passed, to resemble the 
central point of a spider's web, m which the main liiieB 
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of that reptile's curious maze are always found to ter- 
minate. . 

The resemblance did not end here ; for in this small 
vaulted apartment, the walls of which were hung round 
with musketoohs, pistoles^ cutlasses, and other weap- 
ons» as well as with many sets of fetters and irons of 
different construction, all disposed in great order, and 
ready for employment, a person sat, who might not un- 
aptly be compared to a huge bloated and bottled spider, 
placed there to secure the prey which had fallen into 
bis toils. 

This official had originally been a very strong and 
square-built man, of large size, but was now so^over- 
grown from over-feeding perhaps, and want of exercise 
as to bear the same resemblance to his former self which 
a stall-fed ox still retains to a wild bull. The look of 
no man is so inauspicious, as of a fat man, upon whose 
features ill -nature has marked a habitual stamp. He 
seems to have reversed the old proverlx, and to have 
thriven under the influence of the worst affections of the 
mind. .Passionate we can allow a jolly mortal to be ; 
' but it seems unnatural to his goodly case to be sulkj 
and brutai.. Now this man's features, surly and tal- 
low-coloured ; his limbs swelled and disproportioned ; 
his huge paunch and unwieldly carcase, sus^ested the 
idea, that, having ohce found his way into tnis central 
recess, he had there battened, like the weasel, in the 
fable, and fed largely and foully, until he had become 
incapable of retreating, through any of the narrow patha 
that terminated upon his cell; and was there compelled 
to remain, like a toad under the cold stone, fattening 
amid the squallid airs of the dungeons by which he was 
surrounded^ which would have proved pestiferious to 
any other than such a congenial inhabitant. Huge iron- 
clasped books lay before this omnious specimen of pin- 
guitude— the records of the realm of misery, iii which 
he officiated as prime minister ; and had Peveril come 
tliitiier as an unconcerned visitor, his heart would have 
sunk within him at considering the mass of human 
wrotchedness^which must needs be registered in these 
fatal volumes. But his own distresses sat too heavy on 
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hh miBd iQ permit any general reflectioad of thi^ na- 
ture. 

The eonstalife and his bulky official whispered to- 
gether, after the former had delivered to the fatter the 
wwrant of Julian's commitment. The word whispered 
is not quite accurate, f^jir their communication was car- 
ried on less by words than by looks ajid expfessive 
sigD^ ; by which, in all such situations, men learn to sup- 
ply the use of language, and to add mystery to what is 
in itself sufficiently terrible to the captive* The only 
Words which cQuld be heard were those of the Warden, 
or, as he w^s called then, the Captain of the Jail» '' An? 
other bird to the cage ?——**. 

" Wiw) will whistle • Pretty Pope of Rome/ with any 
starling in your Knight's ward," 'answered the consta- 
ble, with a facetious air, checked, however, by the due 
respect to the superior presence in which he stood. 

The Grim feature relaxed into something like a^smil^ 
as he heard the officer's o^)servation ; but instantly com- 
posing himself into the stern solemnity which for an in- 
stant had been disturbed, h^ looked fiercely at his new 
guest and pronounced, with an awful and emphatic, yet 
rather an under-voice, the single and impressive word, 
'' Garnish J*r 

Julian Peveril replied with assumed composure; for 
he had heard of the customs of such places, and was re- 
solved to comply M'ith them, so as it possible to x)btain 
the favour of seeing his father, which he shrewdly gues- 
sed must depend on his gratifying, the avarice of the 
keeper. '* I am quite ready," he said, ** to accede to 
the customs of the plaee in which I unhappily find my- 
self. You have but to name your detinands, and I will 
satisfy thein^" 

So saying, he drew out his purse, thinking himself at 
the same time fortuoate that he had retained about him 
a considerable sum. of gold. The Captain remarked its 
width, depth, its extension and depression, with an in- 
voluntary smile, which had scarce contorted his hanging 
under lip, and the wiry and greasy mustachio wnicn v 
thatched the upper, than it was checked by the recol- 
lection that there were regulations which set bounds to 
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his rapacity, and prevented him' from ponncing on his 
prey like a kite, and swooping it all off at once. 

This chilling reflection prodaced the follow ing sullen 
reply to Peveril :— ** There were sundry rates. Gentle- 
men must chose for themselves. He asked nothing but 
his fe^s. But civility," he muttered, *• must be paid 
for.*' 

" And shall, if I can have it for payment," said Pcv- 
eril ; ** but the price, my good sir, the price ?" 

.He spoke with some degree of scorn, which he was 
the less anxious to repress, that he saw, even in this jail 
his purse gave him an indirect hat powerful influence 
over his jailor. 

The Captain seemed to feel the dame ; for, as he spoke 
he plucked from his head, almost involuntarily, a sort 
of scalded fur-cap, which served it for covering. But 
his fingers revolting irom so unnsual an act of compliai* 
sance; began to indemnify themselves by scratching his 
grizi;ly shock-head, as he muttered, in a tone rese^m^ 
bling the softened growling of a mastiff when it has ceas- 
ed to bay the intruder who shows no fear of him, 
** There are diifrrent rates. There is the Little Ease, 
for common fees of the drown'-^rather dark, and the 
common-sewer runs below it ; and some gentlemen ob- 
ject to the company, who are chiefly padders and mich- 
crs. Then the Master*s side — the garnish come to one 
piece^-and none lay stowed there but who were in &r 
murder at the least." 

** Name your highest price, sir, and take it," was Ju- 
lian's concise reply. 

" Three pieces for the Knight's ward," answered the 
governor Of this terrestrial Tartarus. 

"Take. five, and place me with Sir Geoffrey," was a- 
gain Julian's answer, throwing down the money upon the 
desk before him. 

" Sir Geoffrey ?— Hum !^— ay, 8ir Geoffrey," said the 
jailor, as if meditating what he ought to do. "Well 
many a man has paid money to see Sir Geoffrey— Scarce 
so much as you have, though. But then you are like to 
see the la|t on tiim. — Ha, ria, ha !" 

Thes broken muttered exclamations, which termin 
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ated with a laugh somewhat like the joyous growl of a. 
tiger oYer his uveal, Julian could not comprehend ; and 
only replied tOi by repeatioo: his request to be placed in 
the same cell with Sir Geoffrey. 

"Ay, master," said the jailor, •* never fear ; I'll keep 
word with you, as you seem to know something of what 
belongs to your station and mine. And hark ye, Jem 
Clictk will fetch you the darbies." 

" Derby!' ijiterrupted Julian, — "Has th^ Earl or. 
Countess — — '' 

•• Earl or Countess I — Ha, ha, ha I" i^in laughed, or 
rather growled the Warden. " What is your head run- 
ning on I You are a high fellow, belike ; but all is one 
here* The darbies are the fetlocks*-the fast-keepers, 
my boy ; and if you are not the more conforming, I can 
add you a steel night^cap, and a curious bosom-friend, 
to keep you warm of a wjuter night. But don't be dis- 
heartened ; you have behaved genteel ; and you shall not 
be put apoi^. And as for this here matter, ten to one it 
will turn out ehaiice -medley, or manslaughter at the 
worst on *t; and then it is but a singed thum, instead of 
a twiated neck — always if there be no Papistry about it, 
for then I warrant nothing. — Take tlie gentleman's 
worship away. Clink." 

A turnkey, who was one of the party that had usher- 
ed Peveril into the presence of this Cerberus, now con- 
veyed him out in silence; and under his guidance, the 
prisoner was carried through a second labyrinth of pas- 
sages, with. cells opening on each side, to that which 
was destined for his reception. 

On the road,thr<>ugh this sad region^ the turnkey more 
than once ejaculated, •• Why, the gentleman roust be 
stark-fliad ! Could have had the best crown cell to him- 
self for less than half the garnish, and must pay double 
to pig in with Sir Geoffrey. Ha, ha ! — Is Sir Geoffrey 
akin to you, if one may make free to ask ?" 

«' I am Ms son," answered Peveril, sternly, in hopes 
to impose some curb on the fellow's impertinence ; but 
the man only kughe4 louder than before. 

" His fton^ — Why .that's best of all— Why you are a 
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strapping youtli — ii\e feet ten, if you be an iritli— arid 
Sir Geoffrey's son — Ha, ha, ha I'' 

" Truce with your impertinence/' said Julian. *• My 
situation gives vuu no titlei to insult me.** ^ 

"No morel do," said the turnkey, smotheriftg his 
miith at the recollection perhaps .that the prisoner's 
purse was not exiiausted. *• I only ' laughed because 
you said you were Sir Geoffrey's son. But no miatter 
--'tis a wise child that knows his own father. And 
here is Sir Geoifrey^s cell ; so you and he may settle the 
fatherhood between you.** 

So saying, he ushered his prisoner into a cey, or rather 
a strong room of the better order, in which there were 
four chairs, a truckle-bed, and one or two othei* articles 
of furniture. 

Julian looked eagerly around for his father ; but to his 
surprise the room appeared totally empty. He turned 
-with anger on the turnkey, and charged him with mis- 
leading l\im ; but the fcjlow answered ; ** No^ no, rtaa- 
ter ; I have V ept faith with you. Yoiflf lather, if you call 
him so, is only tappiced in some corner. A small hale 
will hide h m ; but Ml rouse him out presently for you. 
-— Here, h( ick4 ! — ^Turn out, Sir Geoffrey !•— Here is — 
Ha, ha, ha ! — y<»ur snn-^— or your wife's son— for I think 
you can have but little share in him—- come to wait on 
you." 

Peveril knew not how to resent the«ian's insolence ; 
and indeed his anxiety, and apprehension of some 
strangemistake, mingled with, and. in some degree neu- 
tralized his anger, lie looked again an<} again, around 
and around the room ; until at lengtli hei>ecame aware 
of something rolled up in a dark corhejK; which rather 
resembled a small bundle of crimson cloth than any- 
living creature. At the vociferation of the turnkej, 
however, the object seemed to acquire life and lAetioB — 
uncoiled itself in some degree, and after an effbrt or two 
gained an erect posture ; still covered fri^im- top to toe 
with the crimson drapery in which it was at first wrap- 
ped. Julian, at the first glance, iqiagined^fron) the size, 
that he saw a child of five years old ,%but a shrill and pe- 
culiar tone of voice soon assured him of his oiistake. 
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" W4irder," said this.uijearthly sound, " what is the 
ineaoing of thi» disturbance ? Have jou more insults to 
Keap oil the head of one who hath ever been the butt of 
fortune's malice ? But I have a soul that can wrestle 
with alt mf misfortunes ; it is as large as any of your 
bodies,** 

** Nay, Sir Geoffrey, if this be the way you welcome 
your own soa!**-!--saia the turnkey ; ** but you quality 
folks know tour own way best," 

**My son !" exclaimed the little figure. f« Auda- 
cious— ^-—" 

"Here is some strange mistake, "said Peveril, in the 
same brei^th. " I sought Sir Geoffrey—*' 

** And you have him before you, young man," said 
the pigmy tenant of the cell, with an air of dignity ; at 
the^saine time casting on the floor his crimson cloak, 
and standing before them in his fuUdignity of three feet 
six inches of height. "I am the favoured servant of 
three successive Sovereigns of the Crown of England; 
now the tenant of this dungeon, and the sport of its 
brutal keeper. I am Sir Geoffrey Hudson." 

Julian* tnough he had never before seen this important 
personage, had no difficulty in recognizing, from des- 
cription, the celebrated dwarf of Henrietta Maria, who 
had survived the dangers of civil war and brivate quaf' 
rel-rthe murder of {lis royal Master, Charles I., and thie 
exile of his widow— to fall upon evil torfgues and evil 
days, amidst the unsparing accusations connected with 
the Popish Plot. He bowed to the unhappy old man* 
and hastened to explain to him, and to the turnkey, 
that it was Sir Geoffrey Peveril, of Martindale Castle 
in Derbyshire, whose prison he had desired to share. 

" You should have said that before you parted with 
the gold-du8t« my master," answered the turnkey ; *' for 
t'other Sir Geoffrey, that is the big, tftll, grey-haired 
man, was sent to the Tower last night ; and tne Capti in 
will think he has kept his word well enow with you, by. 
lodging you with thi« here Sir Geoffrey Hudson, who is 
the better show of the two." 

" I pray you go to your master," said Peyeril ; •« tj. 

M 2 ' ■ , 
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plain the mistake ; and saj to him I beg to be sent to 
the Tower.'* 

" The Tower ! — ^Ha, ha, ha !" exclaimed the fellof^'* 
" The Tower is for lor4s and knights, and not for 
squires of low degree — for high treason, and not ^r 
ruffling on the Sttreets with rapier and dagger ; and there 
must go a secretary's warrant to send you there." 

" At least, let rae not be a burthen on this gentleman/' 
said Julian. "There can be no use in quartering us 
together, since we are not even acquainted. Go tell 
your master <if the mistake." 

" Why, so I should/' said Clink, still grinning, " if 
I were not sure that he knew it already. You paid to 
be sent to Sir Geoffrey, and he sent yon to Sir Geoffrey. 
You are so put down m the register, and he will blot it 
for no man* Come, con^, be conformable, and you shall 
have light and easy irons — 'that's all J can do for you.** 

Resistance and expostulation being out of the ques- 
tion, Peveril submitted to have a li&ht pair of fetters 
Secured on his ancles, which allowed lijm) nevertheless, 
the power of traversing the apartment. 

During this operation, he reflected that the jailor, 
who had taken the advantage of the equivoijue betwixt 
the, two Sir Geoffreys, must have actecf as his ttssistaht 
had hinted, and cheated him from malice prepense^ sinee 
the warrant of committal described him as the son of 
Sir Geoffrey Peveril. It w as therefore, in vain, as well 
as degrading, to make further application to such a man 
on the sul^eet. Julian determined to submit to his fate> 
as what could not be averled by any effort of histlwn* 

fiven the turnkey was moved in some diegree by his 
youth, good mien, and the patience with which> after 
the first effervescence of disappointtoent, the new pri- 
soner resigned himself to his situation. '^ You seem a 
brav^younsgelAtleman/' he said; '^ and shall at least 
have a good, dinner, and as good a pallet to sleep on; as 
is within the walls of Newgate. And, Master Sir Geof- 
frey, you ought to make much of him^ since you do not 
like tall fellows; for I can tell you that Master Peveril 
Is in for pinking long Jack Jenlins^ that was the Mas^ 
ter of I)efeDce-<»as tall a man as is in Xiondon» alwuys 
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excepting thie King's Porter, Master Evans, that carried 
Tou about in his pocket. Sir Geoffrey, as all the yforid 
!)aa heard tell.^' 

" Begone, fellow !" answered the dwarf. " Fellow, 
I scorn yon !" 

The fellow; sneered , withdrew, and locked the door 
behind hiiti. 



CHAPTER XII, 



, Ueffepcrate youth, aftd not ofTydeiis' kind. 
Whose ill lie biniy lodged n^ mi^iuv iiutid. 



1#EFT quiet at least if not alone^ for the first time af- 
ter the events of this troubled and varied dav, Julian 
threw hitnself on an old oaken seat, beside the embers 
of a sea-coal fire," and began to muse ou the intserable 
situation of anxiety and danger in which he Avas placed ; 
where, whether he contemplated the interests of hi$ 
love, his family aflTections, or his friendships, all seemed 
«uch a prospect as that of a sailor who look» upon break- 
ers on every hand, from the deck of a vessel which no 
longer obeys the helm; • 

As Peveril sat sunk in despondency, his companion 
in misfortune drew a ohatr to the opposite side of the 
Ghtim)ey-(5orher, and began to gstue at nim with a sort of 
solemn* earnestness, which at length compelled him, 
tlmugh almost in spite of himself, to pay some attention 
to the singular figure who seemed so much ei^ossed 
with contemplating him. 

Geoffrey Hudson, (we drop occasionally the title of 
kni^thood, which the King Ihad bestowed en him in a 
frolic, but which might introduce some confusion iiiito 
our history,) alAongh a dwarf of the ieiast possible site, 
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had notfaing pb$iiive!j ugly in his countenance, orac- 
tuaUy distorted in bis limbs. His head, hands, and^^et, 
MViCre indeed large and disproportioned to the height of 
his body, and his body itself much thicker than was^con- 
sistent with symmetry, but in a degree which was rather 
ludicrous than disagreeable to Iook upon. His cbunte- 
nance, in particular, had he been a little taller, woiild 
ha\c been accounted, in youth, handsome, and now> in 
ase, striking and expressive ;, it was but the uncommon 
disproportion betwixt the head and the trunk whkh 
made the features seem whimsical and bizarre— an ef- 
fect which was considerably increased by the dwarPS:-^ 
mustachoes, which U Was his pleasure to wear so4arge, 
that they aJmost twi^sted back amongst, and mingled 
with, his grizzled hain^ 

The dress of thi^ sihgular wight announced that he 
was not entirely free from the unhappy taste which fre- 
quently induces those whom nature has marked by per- 
sonal deformity, to distinguish, and at the same time to 
render themselves ridiculous, by the use of showy co- 
tl^ours, and garments fantastically and extraordinarily 
fashioned. But po<)r Geoffrey Hu<Jspo's laces, ei))broi- 
deries, and the i*est of his finery, were sorely worn and 
tarnished by the time which he had spent in jail^ under 
the vague and malicious accusation that he was some- 
howw other an accomplice in this all-involving, all-de- 
•^ Touring whirlpool of a Popish conspiracy — an impeach^ 
ment which, if pronounced bj^ a mouth the foulest and 
most malicious, was at that time sufficiently predomi- 
nant to sully the fkirest reputation. It will presently 
appear^ that in the poor man's manner of thin King, and 
tone of conversation, there was something analogous to 
his absurd fashion of apparel ; for, as in the latter, good 
stuff and valuable decorations were rendered ludicrous 
.by the fantastic fashion in which they were made up; 
60^ such glimmerings of good sense anil honourable feeU 
iog as the little man often eviijced, were made ridicu- 
lous by a restless desire to assume certain airs of im- 
portance ; and a great jealousy of being' despised, on ac- 
count of .the peculiarity of his outward form. 

After tk» tellew prisoners had looked at each other 
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tor gome tim* in silence, the dwfttf, conecious of his 
dignity as first owne» of their joint ap^aVtment, thought 
it. necessary to. do the honourS' of it to the new-comer. ^ 
•* Sir/' he said, modifjing the alternate harsh and 
squeakiiKg tones of his voice into accents as hannonioins 
as^ they could attain^ '* 1 understand yon to be the son 
of nay worthy namesake, and ancient acquaintance, th* 
stout Sir Oeoffrcy Peveril of the Peak. I promise you, 
I hav^ seen your father where blows have been going 
more plenty than gold pieces ; and for ia tall hesLvy man 
who lacked, as we ' martial ists thought, some of the light- 
nefss and activity, of our more slightly made Cavaliers, 
he performed his duty as a man might desire. I am 
happy to see you, his son ; and, thotigh, by a mistake, 
I am glad we are to share tins comfortless cabin 
together." 

Julian bowed and thanked his courtesy ; and Geoffrey 
Hudson having brbken the ice, proceeded to question 
him without farther ceremony. ** You are no courtier, 
I presume, young gentleman ?" 

Juliain replied in the negative. 

•• I thought so," continued the dwarf; " for although 
I have now no official duty at court^the region in which 
my early years were spent, and where 1 onte hei'd a con- 
siderable office, yet I still, vi hen J had my liberty, visited 
the Presence from time to time, as in duty bo»nd for 
former service ; and am wonti, from old habit, to take 
some note of the courtly gallants, -those choice spirits 
of the age, am^nag whom«I %vas once enrolled. Yo« are, 
not to ^oraplim^nt you, a marked figure, Master Peve* 
x\\ — thdtigh something of the tallest, as was your fath*- 
er's case; I think, I could scarce have-seen you any* 
where without remembering you.'* 

Peverif thought he might with great justice have re* 
turned the cbrapliment, but contented himself with say* 
ing, " he had scarce seen the British cottrt." 

•* 'Tis pity," said Hudson ; •* a gallant can hardly be 
formed without frequenting it. But you have been per* 
haps in a rougher school ; you have served, de«btle»«— 

" My Maker, I hope," said Julian. 

" Fie on it, you mistake. I meant," said Hudson, 
" a la /Vanpatde— you have served in the army V* 
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*< No. I have not yet b&d th^t honour/' said Julian. 

" What, neither courtier nor gorier, Master Peveril?-' 
8aid the important little man : '< Your father is to blaoae. 
Bj cock and pye he is. Master Peverill How shall a 
man be known, or distinguished, unJessbj his bearii^ 
in peace and. war ? I tell you, sir, that at Newberry, 
where I charged with my troop abreast with Prince Ru- 
pert, and when, as you may have heard, we were both 
beaten off by those cuckoldy hinds the Trained Bands 
of London, — we did what men could ; and I think it was 
a matter of three or four minutes after most of our gen- 
tlemen had been driven off, that his Highness and lic^on* 
tlnued to cut at their long pikes with our swords ; and.I 
think might have broken in, but that I had a tall, long- 
legged brute of a horse, and my sword was somewhat 
short— in fine, at last we were obliged to make votte- 
face, and then, as I was going to say, the fellows were 
so glad to get rid of us, that they set up a great jubilee 
cry of * There goes Prince Robin and Cock Robin !'— 
Ay, ay, every scoundrel among them knew me welL 
But these days are over,^ And vrhere were you educat- 
ed, young gentleman ?*' 

PeveriTnamed the household of the Countess of Derby. 

** A most honourable la4y} upon my word as a. gen* 
tleman," said Hudson .t-'* I knew the noble Countess 
well, when 1 was about the person of my royal mistress, 
Henrietta Maria. She was then the very muster of all 
that was noble, loyal and lovely. She was indeed, one 
of the fifteen fair ones of the court, .whom I permitted 
to call me Piccoluomini ; — a foolish jest on my somewhat 
diminutive figure, which always distinguished me from 
ordinary beings, even when I was young— I have now 
lost much stature by stooping; but always the ladies 
had their jest at me. . Perhaps, young man, I had my 
own am^tnds of some of them somewhere, and somehow 
or other -^I say nothing if I had or no. But certainly* 
to serve the ladies, and condescend to their humours, 
even when somewhat too free, or too fantastic, is the 
true decorum of gentle blood.'* 

Depressed as his spirits were, Peveril could scarce 
forbear smiling when he looked at the pigmy creature. 
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who toM tfa«9e storied with infinite complacency, and ap- 
peared disposed to proclaim, aa his own berakl that he had 
been a very model of valour and gallantry, though love 
and armd seemed to be pursuits totally irreconcilable to his 
shri veiled, weather-beaten, and weasoned countenance, 
and wasted limbs. Julian was, however, so careful to 
avoid giving his companion pain, that he endeavoured 
to humour him, by saying, that, •• unquestionably, one 
bred up like Sir Geoffrey Hudson, in courts and camps, 
knew exactly when to suffer personal freedoms, and 
^vhen to control them.'* 

The little Knight, with great vivacity, though with 
some difficulty, began to drag his seat from the side of 
the fire opposite to that where Julian was seated, and 
at length succeeded in bringing it near him, in token of 
increasing cordiality. 

" You say well. Master Peveril,** said the dwarf; 
*' and I have given proofs of both bearing and forbear- 
ing. Y^8, sir, there was not that thing which my most 
royal mistress^ Henrietta Maria, could have required of 
me, that I would not have complied with, sir; I was 
her sworn servant, both in war. and in festival, in battle 
and pageant, sir. At her Majesty's particular request, 
I'once condescended to become — ladies, you know, have 
strange fancies-^to become the tenant, ifor a time, of the 
interior of a pye." 

" Of a pye I'* safd Julian, somewhat amazed. 

" Yes, sir, of u pye. I hope you find nothing risible 
in my complaisance ?" replieu his companion, something 
jealously. 

" Not I sir,*' said Peveril ; *' I have other matters 
than laughter in my. head at. present." 

" So had I," said the dwarfish champion, ** when I 
found myself imprisoned in a huge platter, of no ordi- 
nary dimensions you may be assurea, since I could lie 
at len^^h in it, and when I was entombed, as it were, 
inwaUs of- standing crust, and a huge cover of pastry, 
of size enough to have recorded the epitaph of a gene- 
ral officer or an archbishop. Sir, notwithstanding the 
conveniences which were made to give me air, it was 
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more lik« being buried dive thtiu au^t^eUe wbicb 1 
eould think of." 

« I conceive it, sir," said Julian. 
, " Moreover, sir," continued the dwarf, " there wsere 
few in the secret, which was contrived for the Queen's 
dtvertisement ; for advancing of which I would have 
crept into a filbert nut, had it been'possible ; and iew, 
as f said, being private in the scheme, there was a risk 
of accidents. 1 doubted, while in mj darksome ab<»de, 
whether some awkward attendant might not have let me 
fall, as I have seen happen to a venison pastv ; or whe* 
ther some hungry guest might not anticipate the luooient 
of mj resurrection, by sticking his knife into my upper 
crust. And though 1 had my weapons about me, youi^ 
roan, as has been ray custom in every case of peril, yet, 
if such a rash person had plunged deep into toe boweU 
of the supposed pasty, my sword and dagger could bare- 
ly Have served me to avenge, assuredly not to prevent, 
either of these catastrophei^.*' 

. *' CerUinly I do so understand it,*Vsaid Julian, who 
began, however, to feel that the company of little Hud- 
son, talkative as he shewed himself, was likely rather to 
^gruvftte than to alleviate the inconveniences of. a pri- 
son. 

** Nay," continued the little man, enlarging on bis 
former topic, " I had other subjects of appreneuMon ; 
for it pleased my Lord of Buckingham, his Grace s fa- 
ther who now bears the title, in his plentitude of court 
favour, to command the pasty to be carried down to the 
office, and committed anew to the oven, alleging pre- 
posterously that it was better to be eaten warn^ than 
cold." . . / . 

.<* And did this, sir, not disturb your equanimity ?" 
said Julian. 

** My young friend,'* said Geoffrey Hudson, ** I can- 
not deny it.— Nature will claim her rights from the be*st 
and boldest of us.-^I thought of Nebuchadi>ezzar and 
his fiery furpaee ; and I waxed warm with apprehen- 
sion.— -&ut I thank Heaven^ I also tiiought of my. sworn 
duty to my ro)ral mistress ; and was thereby obliged and 
enabled to resist all temptations to make myseli prema- 
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tiifely known. Neveftliclesss the t)ake— if of maHce» 
maj Heaven forgive him-*fotloweiidowii into the office 
himself, and urged! the master cook very hard that the 
pttStT should TO heated « were it but for fire mimtieiK. 
But the master cooky being privjr to tibe very different 
intentions of mj royal mistress, did most oiaafullj re- 
sist tKe order ; and i was again recooveyed in safety to 
the royal table." 

/' And in due time uberated from your confineutent,* 
I doubt not ?** said Peveril. 

*• Yes, sir \' that happy, and I may say glorious mo^ 
ment, at length arrived," continued the dwarf. •* The 
upper crust was removed — I started up \xi the sound of 
trumpet and clarion, like the soul of a Wdrrior when the 
last summons shall sound--or rather, (if that simile.be 
over audacious,) like a spell-bound champion relieved 
from his enchanted state. It was then that, with mr 
buckler on my arm, and my trusty biiboa in my hand, 
I executed a sort of warlike dance, in which my skill 
and agility then rendered me pre-eminent, displayinar, 
at the same ttm^, my postures, both of defence ami of' 
fencfe^ in a manner so totally inimitable, that I wa3 al- 
most deafened with the applause of all around me, and 
half drowned by the scented waters with which the la- 
dies of the court deluged me from their casting^bottles. 
I had amends of his Grace of Buckingham also ; for as 
I tripped a hasty morrice hither and thither upon the 
dining'table, now offering my blade, now recovering it, 
I made a blow at his nose-^a sort of estrama9on— the 
dexterity of which consists in coming mighty near to the 
object you seem to aim at, yet not attainioff it. You 
may have seen a barber make such a flourish with his 
razor. I promise you his Grace sprung^ back a half- 
yard at least. He was pleased to threaten to brain me 
with a chicken-bone,. as he disdainfully expressed it ; but 
the King said, ' George, you have but a Rowland for au 
Oliver.' And so I tripped on, showing a bold heedless- 
ness of his displeasure, which few dared to have done 
at that time, albeit countenanced to the utmost like me 
by the smiles of the brave and' the fair. But well-a-da^, 
sir. Youth, its fashions^ its follies, its frolics, and all its 

VOL. II.— N 
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{lomp atid pride, are as idl€ and transitory as the crack* 
ing of thorns under a pot.*' 

«* The flower that is cast into the oren were a better 
simile," thought Peveri]. '* Good God, that a man 
should live to regret not being young enough to be still 
treated as baked meat, and served up in a pye!" 

His companion, whose tongue had for many days been 
as closely imprisoned as his person, seemed resolved to 
indemni^ his loquacity, by continuing to indulge it on 
the pr.esent occasion at his companion's expense. He 
proceeded, therefore, in a solemn tone, to moralize on 
the adventure which he had narrated.^ 

" Young men will no doubt think one to be envied,** 
he said, " who was thus enabled to be the darling and 
admiration of the court — (Julian stood self-exculpated 
from the suspicioii) — and yet it is better to possess few- 
er means of distinction, and remain free from the back» 
biting, the slander, and the odium, w^hich are always 
the share of court favour. Men who had no other cause, 
reflected upon me because my size varied somewhat 
from the common proportion ; and jests, were sometimes 
unthinkingly passed upon me by those I was boMnd to, 
who did not in that case, peradventure, sufficiently con- 
sider that the wren is made by the s^me hand which made 
the bustard, and that the diamond, though small in size, 
outvalues ten thousand-fold the rude granite. Never- 
theless they proceeded in the vein of humour ; ahd as I 
could not in duty or gratitude retort upon them, I was 
compelled to cast about in my mind bow to vindicate 
my honour towards those, who, being in the same rank 
with myself as servants and courtiers, nevertheless bore 
themselves towards me as if they were of a superior 
class in the rank 6f honour, as well as in the accidental 
circumstance of stature. Aod as a lesson to my own 
pride; and that of others, it so happened, that the pa- 
geant which I have but just narrated — ^which 1 justly 
reckon the most honourable moment of my' life, except- 
ing perhaps my distinguished share in the battle of 
Round- way down — became the cause of a most tragic 
event, in which I acknowledged the greatest misfortune 
of my existence." 
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Tke dwarf here paused, fetahed a sigh, big at once 
with regret and with the importance becoming the 9ub* 
ject ofatra^c history ; thefi proceeded as follows:— 

•-' Yott would have thought in your simplicity, j^oung 
geiitlenvan« that the pretty pageant I have mentioned 
couid only have been quoted to my advantage, as a rare 
masking trolic, prettily devised^ and no less deftly exe- 
cuted ; and yet the malice of the courtiers, who malign- 
ed ^nd envied me, ma4e them strain their wit, and ex- 
haust their ingenuity, in putting false audi ridiculous 
constructions upon it» In shorty my ears were so much 
offended with illusions to pyes, puiT-past^ ovens^ and 
the like » that I was. compelled to prohibit such subjects 
of mirth, under penalty of my instant and severe dis- 
pleasure. . Butithapp'd there was then a gallant about 
the court, a man of good quality, son to a knight baro- 
net, and in high esteem with the best in that sphere, also 
a familiar friend of mine own, from whom, therefore, I 
f^d.no reason to expect any of that species of gibing 
which I had intimated my purpose to treat as offensive. 
Howbeit, it phased him one night at the Groom Por- 
ter's being full ot wine and v^aggery, to introduce this 
threadbare subject, and to sa^ something concerning a 
goose-pye, which 1 could not but consider as levelled at 
me. Nevertheless^ J did but calmlj and solidly pray 
him to choose a different subject; latling which, I let 
him know! should be sudden in. my resentment. Not- 
withstanding, he continued in the same tone, and even 
aggravated the . offence, by speaking of a tomtit, and 
other unnecessary and obnoxious comparisons ; where- 
upoa I was compelled to send him a chartel, and we 
met accordingly. Now, as I really loved the youth, it 
yisL^ my intention only to correct him by a flesh-wound 
.or two ; and I would willingly that he had nam<ed the 
sword for his weapon- Nevertheless he ntade pistols 
his election; and being on horseback, he produced, by 
way of his own weapon, a foolish engine which children 
are wont,' in their roguery, to use for spouting water ; a 
—a — ^ia short I forget the name." 

"A squirt, doubtless," said Peveril who began to re- 
collect having heard sonietiiing of this adventure* 
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" You arc right/' said the dwarf ; *' you have itTdee4 
the uan^e of the little eugiiie, of which 1 have had expe- 
rience in passing the yards at , Westminater. — Well, 
air, this token of slight regard compelled me to give ihi^ 
gentleman such language, a^ soon rendered it necessary 
fi>r him to take more serious arms. We iought on horse-* 
back — breaking ground, and advancing by signal — ^nd 
as I never miss aim, I had the misadventure to kill iht 
Honourable M aster Crofts at the first , shot. I would not 
wish my worst foe the pain which I felt, when I aa-W" 
him reel pa his saddle, and m fall down to the earth! 
—and when 1 perceived that the life-blood was pouring 
fast, I could not but wish to Heavens tliat it bad been 
my own instead of his. Thus fell yojith, hopes and bra- 
very, a sacrifice to a silly and tnoughtless je«t | yet, 
alas ) wherein had I choice, seeiilg that honour is, as it 
were the very breath in our nostrils ; and that in no sense 
can we be said to live, if we permit ourselves to be de*- 
prived of it.'* 

The* tone, of feeling in which the dwarfish hero con- 
cluded his story, gave Julian abetter opinion of his 
heart and even of nis understanding, than he had been 
able to form of one who gloried in having upon a grand • 
^casion, formed the contents of a pye. He was. iiidf ed 
enabled to conjecture ihat the Uttle champion was se- « 
duced into such exhibitiqnsi by the necessity attached 
to his condition, by his own vanity* and by thC' flattery 
bestowed on him by those who sought pleasure in prac- 
tical jokes. The fate of the unlucky Master Crofts, 
however, as well as various exploits of this diminutive 
person during the Civil Wars, in which he actually and 
with great gallantry commandi^d a troop of horse, ren- 
dered most men cautious of openly rallying him ; which 
was indeed the less necessary, as when left alone, he 
aeldoni failed voluntarily to show himself on the ludic- 
rous sidei 

At one hour after noon« the turnkey, true to his word 
supplied the prisoners with a very tolerable dinner, and 
a flask of well -flavoured, though light claret ; which the 
eld man, who was something of a bon-vivant. regi-etting 
to observe, was n^rly as dimatiye as himself. The 
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eremng alsojiasded a^aj, but not without continued 
symptoms of garrulity on the part of Geoffrey Hudson. 

It is true these were of a graver character than he 
had hitherto exhibited, for wl^n the flask was empty* 
he repeated a long Latin prayei. But the religious act 
in which he had been engaged, only gave his uiscourse 
a more serious turn than belonged to his former themes^ 
of war, lady's love, and courtiy splendour. 

The little Knight harangued, at first, on polemical 
points of divinity, and diverged from this thorny path, 
mto the neighbouring and twilight walk of mysticism. 
He talked of secret warnings— of the predictions of sad-* 
eyed prophets— of the visits of monitory smrits— and 
the Rosy crucian secrets of the Cabala ; all wnich topics 
he treated of with such apparent convictiou, nay, with 
so fna^iy appeals to personal experience, that, one 
would have supposed him a member of the fraternity of 
gnomes, or fairies, whom he resembled so much in point 
of size. , 

In sjiort, he persevered for a stricken hour in such a 
torrent of unnecessay tattle, as determined Peveril, at 
all events, to endeavour to procure a separate lodging. 
Having repeated his evening prayers in Latin, as form- 
erly, (for the old gentleman was a Catholic,^ he set off 
on a new score, as they were undressing ; ana continued 
to prattle, until he had fairly talked both himself and 
his companion to sleep. 



CHAPTER Xin. 



Of 3iry tongues that syllable men's names. 

Gqkvs. 



JutiAN had fallen asleep, with his brain rather fiJle4 
with hia own sad reflections, than with the mystical lore 
of the little Knight ; and yet it seemed as if in hia vi- 
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fiibrm the latter had been more present tor his mi^d AM 
the former. 

He dreamed of glkKng spirits, gibberiHs phantofms, 
Iblood; hands, which, dimtV seen by twilight, seemed to 
beckoa him forward like errant-kinght on sad adventure 
bound, M6re than once he started from his f^eep, do 
lively was the impresstonof tiiese visions on his imagi* 
nation: and he always awaked nndier the impression 
that some one stbod hy his bed^sid&. Tiie chilteess 
of his ancles, the weight aild clatter of the fetters as he 
turned himself on his pallet, reminded him on th^ oc^ 
casions where be was, and under what ciFCumstances. 
The extremity to which he saw all that was dear to hiui 
at present reduced^ struck a deeper cold on his heart 
than the iron upon his limbs f nor could he compose 
. himself again to rest without a mental prayer to Heaven 
for protection* But when he had been for a third time 
awaJk^ned from repose by these thickstirring foncies^his 
distress of mind vented itself in speech, and he was un- 
able to suppress the almost despairing ejaculation, >^ God 
have mercy upon us f" ^ 

" Amen l"^ answered a voice as s^eet^ind * soft as ho- 
liey dew,' which sounded as if the words were spoken 
eloseby his bed-side. 

The natural inference was, that Geoflfrey Hudson ^^ his 
companion in calamity had echoed the prayer which was 
so proper to the situation of both. But the tone of voice 
was so different from the harsh and dissonant sounds of 
the dwarf s enunciation, that Peveril was impressed 
with the certainty it could iiot proceed from Hudson. 
He was struck with involuntary terror, for which he 
could give no sufficient reason ; and it Was not without 
an effort that h^ was able to otter the question, " Sir 
Geoffrey did you speak ?** 

No answer was returned. He repeated tibe question 
louder,; and the same silver-toned voice which had 
formerly said, " ^ni^/* tQ his prayers, answered to his 
interrogatory, *• Your companion will not awake while 
lam here." 

*♦ And who are jou ?— What seek you ?«-^Hew came 
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y5u into this place ?*^ said Peveril, huddling, eagerly, 
question opon question. 

** I am a wretched being but one who loves you well. 
■*-I come for your good.^->-Concern yourseli no fur- 
ther.fV 

It now rushed on Julian's mind, that he had heard of 
persons possessed of the wonderful talent 6f counterfeit- 
ing sounds to such accuracy, that they could impose on 
their hearers the belief, that they proceeded from a 
point of the apartment entirely opposite to that which ' 
the real speaker occupied. Persuaded that he had now 
gained the depth of tne mystery, be replied; *• This trif- 
lings Sir Geoffrey is unseasonable. Say what you have 
to say in your ow'nvoice aiid minner. These apish pleas- 
antries do not become midnight in a Newgate dun- 
geon.^* 

•* But the being who Speaks with you,** answered the 
voicei *^is fittted for the darkest nour, and the most 
melancholy haunts.** 

Impatient of suspense, and determined to satisfy his 
curiosity, Julian jumped at once from his pallet, hoping 
to secure the speaker, whose voice indicated he was so 
near. But he altogether fai1<^d in his attempt, and 
grasped nothing, save thin air. 

For a turn or two, Peveril shuffled at random about 
the room, with his arms extended ; and then at last re- 
collected, that with the impediment of his shackles, and 
the noise which necessarily accompanied his motions, 
and announced where he was, it would be impossible 
for him to lay hands on any one who might be disposed 
to keep out of his reach. He therefore endeavoured to 
return to his bed 5 but, in groping for his way, lighted 
first on that of his fellow-prisoner. The little captive 
slept deep and heavy, as was evinced from his breath- - 
ing ; and upon listening a moment, Juiian became again 
certain, either that his companion was the must ai*tful 
ef ventriloquists and of dissemblers, or that there was 
actuallv within the precincts of that guarded chamber 
some tnird being, whose very presence there seemed to 
intimate that it oelonged not to the ordinary line ^f hu- 
manity. 
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Julian was no ready believer in the supernatural ; Imt 
that age ^as very far from being so iiicredaluus •con- 
cerning ehodtly occurrences as our own ; and it. waft 
BO way (^rogatory to his good sense, that he shared the 
prejudices or hisi tiinfi. His hair began to bristle^and 
the moisture to stand on his brow, as he called on hts 
companion to awake for Heaven's sake. . 

The dwarf answei*^ — but he spoke without awaking, 
— ** The day may dawn and be d-*-d. Tell the master 
of the hor^e I will not go to the hunting, unless I have 
the little black jennet.*^ 

'* I tell you," said Julian, '* there is some one in 
the- apartment. Have you not a tinder-box to strike a 
light?"' 

" I care not how flight my horse be,'* replied the 
slumberer, pursuing hts own train of ideas, which, doubt- 
less carried him back to the green woods of Windsor, 
and the royal deer-hunts which he had witnessed there. 
** I am not over weight.-— I will not ride on that great 
Holstein brute that I mu&t climb up to by a ladder, and 
then sit like a pin-cushion on an elephant," 

Julian at length put his hand to the sleeper^s shoulder 
and shook him, so as to awaken him from his dream ; 
when, after two or three snorts and groans, the dwarf 
asked peevishly, what the devil ailed him I 

"The devil himself for what 1 know," said Peve- 
ril, *' is at this very moment in the very room beside 



us," 



The dwarf on this information started up, crossed 
himself, and began to hammer a flint and steel with all 
dispatch, until he had lighted a little piece of candle, 
which he said was consecrated to Saint Bridget and as 
powerful as the herb called ywg:a demmum^ or the liver 
of the fish burnt by Tobit in the bouse of Raguel, for 
ehasing all goblins, and evil or dubious spirits from the 

1>lace of its radiance ; " if indeed," as tne dwarf care- 
uMy guarded his proposition, " they existed any whefe 
save in the imagination of his fellow prisoner." 

Accordinglv, the apartment was no sooner enlighten- 
ed» by this holy candle's-end, than Julian began todoubt 
the evidence of his own ears ; for not o&ly was there no 
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one in the rodin save Sir Geoffrey Hudson and himself 
but all the fastenings of the door were so secure, that it 
seemed impossible that they could have been opened 
and again fiied^ without a great deal of noise, which 
^ on the last occasion at least, could not possibly have 
escaped his ears, seeing that he must have been on his 
feet, and employed in rearching the chamber, when the 
unknown, if an^ earthly being, was in the act of re- 
treating from it. 

Julian gaz^ for a moment with great earnestness^ 
and no little perplexity^ first on the bolted door, then 
on the grated window ; and began to accuse his own 
imagttfation of having played him an unpleasant trick. 
He answered little to the questions of Hudson, and re* 
turning to his bed, heard, m silence, a long studied or- 
ation en the merits of Saint Bridget, which comprehend- 
ed the ^eater part of her long-winded legend, and con- 
cluded with the assurance, that, from all accounts pre- 
served of her, that holy saint was the least of all possi- 
ble women ^except those of pign^y kind. 

By the time tne dwarf had ceased to speak, Julianas 
desire of sleep had returned ; and after a /ew glances 
around the apartment, which was still illuminated by 
the expiring beums orf ^e holy taper, his eyes were again 
• closed in foi^etfulhess, jyid his repose .was not again 
disturbed in^ the course of that night. , 

Mprning^ dawns on Newgate, as well as on the freest 
mountain-turf which .Welchman or wild-goat ever trod ; 
but in so diflferent a fashion, that the very beams of 
heaven's precious sun, when tltey penetrate into the re- 
cesses of the prison-house, have the air -of being com- 
mitted to jail. Still, with the light of day around him, 
Peveril easily persuaded himseli of the vanity of his 
preceding night's visions 5 and smiled when he reflect-* 
ed that fancies, similar to those to which his ear was 
often exposed in the Isle of Man, had been able to ar- 
range themselves in a manner so impressive^ when he 
heard them from tl>e mouth of so singular a character as 
Hudson, and in the solitude of a prison* 

Before Julian had awakened, the dwarf had already 
quitted his bed, and was seated in the chimney-corner 
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of the apartmeDt, where, with his own hands^ heiiad ar- 
ranged a morsel of lire, partly attending to the siii[imer- 
iug of a sisall pot, which he had placed on the flame^ 
partly occupied with a huge folio volume which lay on 
the table before him, and seemed well nigh as tall and 
bulky as himself. He was wrapped up in the dusky 
crimson cloak already mentioned, which served him for 
awornins gown, as well as a mantle against die cold, 
and which corresponded with a lai^e montero cap, that 
enveloped his head. The singularity of his features, 
and of the eyes, armed with spectacles, which were now 
cast on the subject of his studies, now direc^d towards 
his little cauldron, would have tempted Rembrandt to 
exhibit him on canvass, either in the character of an al- 
chemist or necromancer, engaged in some strange ex- 
periment, under the direction of one of the huge Biaa- 
uals which treat of the theory of these mystic arts. 

The attention of the dwarf was bent, however, upon 
a more domestic object. He was only preparing 30Hp, 
of no unsavory quality, for the breakiast, which he in- 
vited Peveril to partake with him. **I am an old sol- 
dier,'! he said, "andl must add, an old prisoner; and 
understand how to shift for myself better than you can 
do young man. — Confusion to the scoundrel Clink, he 
has put th& spice-box out of ii^ reach ! — Will you hand 
it me from the mantle-piece ?-— I will teach you, -as the 
French have affaire la cuisine^ and then, if you please, 
we will divide, like brethren, the labours of our prison- 
house.** 

Julian readily assented to the little man's friendly 
proposal, without interposing an^y doubt as to his con- 
tinuing an inmate of the same cell. Truth is, that al- 
though, upon tlie whole, he was inclined to regard the 
whispering voice of the preceding evening -as the im- 
pression of his own excited fancy, he felt, neyertneiess, 
curiosity to see how a second night was to pass over in 
the same cell ; and the tone of the invisible intruder, 
which at midnight had been heard by him with terror, 
now excited on recollection a jrentle and not unpleasing 
species of agitation— -the combined effect of awe and of 
awakened curiosity. 
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Dajs of captiTitj bave little to mark thetn as they 
glide away7 That which followed the night which we 
nave described, afforded no circumstance of note. The 
dwarf impartiid to his youthful companion a volume 
similar to that which formed his own studies, and whicti 
pr^jved to be a tome of one of Suderi's now forgotten 
romances, of which Geoffrey Hudson was a great ad- 
mirer, and which were then very fashionable both at 
the French and English tourts ; although they contrive 
to unite in their immense folios all the improbabilities 
and absurdities^ of the. old romances of chivalry, without 
that tone of imagination which pervades them, and all 
the metaphysical absurdities which Cowley and the poets 
of the age had heaped upon the passion of love, like so 
many load of small -coal upon a slender fire, which it 
smothers instead of aiding. ' « . 

But Julian had no alternative, saving only to mus« 
over the sorrows of Aitantenes and Mandane, or on the 
complicated distresses of his own -situation ; and in these 
disagreeable divertiaementa, the morning crept through 
as it could. ♦ 

Noon first, and thereafter night-fall, were successive- 
ly marked by a brief visit from theii* stern turnkey, who, 
with noiseless step and sullen demeanour, did in silence 
the necessary offices about the meals of the prisoners^ 
exchanging with them as few words as an official in the 
Spanish Inquisition might have permitted himself upon 
a similar occasion. Witli the same taciturn gravity, 
very different from the laughing humour into wnich he 
had been surprised on a^ former occasion, he struck, their 
fitters with a small hammer, to ascertain by the sound 
thus produced, whether they had been tampered with 
by tile or otherwise He next mounted ori a table, to 
make the. same experiment on the window-gAtinff. 

Julian's heart throbbed ; for might not one of these 
grates have been so tampered with as to give entrancife 
to the nocturnal visitant ? But they returned to the ex- 
perienced ear of Master Clink, when he struck them in 
turn with the hammer, a clear and ringing sound, which 
assured him of their security. 

•* It would be difficult for any one to get in through 
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ibe^e defenees,^^ said Julian, gmng vent in word« !• 
his own feelinga. 

*< Few wish that*—*' answered the surly groom, ikiis- 
^ construing what was passing inPeveril's mind ; ** and 
let me tell you, master, folks will find it quite aa -diffi- 
<:ult to jret out." He retirlsd, and niglit catoe on* 

The dwai^, who took upon himself for the day the 
whole duties of the apartment, trundled about the room. 
making a most important clutter as he extinsuished their 
fire« and put aside various matters which had been in 
use in the course of the day, talking to himself all the 
. while in a tone of no little consequence, occauonallj 
grounded on the dexterity with which ati old aoldier 
"- could turn his hand to «ver^ thing ; and ,at other times, 
on the wonder that a courtier of the first rank should 
condescend to, turn his hand to any thing. Then came 
the repetition of his aecui^tomed prayers ; but his dispo* 
sition to converse did not, as on«the f<»'mer occasion, 
revive after his devotions. . On the contrary, long be- 
fore, Julian had closed an eytr the hea^y breathing fxoni 
Sir Geoifrey Hudson's pallet declared that the dwarf 
was already in the arms of Morpheus. 

Amid the total darkness of the apartment, and with 
a, longing desire, and at the saipe time no small fear, for 
the recurrence of the mvsterious address of the preced- 
ing evening, Julian lay long awake, without his thoughts 
receiviu^any interruption* save when ^e clock told 
the passing nour from the neighbouring steeple of St. 
Sepulchre. At length he sunk into slumber; but had 
nttt slept, to his judgment, above an hour, when he was 
roused by the souna which his waking ear had so long 
expected in vain. 

"Can you sleep? — Will you sleep f-^Dare you 
sleep ?^' we«e the; questions impressed on his ear, in-the 
same clear, soft, and melodious voice, which bad ad- 
dressed him on the preceding night, 

" Who is it asks me the question ?" answered Julian. 
''But be the questioner sood or evil, I reply that.I.att 
a guiltless prisoner ; and that innocence may wish toA 
dare to sleep soundly." 

'* Ask no questions of me," said the voice; " neither 



ftttempt to diseorer who speaks with rou; and be as^ 
sored that folly alone can sleep, with iraud arownd and 
danger-be&re him/*' 

" Can you, who tell me o£ dangers, counsel me hojr 
to- combat or how to avoid them ^" said Julian. 

'* My -pow^r is limited^'* said the voice ; ^'yet some* 
thing 1 can do, as a glow-worm can show a precipice. 
But you must cofiiide in me.*' 

•* Coniidenee mast beget confidence," answered Ju- 
lian. '^1 cannot repose trust in I know not what ov 
whom.'* 

** Sp/»ak not so loud,'* replied the voice, sinking al- 
most into a "whisper. 

*' Last night you said my cotnpanion would not 
awake,'* said Julian. 

*• To-night I warrant not that he shall sleep," said the 
voice. And as it spoke, the hoarse, snatching; discor« 
dant tones of the dwarf were heard, demanding of Juli- 
an why he talked in his sleep^wherefore he did not 
rest himself, and let other people rest— <ind finally^ 
whether his visions of last night were returned upon him 
again ? 

" Say yes," said tlie voice,- in a whisper, so low, yet 
so distinct, that Julian almost doubted whether it was 
Bot an echo of his own thought, — *• Say but yes— and I 
part to return no more !" 

. In desperate circumstances men look to strange and 
unusual remedies ; and although unable to calculate the 
chances of advantage which this singular communication- 
opened to him, Julian did not feel inclined to let them 
at once escape from him^ He answered the dwarf, that 
he had been troubled by an alarming dream, 

" I could have sworn it, from the sound of your voice 
— " said Hudson. " It is strange, now, that you'over- 
grown men never possess the extreme firmness of 
nerves proper to us who are cast in a more compact 
mould. My own voice retains its masculine sounds on 
all occasions. Dr. Cockerel was of opinion, that there 
was the same allowance of nerve and«sinew to men of 
every size, and that nature spun the stock out thinner 
or stronger, according to the exterit of surface which 

VOB. II.— o 
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they were to cover* Hence, the least creatures are 
oftentimes the strongest. Place a beetle under a tall 
candlestick, and the insect will move it by its efforts to 
get out ; which is, in point of comparative strength as if 
one of us should shake his Majesty s prison of Newgate 
by similar struggles. Cats also, and weazels^ are crea- 
tures of greater exertion and endurance than do^ or 
sheep. And in general, you may remark, that little 
men dance better, and are more unwearied under exer- 
tion of every kind, than those to whom their own weight 
must necessarily be burdensome. I respect you Mas- 
ter Peveril, because I am told you have^ killed one of 
those gigantic fellows, who go about swaggering as if 
their souls were taller than ours, because their noses 
are nearer to the clouds by a cubit or two. But do not 
value yourself on this, as* any thing very unusual. I 
would have you to know it hath been always thus ; and 
that, in the history of all ages, the clean, tight, dapper, 
little fellow hath proved an over-match for his bulky an- 
tagonist* I need only instancei out o£^oly writ, the 
ceTebrdted downfaiU of Goliah, and of iBther lubbard, 
who had more fingars to his hand, and more inches to 
his stature than ought to belong to an honest man, and 
who was slain by a nephew of good ,King David ; and 
of many others whom I do not remember ; nevertheless, 
they were all Philistines. And indeed you may ob- 
serve^ in sacred as well as profane hiatory« that these 
giants are ever heretics and blasphemers, robbers and 
opressors, outragers of the female sex, and scoffers at 
regular authority. Such were Gog and Magog, whom 
our authentic chronicles vouch to have been slain near 
to Plymouth, by the good little Knight Corineus, who 
gave name to vornwalK Ascaparte also was subdued 
by Bevis, and Colbrand by Guy, as Southampton and 
Warwick can testify. Such also was the giant^Hoel» 
slain in Bretafiie by King Arthur. And if Ryence, 
Ring of North Wales, who was done to death by the 
same worthy champion of Christendom, be not actually 
termed a giant, it is plain he was little better, since he 
required twenty-four kings beards, which were then 
worn full and long to fur his gown; whereby, comput- 
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ing each beard at eighteen inches, (and you cannot al- 
low less for a beara«rojal,^ &Bd supposing only the 
front of the gown trimmed therewith, as we use ermine | 
and that the back was mounted and lined, instead of 
cat-skins and squirrel's fur, with the beards of earls atid 
(dukes, and other inferior indignitaries-— may amount to 
But I win work the Question to-morrow/' 

Nothing is more soporinc to any but a philosopher or 
manied mao^ than the operation of figures ; and when 
in bed, the effect is irresistible. Sir Geoffrey feU asleep 
in the aetof calculating King Ryence's height, from the 
supposed length of his mantle* indeed, had he not stum- 
bled on this abstruse subject of calculation, there is no 
guessing how long he might have held fortli upon the 
superiority of men of little stature, which, was so great 
a ravoorite with him, that, numerous as such narratives 
are, the dwarf had collected almost all the instances of 
their victories over giants, which history or romance af- 
forded. 

No sooner^iad unequivocal signs of the dwarf's sound 
slumbers reached Julian's ears; than he began again to 
listen eagerly for the renewal of that mysterious com- 
munication which was at once interesting and awfaU 
Even whilst Hudson was speaking, he had, instead of 
bestowing his attention upon his eulogy on persons of 
low sta^ture, kept his ears on watchful guards to mark, 
if possible, the lightest sounds of any sort which might 
occur in theapartinent ; so that he thought it scarce pos- 
sible that even a fly should have left it without its mo- 
tion being overheard. If, therefore, his invisible moni- 
tor was indeed a creature of this world — ^an opinion 
which Julian's sound sense rendered him unwilling to 
renounce-— that being could not have left the apartment^ 
and he waited impatiently for a renewal of their com- 
Biunication. He was disappointed ; not the slightest 
sound reached his ear ; and the nocturiial visitor if still 
in the room, appeared determined on silence. 

It was in vain that Peveril couehed, hemmed, and 
gave other symptoms of being awake $ at length, such 
became his impatience, that he resolved at any risk to 
speak first, in hopes of renewing tlie cemmunication be^ 



]p60 PEVEBIL •F TH£ PSAK. 

twixf them. " Whoever thou art," he said, in a voice 
loud ei.uu^u Ui k^ heard by a waking persorl, but not 30 
h^gh a9 to disturb hia sleeping compaDion-^" Whoever, 
Of whatsoever thou art, that had shewn gome interest in 
the fate of such a cast-away as Julian Peveril, speak 
once RKnre, I conjure tiiee ; and be your communication 
for good or evil» believe me, I aoT equally prepared to 
•bide the issue.'* 

No xinsvver of any kind was returned to this invoca- 
tion ; nor did the least sound intimate the presence of 
the being to whom it was so solemnly addressed^ - 

** I speak in vain," said Julian ; '* and perhaps I am 
but invoking that which is insensible of hirman feeling, 
or which takes a malign pleasure in human 6u£fering/' 

There wa? a gentle and half-broken sigh froin a cor- 
ner of the apat'tinent, whidi, answering to this exclama* 
tion, seemed to contradict the imputation which it con- 
veyed. 

Julian, naturally courageous, and familiarized by this 
time with his situation, raised himself in bed, and 
stretched out his arm, to repeat his adju ration jwiien 
the voice, as if alarmed at his action and energy, whis- 
pered,'in a tonemore hurried than that which it had hi<^ 
therto used, " Be stUl — move not— ♦or I am mute forev- 
er!" 

" It is then a mortal being who is present with me," 
was the nataral inference of Julian, '* at)d one who is 
probably afraid of being detected ; I have then some pow- 
er over my visitor, thoush I must be cauUous how I use 
it.*— If your intents are friendly," he proceeded, " there 
was never a time in which I lacked friends more, or 
would be more grateful ibr kindness. The fate .of all 
who are dear to me rs weighed in the balance, and with 
worlds would' I buy the tidings of. their safety." 

** I have said my power is limited," replied the voice* 
*' Vou I may be able to preserve—- the fate of your friends 
is beyond my controul." 

" Let me at I^st know it," said Julian ; <* and be it 
as it may, I will not shun to share it.*' 

*' For whom would you enquire ?" sckid the soft sweet 
Toice, not without a tremuloiianess of accent, as if tho 
^-'estion was put with diffident reluctance. 
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*' My parents," said Julian, aft^r a moment's hesita- 
tion J " haw fare they ?-^What wiH be their fate ? * 

. •* Thej fare as the fort tinder which the enemy has 
dag a deadly xnme« The work may have cost the hiboar 
of yearly such were the impediments to the engineers ; 
but Time brings opportunity apon its wings.'' 

*• And what will be. the event ?" said Peveril. 
»^5Can I read the future," answered the voice, " save 
by comparison with the past f-^Who has been hunted 
on t^se stem unmitigable accusations^ but has been td 
last brought to bay? Did ygii and noble birth, honour- 
ed age, and approved benevolence, save the unfortunate 
liord Staifora ?--'Did learning, capacity of intrigue, or' 
high court favour, rf'deem Coleman, although the confi« 
deutial servant of thie heir presfimptive of the Crown of 
England F'-^-Did subtlety and genius, and the exertions 
of a numerous aect^ save . Fen wicke, or Whitbread, or 
any other of the accused priests ?-— Were Groves, Pick- 
ering, or the other "wretches who have suffered, safe in 
"their obscuritr ? There is no eondition in life, np degree 
of taient, no rorm of principle, which affords protection 
against an accusation, rwhich levels conditions, con- 
founds characters, render's men's virtues their sins, and 
rates them as dangerous in proportion as > they have in- 
fluence, though attained in the noblest manner, and used 
for the best purposes. Call such a one but an luscessory 
to the Plot-^let him ^ mouthed in the evidence of 
Ofttes or Dugdide-^and the blindestshail foresee the is* 
flue of their trial." 

** Prophet of Evil !" said Julian, ** my father has a 
shield invulnerable to protect him. He isHnnocent." 

^ Let him plead bis innocence atthebar of Heaven/* 
said the voice; <' it will serve him iittle where Scro^ 
preside." 

^' Still I fear not," said Julian, counterfeiting more 
confidence than he really possessed, <* my father's cause 
will be pleaded before twelve Englishmen." 

^* Better before twelve wild beasts," answered the In- 
irisiblej " than before Englishmen, influenced with par- 
ty-prejudice, passion, and the^pidemie terror of an im- 
i^nary danger." 

a J^ 



** Ill-ottiened speaker/' gaid JuHan, '* tiiiire is indeed 
a voice fitted only to sound ivith the midnight bed and 
the screech owl. Yet speak again. Tell me, if thou 
canst''-— (he wonld have said of Alice Bndgenort)|> biit 
the ^Ford would not leave his tongue)—" Tell me," he 
said, "if the aoWe bouse of Derb j > * * 

*' Let them keep their rock like the sea-fowl in the 
tempest ; and it may so fall out/' answered the voice, 
*(that their rock may be a safe refuge. But there is 
Mood on their ermine ; and revenge has dogged them for 
many a year, Hke a blood -hound tliat hath been distan- 
ced m the morning chase, but may yet grapple the qnar*^ 
ry ere the sun shall set. At present, however, they are 
9afe.'-->Am I now to speiak further on your own anasrs, 
which involve. little abort of your life and hunbDr ? or 
are there yet any whose interests you prefer to your 
own ? ' 

*• There is," said Julian, " onei from whom I was vU 
olenti^ parted yesterday 5 if I knew but of h^r safety, i 
were little anxious for my own." 

•* One !" returned the voice, ** only one from whom 
you were parted yesterday ?" . 

'VButin parting from whom," said Julian, '* I felt 
separated from all happiness which the world can give 

me/* . 

" You mean Alic^ Bridgenorth," said the Invisible, 
with some bitterness of accent ; "But her you will ne- 
ver see more. Your own life ^md hel-'s depend on your 
forgetting each other." 

** I cannot purchase my own life at that pric«/^' re- 
plied Julian. 

"Then die in your obstinacy," returned the Invisi- 
Ue ; nor to all the entreaties which he used was he able 
to obtain another word in the course of that remarkable 
aight. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A shoruhmigliM min,b'ii'full of priHe. 



THBblood of Julian Pevenil was ao mttch fevered bt 

Restate in wliich bis iftvisiWe.visrttiF left him, tto h4 

was irnabje, for a length of time^ to find repose i' 'lie 

swore to Uimeelf, thatke would discdyer and eJtiios^^fie 

nocturnal demon which stole on his hours of r«gt, onlf 

to aid gall to bitterness, and to poKir poison intij'^hose 

wouQds wHich aifeady sn^arted so severelj. There was 

DotWng which his power extended to, that, in his m^ 

he did aot threaten. He jw^posed a closer and a more 

vigorous survey of Ms cell, so that he nii^i discover the 

mode bj which his tormentor entered, were it a6 4in^ 

I noticeable as an auger-htilei If his diligence ^should 

j prove unavajllnff^ he deternunedto inform thfe jailors 

i to whom it could not be imiifterent to know^ that their 

I prison waft dpeo to such intrusions. He proposed to 

himself, to discover from their looks^ whether they were 

^ already privy to these visits ; and ^if so, to defioance 

them to the magistrates, to the JadgeB. to the House of 

Commons/ was the least tbathjs resentment proposed. 

bleep surprised his worn-ofut frame in the midst of his 

projects of discovery and vengeance, and, as frequently 

happens, the light of the ensuing day proved favour^ 

ble to calmer rjesolutiona. 

He novf reflected that he had no ground to e<>nstdel> 
the motives of his visitor as po»itiv«ly malevoleAt, al- 
L though he bad afforded him little encouragement to hope 
for assistance on the points he had most at heart. -To- 
wards himself, there had been expressed a decided feeU 
ing, both of sympathy und interest ; if through means of 
these b6 souid acq^ve kid liberty » b^ mighty #hen pQ§* 
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sessed of freedtmt, tiirn it to the beae^t of those for 
whom be was.more interested tbsn for his own welfare; 
" I have behaved like a fool/' he said ; <' I ought t&have 
temporized with this singular beings learned the motives 
of its interference, and availed myself of its succour, 
providing 1 could do sa without an j dishonourable con- 
ditions. It would have been always tim(^ enough to re- 
ject such when they sfaouH have been proposed to nie." 

So saying he was forming projects lor reeuiatin^ his 
intercourse with the stranger more prudentiyr in case 
their communication should be renewed, when his me- 
ditations were interrupted by the peremptory mimnwhs 
of Sir Geoffrey Hudson, ^at^he would, in his turnybe 
pl^s^ to perform those domestic duties of their com- 
mon habitation, which the dwarf had yeaterday taken 
upon himself. 

Tk^re Mras no resisting^ a request so reasonable, and 
Peireril accordingly rose and betook himself 4o the ar- 
rangement of their prison, while Hudson,, perched upon 
a stool from which his legs, did not by half viray re^ch 
the ground, sal in a posture of elegant lan^or, twang- 
ling upon an old broken-winded guitar, and singing soi^s 
in Spanish, Moorish, and Lingua Franca, most detesta- 
bly out of tune. He failed not, at the conclu^on of each 
ditty, to favour Julian with some account of what he had 
sung, eithei* in the way of translation, or historical an* 
ecdote, or as the lay was connected with some peculiar 
|>art of his pwn eventful history, in the course of which 
the poor little ms^ had chanced to have bc^en taken by 
a Sallee roirer, ana carried captive into Morocco. 

This part of liis life Hudson used to make the era of 
many strange adventures ; and, if he could himself be 
believed, he had made wild work among the affections 
of the Emperor*s seraglio. But, although few were in 
a situation to cross-examine him on gallantries and in- 
trigues of which the scene was so remote, the officers of 
the garrison of Tangier had a report current amongst 
them, that the only use to which the tyrannieal Moors 
could conv^t (it'slaveof such slender corporeal strength, 
was to employ him to lie a-bed all day ana hatch turkey's 
egg9. Tbe l^^t aUuaiim to this rumonr used te diive 



PEVE&IL OF THE PEAR. 165 

him well aigh frantic, aad the fatal terminatioa of hi^ 
duel with young Crofts^ \vhidi began in want&n mirth, 
and ended iti bloodshed, made men more coy than they 
had formerly been, of making the fiery little hero thje 
subject of their raillery. ' 

While Peveril did the drudgery of the apartment, the 
dwarf remained much at his ease, carolling in the man- 
ner we have described ; but when he beheld Julian at^ 
teni{>ting ^e task of the cook. Sir Greoifrey Hudstm 
spruiig from the stool on which he sat m Signor,^tthe 
risk of breaking both his guitar and his neck, exclaim* 
ing, '• That he would ratlter prepare breakfast every 
morning betwixt this and the day ^f judgement^ than 
commit a task of such c^tisequenrce to mch an inexpe- 
rienced bungler as his companion.'* : 

The joung man gladly resigned his task to the aple^ 
netic little Knight, and only smiled at his resentment 
when he added that, to be but a mortal of middle suture, 
Julian was as stupid as a giant. Leaving him to pre- 
pare ^e meal after his own pleasure, Peveril ein|)loy«ed 
himsetf in ^neasuring the room witb his eyes on every 
side, and in endeavouring to discover some private en- 
trance^ isuch as might admit his midnight visitant, and 
erhaps could be employed in case of iieed for effecting 
is own escape. The floor next engaged a scrutiny 
equally minute, but more successful. 

Close by hts own pallet, and dropped in such a man* 
ner that he must have seen it sooner but for the hurry 
with which he obeyed the summons ^f the impatient 
dwarf, lay a slip of paper sealed, and directed with the 
initial lettens J. P., which seem to ascertain that it was 
addressed to himself. He took the opportunity of op- 
ening it while the soup was in the very moment of pro- 
jection, and the full attention of his companion was oc<> 
cupied by what he> in common with wiser and taller 
men, considered as one of the principal occupations of 
life, so that, without incurring his observation, or awak- 
ening his curiosity, Julian had the opportunity to read 
as follows: 

«• Rash and infatuated as you are, there is one wha 
would forfeit much to stand betwixt you and your fate. 
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Youi are to-morrow to be removed to the Tower, where 
your life cannot he assured for a single day; jTor, during 
the few hours you have been in London, you hav« pro- 
voked a resentment which is not easily slaked* There 
b but one chance for you-— renounce A B.— think no 
more of her. If that be impossible, think of her but as 
one whom you can never 'see again. If your heart can 
resolve to give up an attachment which it should never 
have entertained, and which it would be madness to che- 
rish longer, make your acquiescence in this condition 
known by putting on your hat a white band, or white 
feather, or Knot of ribband of the same colour, whichev- 
er you may most easily come by. A boat will, in that 
case run, as if by accident, on board of that which is to 
convey you to the Tower. Do you in the confusion 
jump overboard, and swim to the South wark side of the 
Thames. Friends will attend there to secure your es- 
cape, and you will find yourself with one who will ra- 
ther lose cnaracter and life, than that a hair of your 
head should fall to the ground ; but who, ifyoujreject 
the wamins, can only think of you as of the fool who 
perishes in liis folly. NMay heaven guide you to a sound 
judgment of your condition 1 So prays one who Would 
be your fnend, if you would, 

** Unknowm.'* 

The Tower !— it was a word of terror, even more so 
than a civil prison ; for how many passages to death did i 
that dark structure present ? The severe executions • 
which it had witnessed in preceding reigns, were not 1 
perhaps so numerous as the privy murders which had 
taken place within its walls ; yet Peveril did not a mo- 
ment hesitate on the part which he had to perform. ** I 
will share my father's fate," he said ; " I thought but of 
him when they brought me hither ; I will think of no- 
thing else when they convey me to yonder still more 
dreadful place of confinement ; it is his, and it is but 
meet that it should be his son's* And thou, Alice 
Bridgenorth, the day that I renounce thee, may I be 
held alike a traitor and a dastard ! — Go, false adviser, 
and share the fate of seducers and of heretical teachers. 

He codld not help uttering this last expression aloud, 

1 
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Its be threw ike billet into the fire» with a rehemence 
which made the dwarf start with surprise. " Whatsaj 
joa ef buraing heretics, joung mafi V* he exclaimed ; 
" by my faith your zeal must t>e warmer than minej if 
you talk on such a subject when the heretics are the 
prevatting number. May I measure six feet without my 
shoes^ but the heretics would haye the best of it if we 
came to that work. Beware of such words." 

'' Too late to beware of words spoken/' said the turn- 
key, who, opening Uie door with unusual precautions to 
ayoi^ noise, had stolen unperceived into the room ; 
'* however, Master Peverit has behaved like agentleman» 
and I am no tale bearer, condition he will consider I 
have bad trouble in his matters^*' 

Julian had no alternative but to take the fellow's hint 
and administer a bribe, with which master Clink was so 
well satisfied, that he exclaimed, ** It went to his heart 
to take leave of such a kind^natured genCleman, and 
that be could have turned the key on him for twenty 
years with pleasure. But the best friends must part." 

** I am to be removed then ?" said Julian. 

"Ay truly, master, the warrant is come from the 
Council.*' 

"To convey me to the Tower.**^ ♦ 

" Whew !" exclaimed the officer of the law, " who 
the devil told you that ? But since you do know it, there 
is no harm to say ay. So make yourself ready to move 
immediately; and first, hold out your dew-beaters till I 
take off the darbies." 

" Ib that usual ?^' said Peyeril, stretching out his feet 
as the fellow directed, while his fetters were unlocked. 

" Why ay, master, these fetters belong to the keeper ; 
they are not a-going to send them to the Lieutenant, I 
trow. No, no, the warders must brin^ their own eear 
with them ; they get none here, 1 promise them. Nev- 
ertfieless, if your honour hatii a fancy to go in fetters, 
as thinking it may move compassion of your cas e 

'* I have no intention to make my case seem worse 
than it is," s&id Julian, whilst at the same time, it cross- 
ed his mind that his anonymous correspondent must be 
well acquainted both with his own personal habits^ since 
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the letter proposed a plan of escape wWicfa could on\f 
be executed b j a bold swimmer, and ^ith the fasfeion^ 
of thft prison, since it was foreseen that he would not 
be ironed on his passage to the To^ver. The turnkey's 
next speech made him carry conjecture still fkrther. 

«' There is nothing in life I would not do for so brave 
a guest/* said Clink ; " I could nab one of my wife's 
ribbands for you, if your honour had the fancy to mount 
the white flag in your beaver." 

" To what good purpose I*' said Julian, shortly con- 
necting, as was natural, the man's proposed civility 
with the advice given and the signal prescribed in the 
letter. 

** Nay, to no good pur^pose I know of," said the turn- 
key; *' only it is the tashion to seem white and harmless 
—a sort of token of not guiltiness as I may say, which 
folks desire to show whether they be guilty or not; but 
I cannot say that guiltiness or not guiltiness argufies 
much, saving they be words in the vardict.** 

*' Strange," thought Peveril, although the man seem- 
ed to speak quite natui*ally, and without any double 
meaning, '* strange that all should apparently combine 
to realize the plan of escape, could 1 but give my con- 
sent to it! And ha(i I not better consent ? Whoever 
does so much for me must wish me well, and a well- 
wisher would never enforce the unjust conditions on 
which I am required to consent to my liberation." 

But this misgiving of his resolution was but for a mo- 
ment. He speedily recollected, that whosoever aided 
him in escaping, must be necessarily exposed' to great 
risk, and had a right to name the stifmlation on which 
he was willing to incur it. He also recollected, that 
&lsefaood is equally base, whether expressed in words 
or in dumb show; and that he would lie as flatly by us* 
ing the signal agreed upon in evidence of his renounc- 
ing Alice Bridgnorth, as he would in direct terms if 
he made such renunciation without the purpose of abid- 
ing by it. 

" if you would oblige me," he daid to the turnkey, 
•* let me have a piece of black silk or crape for the pur- 
pose you mention." 



e£V&RII. OF THE PEAK. 169 

**Of crape,'* said the fellow; " what sh^^uld that sig- 
nify? Why, the bien mortB, whol>ing out to tour at you, 
will think you a^himney -sweeper on Ma^-day." 

" It will show my settled sorrow/' said Juiiain, " as 
well as my deternuned resolution." 

" As you will, sir," answered the fellow; ".1*11 pro- 
vide you with a black rag of some kind or other. So, 
&OW, let us be moving/' 

Julian intimated his readiness to attend him, and pro- 
ceeded to bid farewell to his late companion, the stout 
GeoffVe J Hudson. The parting was not without emo- 
tion on i>oth sides, more particularly on that of the poor* 
little man, who had taken a particular liking to the 
cajmpanion of whom he was now about to be deprived .^^ 
** Fare ye well," he said, " my young friend, taking Ju- 
lian's hand in both his own uplifted palms, in which ac- 
tiw he somewhat resembled the attitude of a sailor pul- 
linga rope overhead^-*Many in my situation would think 
himself wronged, as a soldier and servant of the king's 
chamber, in seeing you removed to a more honourable 
prison than that which I am limited unto. But, I thank 
God,. I ^udge you not the Tower, nor the Rocks of 
Scilly, nor even Carisbrooke Castle, though the latter 
was graced with the captivity of my blessed and mar- 
tyred master. Go where you will, I wish you all the 
mstinction of an honourable prisonrhouse, and a safe 
and speedy deliverance in God's own time. For my- 
self, my race is near a close, and that because I fall a 
martyr to the over-tenderness of my own heart. There 
is a circumstance, good Master Julian Peveril, which 
should have been yours, bad Providence permitted ouc 
farther intimacy, but it fits not the present hour. Go^ 
then my friend, and bear witness in life apd^ death, 
that Geoffrey Hudson scorns the insults and perse- 
cutions of fortune, as he would despise, and has often 
despised, the mischievous pranks of an overgrown school- 
boy.'* 

So saying, he turned away, and hid his face with his 
little handkerchief, while Julian felt towards him that 
tragi-comic sensation which makes us pity the object 
which excites it, not the less that we are somewhat in- 
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•lined to laugh amid oui- sympath y. The jailer made 

l\im a signal, nvhich Peverii obeyed, leaTing the dwarf 

to disconsolate solitude. 

As Julian followed the keei^r through the various 
windings of thiij penal labyrinth, the man observed that 
" he was a rum fellow, that little Sir Geoffrey, aiid, for 
gallantry, a perfect Cock of Bantam, for as old as he 
was. Tl.ere was a certain gay wench,*' he said, ** that 
had hooked him ; but what she could make of him, save 
she carried him toSmithfield, and t€K)k money for him, 
as for a motion of puppets, it was,** he said, '< hard to 
gather." ' 
Encouraged by this opening, Julian asked if his otten? 

»dant knew why his prison was changed. "To te>ch 
yo^K to become a King's post without commission,"^ an* 
swered the fellow. - 

He st<>pped in his tattle as they approached that for- 
midable centipal point, in which lay couched on his lea- 
thern elbQW-chair the fat commander of the fortress, 

) stationed apparently for ever in the midst of his citadel, 
as the huge Boa is sometimes said to lie stretched as a 
suafd upon the subterranean treasures of eastern Ra- 

«jahs. This overgrown man of authority eyed Julian 
wistfully and sullenly, as the miser the guinea which he 
must part with, or the hungry mastiff the food which is 
carried to another kennel. He growled to himself as 
he turned the leaves of his ominous register, in order to 
make the necessary entry respectingthe removal of Kis 
prisoner. ** To the Tower— to the Tower— ay, ay, all 
must to the Tower — that's the fashion of it— free Bri- 
tons to a military prison, as if we had neither bolts iior 
chains here !— I hope Parliament will have it up, this 
Towering work, that's all. Well, the youngster will 
take no good by the chan$;e, and that is one comfort." 

Having finished at oncehis official act of registration, 
and liis soliloquy, he made a sign to hts assistants to 
remove Julian, who was led along the same stern passa- 
ges which he had traversed upon his entrance^ to the 
gate of ^he prison, whence a coach, escorted by two offi- 
cers of justice, conveyed him to the water-side. 

A^ boat here waited him, with four warders of the 
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Tower, to whose custodj be was formallj resigned by 
his late attendants* Clink, however, the turnkey, with 
whom he was more specially acquainted, did not take 
leave of him without furnishing him with the piece of 
black crape which he requested • Pever il fixed it on his hat 
amid the whispers of his new guardians. " Tlie gentle- 
man is in a hurry to go into mourning," said one, " may^ 
hap he had better wait till he has cause." 

** Perhaps others may wear mourning for him, ere he 
can mourn for any one," answered another of these 
functionaries. , 

Yet, notwithstanding the tenor of these whispers, their 
behaviour to their prisoner was more respectful than he 
had experienced from his former, keepers, *and might be 
termrd a sullen civility. The ordinary officers of the 
law were in general rude, as having to do with felons of . 
every description; whereas these men were only em-» 
ployed with persons accused of state crimes— men who 
were from birth and circumstances usually entitled to 
expect, and able to reward, decent usage. 

The change of keepers passed unnoticed by Julian, as 
did the gay and busy scene presented by the broad and 
beautiful river on which he was now launched. A hun- 
dred boats shiyt past thorn, hearing parties intent upon 
business, or upon pleasure. Julian only viewed them 
with the stern hope, that whosoever had endeavoured to 
bribe him from his fidelity by the hope of freedom, might 
see, from the colour of the badge which .he had assumed^ 
how determined he was to resist the temptation pre- 
sented to him. 

It was about high water, and a stout wherry came op 
the river, with sail aiid oar, so directly upon that in 
which Julian was embarked, that it seemed as if likely 
to run her aboard. ** Get your carabines ready," cried 
the principal warder to hi^ assistants. ** What the de- 
,vil can these scoundrels mean ?" 

But the crew in the other boat seemed to have per- 
ceived their error, for tiiey suddenly altered their course, 
aT>d struck off into the middle stream, while a torrent of 
mutual abuse was exchanged betwixt them and the boat 
whose course they had threatened to impede. 
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" The Unknown has kept \(\s faith," said Julian t« 
himself; ** 1 too have kept mine.*' 

It even seemed to him, as the boats neared each other, 
that he beard, from the other wherry, something lik^e a 
stifled scream or groan ; and when the momentary bus- 
tle was over, he asked the wardefr who sat next him, 
what boat that was. 

?* Men-of-war's- men on a frolic, I suppose," answer- 
ed the warder. ** I know no one else would be so im- 
pudent as run foul of the King's boat ; for I am sure the 
fellow put the helm up on purpose But mayhap, you, 
sir, know more of the inatfer than I do**' 

This insinuation effectually prevented Julian from 
puiting further questions, and he remained silent until 
the boat came under the dusky bastions of the Tower. 
The t:de carried them up under a dark and lowering arch, 
closed at the upper end by the well-known Traitor's 
gate, formed like a wicket of huge intersecting bars of 
wood, through which might be seen a dim and imper- 
fect view of soldiers and warders upon duty, and of th^ 
steep ascending causeway which leads up from the river 
into the interior of the fortress. By this gate — arid it is 
the well-known circumstance which assigned its name, 
•—those accused of state crimes were usaally committed 
to the Tower. The Thames afforded a secret ^nd si- 
lent mode of conveyance for transporting thither such 
whose fallen fortunes might move the commiseration, or 
whose popular qualities might excite the sympathy of 
the public ; and even where no especial secrecy existed, 
the peace of the city was undisturbed by the tumult at- 
tending the passage of the prisoner and his guards 
through the most public streets. 

Yet this tustom, however recommended by state po- 
licy, must have often struck chill upon the heart of the 
criminal, who thus, stolen, as it were, out of society, 
reached the place of his confinement, vithont encoun-. 
ten ng even one glance of compassion on the road ; and 
as from under the dusky arch, he landed on those flinty 
steps, worn by many a footstep anxious as his own, 
against which the tide lapped ntfully with^ small suc- 
cessive waves, and thence looked forward to the steep 
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ascent Into a Gothic state-prison, and backward to such 
part of the river as the low-brow 'd vault jauifered to be- 
come visible, he must often have felt that he was leaving 
daylight, hope, and light itself, behind hiin. 

While the warder's challenge was maile and answer- 
ed, Feveril endeavoured to obtain infonnjition from his 
conductors where he was likelj to be confined ; but the 
answer was brief and general — " Where the Lieutenant 
should dii-ect." 

** Could he not be permitted to share the imprison* 
ment of his father. Sir Geoflfrey Peveril ?" He for- 
got not, on this occasion, to* add the surname of his 
house. 

The warder, an old man of respectable appearance^ 
stared, as if at the extravagance of the demand, and said 
bluntly, ** It is impossible." ^ 

"Atlei.st," said Peveril, "show me where my fa- 
ther is. confined, that I may look upon the wall which 
seperates us.' 

** Young gentleman," said the senior warder, shaking 
his gray head, ** I am sorry for you ; but asking ques- 
tions will do you no service.. In this place we know 
nothing of fathers and sons." 

Yet chance seemed, in a fevv minutes afterwards to 
offer Peveril that satisfaction which the rigour of his 
keepers was disposed to deny to him. As he was conyey- 
ed up the steep passage which leads under what is cal- 
led the Wakefteld Tower, a female voice, in atone 
wherein grief and joy were indescribably mixed, ex- 
claimed, " My son ! — My dear son !" 

Even those who guarded Julian seemed softened by a 
tone of such acute feeling. They slackened their pace. 
Tiiey almost paused to permit him to look up towards 
the casement from whicn the sounds of maternal ago?»y 
proceeded ; but the apertun; was so narrow, anJ so 
closely grated, that nothing was visible save a white fe- 
male hand, which grasped one of these rusty barrica- 
does, as if for supporting the person within, while a;ioth- 
er streamed a white handkerchief, and then let it fall. 
The casement was instantly deserted. 

" Give it me," said Julian to the officer who Uft- 
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-ed the handkerchief; "it is perhaps a mother's last 
gift. 

'* The old warder lifted the napkin, and looked at it 
with the jealous minuteness of one who is accustomed to 
detect secret correspondence in the most trifling acts 
of intercourse. . 

** There may be writing on it with invisible ink," said 
one of his comrades. 

•* It is wetted, but I think it is onlj with tears/' an- 
swered the senior. " I cannot keep it from the poor 
joung gentleman." 

** Ah,. Master Colebj,"* said his comrade, in a gentle 
tone of reproach, " you would have been wearing a bet- 
ter coat than a yeoman's to day, had it not been for your 
tender heart.* 

*• \t signifies little," said old Coleby, *• while my 
heart is true to my king, what I feel is discharging my 
duty, or what coat keeps my old bosom from me cold 
weather." < 

P'veril, meanwhile, folded in hi$( breast th^^ token 
of his mother's aflTecdon. which chance had favoured him 
with ; and when placed in the small and solitary cham- 
ber which he was told to consider as his own during his^ 
residence in the Tower, he w%s soothed even to weep- 
ins by this trifling circumstance, which he could not 
help considering as an omen, tlutt his unfortunate house 
was not entirely deserted by Providence. 

But the thoughts and occurrences of a prison are- too 
uniform for a narrative, apd we must. now qonvey our 
readers into a more bustling scene* 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Henceforth 'tis done — Fortune and I are friends; 
And I nuist iivet for Buckingham cuitimendt. 



The spacious mansion of the duke of Buckingham, 
v^ith the. demesne belonging tof it, originallj bore the 
name of. York Housej and occupied a large portion o£ 
the ground adjacent to the Savoy. 

This had been iaid out by the munificence of his fa-, 
ther, the favourite of Charles the First, in a most splen- 
did, manner, so as almost to rival Whitehall itself. But. 
during the increasing rage for building new streets, and 
alpnost an additional tovrn, in order to connect London 
a^d Westminster^ this ground had become of very great 
value; and the second Duke of Buckingham who was at. 
once, fond of scheming, and needy of money, had ajjneed 
ti> a plan laid before him by some adventurous architect, 
for converting the extensive groundii around his palace 
into ; those streets, lanes, and courts, which still per- 
petuate his name and titles ; though those who live in 
Buckingham Street, Duke Street, Villier*s Street or in 
Of-ailey* (for even that connecting particle is locally 
commemorated,) probably think seldom of the memory 
oif the witty, eccentric, and licentious George Villiers, 
'Duke of Buckingham, whose titles are preserved in the 
names of their residence and its neighbourhood ♦ 

This boilding-plan the Duke had entered upon with 
all the eageniess whirh he usually attached to novelty. 
Hi# gardens were destroyed — his pavillions levelled— 
his splendid stables demolished, the whole pomp of his. 
suburban demenne laid waste, cumbered with ruins, and 
intersected wiUi the foundations of new buildings and, 
cellars, and ihe process of levelling diflTeroiit lines for 
the intended struts. But the undertakings although it 
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proved afterwards both lucrative and successful, jnct 
with a check at the outset, partly from want of the ne- 
cessary funds partly from the impatient and tnercurial 
temper of the Duke, which soon carried him off m pur- 
suit of some more new object. So that though much 
was demolished, very little, in comparison wa^reared 
up in the stead, and nothing was completed. ^Ihe prm- 
cmal part of the ducal mansion still remained uniujtir- 
ed • but the ctemesne in which it stood bore a strange 
analogy to the irregular mind of its noble owner. Here 
stood a beautiful group of exotic trees and shrubs, the 
remnant of the garden, amid yawning comraon^sew^srs 
and heaps of rubbish. In one placean old tower threat- 
ened to fall upon the spectator ; and in another, he ran 

the risk of being swallowed up by a modern vault.- 

Grandeur of conception could be diacoveredj in the un- 
dertaking, but Was almost every where marred by pov- 
erty or negligence of execution. In short, th^ whi^ 
place was the true emblem of an understanding and tal- 
ents run to waste, and become more dangerous than ad- 
vantageous to society, by the want of steady prkiciple, 
and the improvidence ol the possessor. ' ^ 

There were men who took a different vrew of the 
Duke*s purpose in permitting his mansion to be thus 
surrounded, and his demesne occupied by modern 
buildings which w^re incomplete, and ancient which 
were but half demolished. They alleged that engaged as 
he was in so many mysteries of love and of politics, and 
having the character of the most daring and daBgei4)US 
intriguer of his time, his Grace found it «)nvenient tg 
surround himself with this ruinous arena, into which 
officers of justice could not penetrate without some dif- 
ficulty and hazard ; and which might afford, upon occa- 
sion, a safe and secrect shelter tx)r such tools as were 
fit for desperate enterprizes, and a private and unob- 
served mode of access to those whom he might hayeany 
special reason for reccivingin secret. 

Leaving Peveril in the Tower we must once more 
convey our readers to the levee of the Duke, who upon 
the morning of Julian's transference to that fortress, thus 
addressed his minister-in-chief, and principle attendant ; 
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-^*'I have been so pleased witli your conduct in this 
matter, Jerninghaiiiy that if Old Nick were to arise in 
our presence, and offer me bis best imp as a familiar in 
thy ream, I would hold it but'apoor compliment.'* 

" A legion of iro-ps/' sai^ Jerningham, bowing, ** could 
not iiaye been tnorebOsj tban I in your Grace's service ; 
but if yoor Grace will permit me to say so, your whole 
plan vras well nigh marred by your not returning home 
till last Right, or rather this morning." 

" And why, I pray you, sage Master Jemin^hara,'' 
said his Grace *' should I have returned hom^ an instant 
sooner than my pleasure and convenience served ?*' 

"Nay, mj iJord Duke," replied the attendant "I 
kndw not J only when you sent us word by £mpsoni 
at Chiffint^h's apartment, to cainmand us to makls 
sure of the girl at any rate, and at all risks, yuu said 
you would be here so soon as you could get freed of the 
King.^' 

*^ Freed from the King, you rascal ! What sort of 
phrase is that ?" demanded the Duke. 

'< It was Empson who used jA^ my brd, as coming 
from yotf r Grace ** 

"Ther6 is much very fit for my Grace to say, that 
misbecomes such mou^ths^ as his or yours to repeat," an* 
swered the Duke, haughtily, but instantly resumed bis 
tone of familiarity, for nis humonr was as capricious as 
bis pursuits. " Bitt I know what thou wbuldst have ; 
first your wisdom would know what became of me^incd 
tbou hadstmv commands at Chiffiheh's; and next, your 
valour would fain sound another flo.urish of trumpets on 
thine owir most artificial retreat, leaving thy comrad« 
in the hands of the PhiKstines-" 

"May it please your Grace," said Jerningham, " I 
did but retreat for the preservation of the baggage." 

" Whrtt, do you play at crambo with me ?" said the 
Duke. *• I would have you know that the common par- 
ish fool should be whipt, where he to attempt to pass 
pun or quodiibert as a genuine jest, evea aniong ticket* 
porters and hackney-chairmen.*" 

"And yet I have heard your Grace indtilge in th<^ 
jeeid^cwwl*," answered the attendant. 
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" Sirrah Jerninghapa,'* answered the patron, '^* dis- 
card thy memory, or keep it under correction, eUe it 
will hamper thy rise in tne world. Thou mayst have 
seen me have a fancy to play at trapball, or to kiss a 
serving wench, or to suz^Ie ale and eat, toasted 
cheese in a portlerly whimsy ; but is it. fitting thou 
shouldst remember such follies ? No more on t«— Hark 
you ; how came that long lubberly fool, Jenkins, to jsuf- 
ler himself to b^ run throng the body so simply by a 
rustic swain lik^ this same reveril ?'* 

" Please your Grace, this same Corrydon is no snch 
novice. I saw the onset, and except in one hand, I 
never saw a sword man^aged with si^ch life, grace and 
facility." 

*• Ay, indeed ?** said the Duke, taking his own sb^th- 
ed rapier in his hand, " I could not have thought that. 
I am somewhat rusted and have need of breathing. — 
Peveril is a name of note. As well go to Barns-elm, or 
behind Montague Jiouse with him as with another. His 
father a rumoured plotter too. The public would have 
noted it i^ me as becoming a zealous prot^stant. Need- 
ful I do something to maintain my good name; in the 
city, toatane for non-attendance on prayer and preach- 
ing. But your Laertes is fast in the Fleet ; and I sup- 
pose his blundering blockhead of an antagonist is dead 
or dying.*' 

" Recovering, my lord, on the contrary,*' replied let- 
ningl|am ; the blade fortunately avoided his vitala.'^ 

" D — n his vitals !" answered the Duke. "Tell him 
to postpone his recovery, or I will put him to death in 
earnest." » 

"1 will caution his surgeon/' said Jemin^am, 
** which will answer equally well.*' 

"Do so ; and tell him he had better be on hia own 
death-bed as cure his patient till I send him notice. 
That young fellow must be let hw^e again at no rate." 

"There is little. danger," said the attendafit. " fhear 
some of the witnesses nave got their net flung over him 
on account of some matters down in the north ; and* that 
he, is to b*^ translated to the Tower foe that, and for 
some letters of the Countess of Derby, as rumour goes/* 
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«* To the Tower let him go, and get out as he can/* 
replied the Duke ; ** and when you hear he ia fast there, 
let the fencing fellow recover as fast as the surgeon and 
he can mutually settle it.*' 

The Duke, having said this, took two or three turns 
in the apartmenft, and appeared to be in deep thought. 
His attendant waited the issue of his meditations with 
patience, beins well aware that such moods, during 
which his mind was strongly (directed in one point, were 
never of so long duration with his patron as to prove a 
severe bilrden to his own patience. 

Accordingly, after the silence of s(<ven or eight mi- 
nutes, the Duke broke through it, taking from the toil- 
ette a large silk purse, which seemed full qf gold. " Jer- 
ningliam," he said, " thou art a faithful fellow, and it 
would be sin not to cherish thee. I beat the king at 
Mall on his bold defiance. The honour is enough for 
ine ; and thou, my boy, shalt have the winnings. '° 

Jerningham pocketed the purse with due acknowledge 
ments.' 

** Jerningham," his grace continued, "I know you 
blame me lor changing my plans too often ; and on my 
soul I have heard you so learned on the subject, that 1 
have become of your opinion, and have been vexed at 
myself for two or three hours togetheri for not sticking 
as constantly to one object, as doubtless I shall, when 
ag^ (touching his forehead) shall make this same wea- 
thercock too rusted to turn with the changing breeze. 
But as yet, while I have spirit and action, let it whirl 
like the vane at the mast-head, which teaches the pilot 
how to steer his course ; and when I shift mine, tnink 
I am bound to follow fortune, and not to control her.'* 

** I can understand nothing from all this, please your 
Grace," replied Jerningham, "saving that you have 
changed some purposed measures, and think that you 
have profited by doing so." 

*• You shall Jtidge yourself," replied the Duke. "1 
have seen the Duchess of Portsmouth.— Yoil start. ' It 
is true, by Heaven! I have seen her, and from sworq 
enemies we have become sworn friends. The treaty be- 
tween such high and mighty powers had some weighty 
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urtidefi ; besides I bad a French liegociator te^leal Wfth ; 
se that you wWi allow a few houFS abseivce^ was but a 
necessary interval to make up out matters of diploma- 
ey." ^ 

''Your Grace astonishes m^," siaid Jerningham. 
<• Christiaii's plan of supplanting the great lady is then 
entirely abanaoned/? I thought you had but desired to 
faa^e the fair succe&dor here^ in order to carry it^on un- 
der your own tnanagenient." 

, " I forget what I meant at the time," Said the Dvke ; 
*' unless that I was resolved that she should hot jilt me 
as she did. the good-natured man of royalty ; and so I 
am still determined, sihee you put me in mind of the 
fair Dowsabelle. But 1 had a contrite iiote from the 
Dache«8 while we were at the Mall. I went to see her, 
and found her a perfect Niobe— On my soul, in spite of 
red eyes and swelled features, and disheveljed hair, 
there are, after all, Jerningham; some women, who do, 
as the poets say, look lovely in a£lietion; Out came the 
cause; and with such humility, such: penitence, such 
throwing her«elft>n my mercy, (she the proudest devil, 
too, in the whole court,) that I must have had heart of 
steel to rewst it all. Itt short, Chiffinch in a drunken fit 
had played the babbler, and let young Saville into our 
intrigue. SavUle plays the rogue, a^d informs the Duch- 
ess by a messenger, who luckily came a little late into 
the market. She learned, too, being ft* very devij for in- 
telligence, that tliere had been some jarring between the 
master and me^ibout this new Phillis^ and that I was 
most likely to catch the bird, — as anyone may see who 
looks on us both, it timst have been Empson who iiuted 
ail this into her Grace's ear ; and tiiinking $he saw how 
her ladyship and J could hunt in couples^ she entreats 
me to break Christian's scheme, ^nd keep the wench out 
of the King*s sight, especially if she were sueh a rare 
piece of perfection as fame has reported her. 

*• And your grace has promised her your hand to- up- 
hold the influence which you have so often ^re&tened 
to ruin, ' said Jerningham. 

" Ay, Jerningham ; my turn was as much served when 
she seemed to own- herself in my power^ afid cry me 
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^«rcy.— And oliservl, it is all one to me which ladder 
I climb bj into the King's cabinet. That of Portsmouth 
is ready nxed-^-better ascend by it than flidg itdown to 
put up anotlier— I hate all unnecessary trouble," 

" And ChristiSan ?" said Jerningham. 

" May go to the devil for a self-conceited ass. One plea- 
sure of this twist of intrigue is, to revenge me of thai 
villain^ who thought himself so essential, that by Hea- 
ven he forced himself on ray privacy, and lectured me 
like a school-boy, Hjtn^ the cold-blooded hypocritical 
vermin I If he mutters, 1 will havehis nose slit as wide 
as Coventry's. Hark ye, is the colonel come ?" 

** I expect him every moment, your Grace.'* 
- *' Send him up when he arrives," said the- Puke. 
" Why do you stand looking at me ? What would you 
have?" 

" Your- Grace's direction representing the young 
lady,** said Jerningham. 

*• Odd zooks," said the duke, <* I had totally forgot- 
ten her. — Is she very tearful ?—Exceedin€:ly afflicted ?'* 

"She does not take, on so violently as I have seen 
some do," said Jerningham ; ** but, for a strong, firm, 
concentrated indignation, I have seen none to match 
her." 

** Well, we will permit her to cool. I will not face 
the affliction of a second fair one immediately. I am 
tired of snivelling, and swelled eyes, and blubbered 
cheeks, for some time ; and, moreover, must husband 
my powers of consolation. Begone» and send the Co- 
lonel." 

" Will your Grace permit me. one other question ?" 
demanded his confidant. 

'* Ask what thou wilt, Jerningham, afld then be gone.'* 
.^ •• Your Grace has determined to give up Christian,*' 
said the attendant, *' May I ask what becomes of the 
kingdom of Man ?'* 

" Forgotten, as I have a Christian soul !'* said the 
Duke ; " as much forgotten as if I had nevei^ nourished 
that scheme' of royal ambition.'— D — n it, we shall knit 
up the ravelled skean of that intrigue. — Yet it is but a 
miserable rock, not worth the trouble I have been be- 

VOL. II- — Q 
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stowing on it ; and for a kingdonf*— It has a sound in- 
deed ; but in reality, I might a^ well stick a cock-chick- 
en's feather into my hat, and' call it, a plume.. Besides, 
now I thinS upon it, it would scarce be honourable to 
sweep that petty royalty out of Derby's possession. I 
won a thousand pieces of the young Earl when he was 
last here, and^ suffered him to hang about me at court. 
I question if the whole revenue of his kingdom is worth 
twice as much. Easily i could/ win it of him, were he 
here, with Uss trouble than it would cost me to carry 
on these troublesome intrigues of Christian W 

*J If I may be permitted to say so, please your Grace»" 
answered Jerningham, "if j^ou are somewhat liable to 
change your mind, no man in England can better af- 
ford reasons for doins so." ^ 

** I think so myself, Jerningham," said the Duk^ ; 
<< and perhaps it is one reason for my changing* One 
likes to vindicate their own conduct, andr'to find out fine 
reasons for doing what one has a mind to.i^And now^ 
once again, be g6ne« Or, hark ye— hark ye— I shall 
need some loose ^old. You may leave the purse I gave 
you ; and I will give you an order for as muchj and two 
years' interest, on old Jacob Doublefee." 

*^ As your Grace pleases," said Jerningbam, his whole 
stock of complaisance scarcely able to conceal his mot* 
tiiication at exchanging for a distant order, of a kind 
which of late had not been very regularly honoured, the 
sunny contents of the purse which had actually been ia 
his pocket. Secretly but solemnly did he make a vow, 
that two years' interest alone should not be the com- 

Eensation for this involnntary exchange in the form of 
is remuneration. 

As the discontented dependant left the apartment, he 
met, at the hei^d of the gi:and staircase. Christian him- 
self, who, exercising the freedom of an ancient friend of 
the house, was making his way, unannounced, to the 
Duke's dressing apartment. Jerningham, conjecturing 
that his visit at this crisis would be any thing save well- 
timed, or well-taken, endeavoured to avert lus purpose, 
by asserting that the Duke was indisposed, and in hiB 
bed-chuaber; and thb he silid so loud that his master 
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Slight hear him» and, if he pleased, realize the apoloOT 
livhich he offered in his name« by retreating into the tea- 
room as his last sanctuary^ and drawing the bolt against 
intrusion. 

Bnt» far from adopting a stratagem to which he had 
recourse on former occasions, in order to avoid those 
who came upon him, though at an appointed hour, apd 
upon business of importan'ce, Buckingham called, in a 
loud voice, from his dressing apartment, commanding 
his chambeHain instantly to introduce his good friend 
Master Christian, and censuring him. for hesitating for 
an instant to do so« 

" Now," thought Jerningham within himself, ** if 
Christian knew the Duke as well as I do, he would soon- 
er stand the leap of a lion, like the London prentice 
bold, than venture on my master at this moment, who is 
even now in a humour nearly as dangerous as the ani* 
mal.'' 

He then ushered Christian into liis master's pre<p 
sence, taking care to post himself within ear-shot oithe 
door. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



** Speak not of nicencss, when ttiere's cliailce of wpcck,V 

The captain said, :«9 i^xlirs writhi d ilu'irneck 

To see Itie dying doiphiii fl^p the decKi 

•• If we go down, on us these geiitr) sup : 

We dvne upon them, if wtr haul th ni up. 

Wise mer> applaud ns when we eat ihe eaters. 

As ibe devil laugh;* when keen folks cheat the cheaters" 

The Sea Voyage, 



TheheT was nothinff in the Duke's manner towards 
Christian which could have conveyed to that latter per- 
sonage» experienced as he was in the worst possible 
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ways of the world, that Buckingham would, at that pari 
ticular moment, rather have seen the devil thj^n himself; 
unless it was that Buckingham's reception of him, being 
rather extraordinarily courteous towards so old an ac- 
quaintance, might have excited some degree of suspicion. 

Having escaped with some difficulty from the vague 
region of general compliments, which bears the same 
relation to that of business that Milton informs us the 
Limbo Patrum bears to the sensible and material earthy 
Christian asked his Grace of Buckingham, with the 
same blunt plainness- with which he usuall v veileti a very 
deep and artificial character, whether he had lately seen 
Chiffinch or his help mate ? 

•* Neither of them lately," answered Buckingham. 
<* Have not you waited on thein yourself? — I thought 
you would nave been more anxious about the great 
scheme."' 

" I have called once and again," said Christian, " but 
I can gain no access to the sight of that important cou- 
ple. 1 begin to be afraid they are palteriirg with me." 

" Which, by the welkin and its stars, you would not 
be slow in avenging, Master Christian. I know your 
puritanical principles on that point well," said the Duke. 
" Revenge may be well said to be sweet, when so many 
grave and wise men are ready to exchange for it all the 
sugarplumbs which pleasures offer to the poor sinful 
people of the world." 

You may jest, my lord," said Christian, ** but still 






"But still you will be revenged on Chiffinch and his 
little commodious companion. And yet the task may 
be difficult-^Chiffinch has so many ways of obliging his 
master— «^his little woman is such a convenient pretty 
sort of a screen, and has such winning little ways of her 
own, that, in faith, in your case, I. would not meddle 
with them. What is this refusing their door, man ? We 
all do it to our best friends now and then, as well as to 
duns and dull company." 

•• If your Grace is in a humour ofTambling thus wild- 
ly in your talk," said Christian^ " you know my old 



fectifty of patieftce^^I can wait till it be your pleasure 
to talk more twiooslj.* 

** Seriously !'' said his Graee— " Wherefore not ?-^I 
onlj wait to know what your serious businessi may be " 

" In a word, my lord, from Chiffinch's refusal to see 
me, and some Vain calls which I have m'&de at your 
Graee's' mansion, I am afraid either that our plan has 
iRiscarried, or that there is some intention i to exclude 
me from the further conduct of the matter." Christiiiii 
pronounced tjiese words with considerable emphasis. 

•* That were folly, as well as trea?cheFy»" returned 
the Duke, ** to exclude from the spoil the very engineer 
who conducted the attack. But hark ye. Christian-^ 
I am sorry to tell bad news without preparation ; butaa 
jou insist on knowing the worst, and are not ashamed 
to suspect your best friends, out it must come— r Your 
liiece left Ghiffinch's house the morning before yester* 
4ay/'^ 

Christian staggered, as if he had received a severe 
blow ; and the blood ran to his face in such a current 
of passion, that the Duke concluded be waa struck with 
an apoplexy. But, exerting the extraordinary command 
which ne could maintain under the. most trying circum- 
stances, he said, with a voice, the composui-e of wiuch 
haJ an unnatural contrast with thel alteration of nis 
countenance, *« Am I to conclude, that in leaving the 
protection of the roof in which I placed her, tlie girl has 
found shelter under that of your Grace ?*' 

" Sir, the supposition does my gallantry more credit , 
than it deserves J' 

«* Qh, my Lord Duke,** answered Christian, ** I am 
not one whom you can impose on by thi» tpecies of 
courtly jargon. I know of what y^ur Grace is capable 
and that to gratify the caprice of a moment, you would' 
not hesitate to disappoint even the schemes at which 
you yourself have laboured most busily. — Suppose this 
jest played off. Take your lauojh at those simple pre- 
cautions by which I intended to protect your Grace s 
interest, as well as that of others. Let us know the 
extent of your frolic, and consider how far its Gonse^ 
que ncea can be repaired*'* 

q3 
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On m^r word. Christian/' said the Dnke, ta^g!u8gv^' 

jou are the most obligingof uncles and of guardians. 
Let jour niece pass through as many adventures as Boc- 
caoio's bride of the King of Garba, you care not. Pure 
or soiled, she will still make the footstool of your for- 
tune." 

An Indian proverb says, that the dart of contempt 
will even pierce through the shell of the tortoise ; but 
this is more peculiarly the case when conscience tells 
the subject of the sarcasm that it is justly merited. 
Christian,i»8tun]p With Buckingham's reproacn, ^t once 
assumed a haughty and threatening mien, totally incon-- 
sistent with that in which sufferance seemed to be as 
much his badge as that of Shyiock.. ** You are a foul- 
mouthed and most unworthy Lnrd," he said; *' and a» 
such I wiU proclaim you^ unless you make reparation 
for the injury you have done me." 

•* And what," said the Duke of Buckingham. « Shall 
I proclaim yoUi that can give you the least title to no- 
tice from such as I am ? What name shall I bestow on 
the little transaction which has given rise to such unex-* 
pected misunderstanding?" 

' Christian was sileht, either from rage or from mental 
conviction. 

•* Come, come, ChHstian," said the Duke, smiling, 
** we know too much of each other to make a quarrel 
safe< Hate each other we may— circumvent each other 
^t is tlie way Of courts— but proclaim ! — a fico for the 
phrase." 

" I used it not," said Christian, " till your Grace 
drove me to extremity. You know, my lord, I have 
fought both at home and abroad and ^ou should not 
ras" Iv think that I will endure any indignity which 
Uood can wipe aM'ay." 

*' On uie contrary," said the Duke, with the same 
eivil and sneering manner, " I can confidently assert, 
that the IMe of half a score of vour friends would seem 
very light to you, Christian, if their existence interfer- 
ed, J do not say with your character, but with any ad- 
vantage which their existence might intercept.-^Fie up- 
^B it, man, we have known each other long. I never 
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thoitght you a coward ; and am only glad to s^e I could 
strike a few sparkles of heat out of your cold and con- 
stant disposition. I will now, -if you please, tell you 
at once the fate of the young lady,.in wbich I pray you 
to believe that I am truly interested. 

'• I hear you, my Lord Duie," said Christian " The 
euri of your upper lip, and your eyebrow* does not es- 
cape uie. Your Grace knows the French proverb, * He 
laughs best who laughs last,' But I hear you.*' 

"Thank Heaven you do," said Buckingham ; ** for 
your case reiquires haste, I promise you, and involves no 
laughing matter. Well then, hear a simple truth, on 
which (if it became me to offer any pledge for; what I 
assert to be such) I could pledse life, fortune, andhon* 
our. It was the morning bemre last, when meeting 
with the King at Chiffinch's unexpefctedly-^in fact I had 
looked in to fool an hour away, and to learn how youf 
scheme advanced'-f-I saw a, singular scene. Your niece 
terrified little Chiffinch— the hen Chiffinch, I mean ;) 
bid the King defi4nce to his teeih, and walked out of the 
presence triumphantly, under the guardianship of a young 
leUow of little mark or likelihood, excepting a tolerable 
pergonal presence, and the advantage of a most uncon- 
querable impudence. Egad, I can hardly help laughs 
ing to think how the King and I were both baffled / for 
I will not deny, that I had tidied to trifle for a moment 
with the fair Indamora. But, egad, the young fellow 
swooped her off from under our noses, like ni^ own 
Drawcansia clearing off the banquet from the two Kings 
of Brentford. There was a dignity in the gallant s 
swaggering retreat which I must try to teach Mohun ;it 
will suit his part admirably." 

** This is incomprehensible, my Lord Duke," said 
Chrtstian, who by this time had recovered all his usual 
coolness ; *' you can not expect me to believe this. Who 
d.ired be so bold as to carry off my niece in such a man- 
ner, and from so ^ugust a presence ? And with whom, a 
stranger as he must have been, would she, wise and 
cautious as I khiw her, — would she have consented to 
depart in such a manner ?*— My lord, I can not believe 
tHis." * 
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«« One of jrour»prie»t8, my most devout Christian," 
replied the Dttke, " would only answer^ Die, infidel, in 
thine unbelief; but I am only a poor worldling sinner, 
and will add what mite of information I can. The 
young fellow's name, as I am given to understand, is 
Julian, son of Sir Geoffrey, whom men call Peveril of 
the Peak/' 

*• Peveril of the Devil, who hath his cavern there!" 
said Christian, warmly ; "for I know. that gallant, and 
biflieve him capable of any thing bold and desperate* 
But how could he intrude himself into the royal pre- 
sence ? Either Hell aids him/ or Heaven looks nearer in- 
to mortal_dealings than I have yet believed. If so, may 
God forgive us, who deemed he thought not on us at 
all!" 

. " Amen^ most christiaaChristiai^,'" replied the Duke. 
** I am glad to see thou hast yet ^ome touch of grace 
that leads thee to augur so* But Empson, the hen 
Chiffinch, and half a dozen more, saw the swain's en- 
trance and departure. Please examine these witnesses 
with your own wisdom, if you think your 'time may not 
fce better employed in tracing the fugitives. I believe 
he gained entrance as one otsome dancing or masking 
party. Rowley, jou knbw> is accessible to all who^will 
come forth'to make hiiu sport, 80 in stole this terma- 
gant tearing gallant, like Sampson among the Philis- 
tines, to pull down our tine scheme about our ears." 

** I belie\e you, my lord,** said Christian, ** I can not 
but believe you ; and I forgive you, since it is your na- 
ture, for making sport of wliat is ruin and destruction. 
But which way did they take I'* 

"To Derbyshire, I^ should presume, to seek her 
father,*' said the Duke. <' She spoke pf going irito the 
paternal protection, instead of yours, Master Christian. 
Something had chanced at Chimnch's, to give her cause 
to suspect that you had not altogether provided fur. his 
daughter in the manner which her father was like^ to ap- 
prove of." . . 

" Now, Heaven be praised," s^id Christian, ** she 
knows- not her father has come to London ! an<l thejr 
must be gone down either to Martindaie Castle, or to 
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Moultrassie Hall ; in either case they are in tnj power 
•— 1 must follow them close.' I wiH return instantly to 
Derbyshire— I am undone if she meet her father until 
these errors are amended. Adieu, my lord. I forgive 
the part which I fear your Grace must have had in baulk- 
ing our enterprize — it is no time for mutual reproaches/' 

" You speak truth, Master Christian," said the Duke, 
" and I wish you all success. Can I help you with men 
or horses, or money ?" 

'* I thank your Grace," said Christian, and hastily 
left the apartment. 

The Duke watched his descending foot'seps on the 
staircase, until they could be heard no longer, and then 
exclaimed' to Jerningham, who entered, *• Pictorial vic^ 
toria ! magna est Veritas et prasvalMi ! Had I told the 
villain a word of a lie, he is so iuiniliar with all the re- 
gions of falsehood — his whole life has been such an ab« 
solute imposture, that I had stood detected in an in- 
stant ; but I told him truth, and that was the only means 
of deceiving him. Victoria ! my dear Jerningham, I am 
prouder of cheating Christian than I should have been 
of circumventing a minister of state." 

" Your Grace holds his wisdom very high," said the 
attendant. 

" His cunning, at least, I do, which in court affairs, 
often takes the weather*gage of wisdom — ^as in Yar- 
mouth Roads a herring-buss will baffle a frigate. He 
shall not return to London if I can help it, until all 
these intrigues are over." 

As his Grace spoke, the Colonel, after whom he had 
repeatedly made inquiry, was announced by. a gentle- 
man of his household. " He met not Christian, did he ?" 
said the Duke hastily. 

" No, my lord," returned the domestic, *^the Colonel 
came by the old garden staircase." 

** I judged as much," replied the Duke } ** 'tis an owl 
that will not take wing in daylight, when there is a 
thicket left to skulk under. Here he comes from thread- 
ing lane, vault, and ruinous valley, very near as omi- 
nous a creature as the fowl of ill augury which he re- 
serablesu" 
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The Colonel) to whom no other appellation seemed to 
be given, than that which belonged to his military sta- 
tion, now entered the apartment. He was tall, strongly 
built, and past the middle period of life, and his coun- 
tenance, but for the heavj cloud which dwelt upon it, 
might h&ve been pronounced a handsome one. While 
the Duke spoke to him, either from humility or some 
Other cause, his large serious eye was cast down upon 
the ground ; but he raised it when he answered, with a 
keen look of earnest observation. His dress was very 
plain, and more allied to that of the Puritans than of 
the C&valiers of the time ; a shadowy black hat like the 
Spanish sombrero, a large black mantle or cloak, and a 
Ipng rapier, gave him something the air of a Castilione, 
to which his gravity and stiffness of demeanour added 
considerable strength. 

*• Well, Colonel/' said the Duke, ** we have been long 
strangers — ^how have matters gone with you ?" 

*' As with other men of action in quiet times,'* an- 
swered the Colonel, *' or as a good war-caper that lies 
high and dry in a muddy creek, till seams and plahks 
are rent and riven.*' 

** Well, Colonel," said the l)uke, " I have used your 
valour before now, and I may again ; so that I shall 
speedily see that the vessel is careened^ and undergoes 
a thorough repair*" 

*' I conjecture, then," said the Colonel, " that your 
Grace has some voyage in hand V* 

** No, hut there is one which I want to interrupt," 
replied the Duke." 

" 'T^is but another stave of the same tnne.-^Well, my 
lord, I listen," answered the stranger. 

" Nay, it is but a trifling matter after all.~You know 
Ned Christian ?" 

'• Ay, surely; my lord," replied the Colonel, " we 
have fcleen long known to each other." 

" He is about to go down to Derbyshire to seek a cer- 
tain niece of his, whom he will scarcely find there. Now 
I trust to your tried friendship, to interrupt his return 
to London. Go with him, or meet him, cajole him, or 
assail him, or do what thou wilt with him-— only keep 
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turn frpm Londoii for 'a fortnight at least, and then I 
care little how soon he comes. 

"For then, I suppose/* replied the Colonel, **any 
one may find tiie wench that thinks her worth the look- 
ing for." 

" Thou mayest think her worth the looking for thy- 
self. Colonel; I promise you she hath many a thousand 
stitched to her petticoat ; such a wife would save thee 
from skeldering on the public." 

'* My lord, I sell my blood and my sword, but not my 
honour," answered the man sullenfy, ** if I marry, my 
bed may be a poor, but it shall be an honest one." 

** Then thy wife will be the only honest matter in thy 
possession, Colonel-— at least since I have known you/' 
replied the Ouke. , 

** Why, truly, your Grace may s{>eak your pleasure 
on that point. It \» chiefly vour business which I haye 
done of late, and if it were leas strictly holiest than I 
could have wished, the employer was to blame as well 
as the agent. But for marrying a cast-oflT mistress, the 
man ^saving your Grace, to whom I am bound) liyes not 
who dares propose^t to me." , 

The Duke laughed^loudly. ** Why, this is mine An- 
cient Pistol's vein," he replied, 

— " Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 

And by my 9ide wotr steel f—then Lucifer take all !" 

** My breeding is too plain to understand ends of 
playhouse verse, my lord," said the Colonel, sulkily. 
'* Has your Grace no other service 'to command me ?" 

" None— only I am told you have published a Narra- 
tive concerning the Plot." 

" What should ail me, my lord ?" said the Colonel ; 
*' I hope I am a witness as competent as any that has 
yet appeared." 

*• Truly, I think so rt« the full," said the Duke ; ** and 
it would nave been hard, when so much profitable mis- 
chief was goine, if so excellent a Protestant as yourself 
had not come m for a share." 

** 1 came^o take your Grace's commands, not to be 
the object of your wit," said the Colonel. 
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'< Gallantly spoken, most resokite and most immactt- 
late Colonel 1 As jou are to be on full pay in my ser- 
vice for a month to conie, I pray your acceptance of this 
purse, for contingents and equipments, and you shall 
nave my instructions from time to time." 

'•They shall be punctually obeyed, my lord,** said 
the Colonel ; " I know the duty of a siibaltern officer. 
I wish your Grace a good morning.'V 

So saying, he pocketed the purse, without either affect- 
ing hesitation, or expressing gratitude, hut merely as 
part of a transaction in the regular way of business, and 
stalked from the apartment with the same sullen gravi- 
ty which marked his entrance. "Now, there ^oes a 
scoundrel after my own Heart," said the Duke ; **'ti rob- 
ber from, his cradle, a murderer since he could hold a 
knife, a profound' hypi>crite in religion, and a worse and 
deeper hypocrite in honour — would sell his soul to the 
devil to accomplish any villany, and, would cut the 
throat of his brother, did he dare to give the villany he 
had so acted its right name.— Now, why stand you ama- 
zed, good Master Jerningha'm, and look on me as you 
would on some monster of Ind, when you had paid your 
shilling to see it, and were staring out your penny worth 
with your eyes as round as a pair of spectacles ? Wink, 
man, and save them, and then let thy tongue untie the 
mystery." 

" On my word, my Lord Duke," answered jeming-. 
ham, ** since I am compelled to speak, I can only say, 
that the longer I live -with your Grace, I am the more 
at a loss to fathom your motives of action. Others lay 
plans, either to attain profit or pleasure by their execu- 
tion, but your Grace's delight is to counteract your own 
schemes, when in the very act ol^^eHrn'mance, like a 
child^ — forgive me— that breaks its favourite toy, or 
a man who should set lire to the house he has half 
built." 

" And why not, if he wanted to warm his hands at the 
bla2.e ?* said the Duke. 

*• Ay, my lord," replied his dependant; " but what 
if, in doing so, he should burn his finger^ ?— My lord, 
it is one of your noblest qualities, that you will some- 
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tithes listen to tlip truth without taking offence; but 
were it otherwise, 1 could not, at this moment, help 
speakiTis out at every risk." 

*' Well say on, i can b^ar it,^' said the Duke^ throw- 
ing himself into an easy chair, and using his toothpick 
with graceful indifference and equanimity; "I love to 
hear what such potsherds as tliou art, think of the pro- 
ceedings of us who are of the pure porcelain clay of the 
earth." ' ' ; 

** In the name of Heaven, my lord, let roe then ask 
you," said jerningham, *^ what merit yotf claim, or what 
advantage you expect, from having embroiled every 
thing in which you are concerned to a degree which 
equals the chaos of the blind old Roundhead's poem 
■which your Grace is so fond of ? To begin with the King. 
In spite of good humourjlie will be incensed at your re- 
peated rivalry." 

«« His Majesty defied m6 to it." 

«« You have lost all hopes of the Isle by quarrelling 
with Christian." ' 

«* I have ceased to care a farthing about it," replied 
the Duke, , . • 

"In Christian himself, whom you have insulted, and 
to whose family you intend dishonour, you have lost a 
sagacious, artful, and cool-headed instrument and ad- 
herent," said the monitor, 

" Poor Jerningham !" answered the Duke ; ** Chris- 
tian would say as much for thee> I doubt not, wert thou 
discarded to-morrow. It is the common error of such 
tools to think themselves indispensable. As to his fam- 
ily, what was never honourable can not be dishonored 
by any connexion with my house." 

** I say nothing of Chiffinch," said Jerningham, " of- 
fended as he will be when he learns why > and by whom 
his schemes have been ruined, and the lady spirited 
away — He and his wife, I say nothing of them.** 

" You need not," said the Duke, ** for were they even 
fit persons to speak to me about, the Duchess of Ports- 
mouth has bargained for tkeir di8gj:ace," 

** Then this bloodhound of a Colonel, as he calls him- 
self, your Grace can not even lay him on a quest which 

VOL, II. — R 



194 PEVSEXL OF THE PEAK* 

• ■ 

is to do you service, but jou must do hifii sucHiodigni- 
tj at the same time, as he will not fail to rememtier, and 
be hure to fly at your throat should he even have an op- 
portunity of torning on you.'* 

<' 1 will take care be has none/* said the Buke ; *' and 
yours Jer.ninghami is a lo < -lifted apprehension. Beat 
your spaniel neartily if' you would have Jjiim under coni^ 
maud. Ever let your agents see you know what they 
are, and prize them accordingly. A rogue, who must 
needs be treated as a man of honour, is apt to get above 
his work. Enough, therefore, of your adriee and cen- 
sure, Jerningham ;.we differ in every particular. Were 
we both engineers, you would spend your lif^in watch- 
ing some old woman's wheel, which spins flax by the 
ounce } I must be in the midst of the most varied and 
ct>untef acting machinery, watching ehecks and counter- 
checks, balancing weights, proving springs and wheels, 
regulating and controlling a hundred combined pow- 



ers "• 



** And your fortune, in the meanwhile," said Jerning- 
ham ; ** pardou this last hint, uiy lord.*' 

•* My fortune," said the Duke, •* is too vast to be hurt 
by a petty wound ; and I have, as thoii knowest, a thou- 
sand salves in store for the scratches and scars which it 
Bometimes receives in greasing my machinery.*' 

" Your Grace does not mean Dr. Wilderhead's pow- 
der of projection ?" 

•« Pshaw ! hejs a quacksalver and mountebank." 

<< Or Solicitor Drowhland's plan for draining the 
fens?" 

** He is a cheat,^— vtdc/tce/, an attorney." 

** Or the Laird of Lackpelf s sale of Highland 
woods ?" 

<* He is a Scotchman," said the Duke, *< viddicet, both 
cheat and beggar." 

«* These streets here, upon the site of your noble man- 
sion-house ?" said Jerniugham. 

" The architect's a bite, and the plan's a bubble. I 
am sick of the sight of this rubbish, and I will soon re- 
place our old alcoves, alleys, and flower plots, by an 
Italian garden and a new palace." 
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"That' my lord, would be to ^astc, not to improy^ 
year fortune/' said the domestic ^ 

*'Clodpate and muddy spirit that thou art, thou hast 
forgot the rtiost hopeful scheme of all^ — ^the South Sea 
Fi8heries*'*-their stock is up 50 per cent, already^ Post 
down to the Alley, and tell did Manasses, to buy 
I/,26,000 for fite. Forgive,' me Plutus, I forgot to lay 
iny sacrifice ori thy ' shrilie, and yet expected thy fa- 
vours !— Fly post haste, Jermngham*-for thy life, for 
thy life, for thy life »'• 

With hands aftd eyes uplifted, Jerfiingham left the 
apartment; and the dfuke, without thinking a moment 
further 6n old or new intrigues— -ori the friendship he 
had fofm^ed, or the enmity he had provoked— on the 
beauty whom he had carried off" from her natural pro- 
tectors, ad well as from her lover — or bathe monarch 
against whom heh^d placed himselfin rivalship,— sat 
down to calculate chances with all the zeal of De- 
moivre, tired of the drudgery in half an hour, and re- 
ftised to see the zealous agent whom he had employed 
in the city, because he Was busily engaged in writing a 
new iampoon. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



Ah, ! changeful tread, and fick1« heart ! 

Progress of Visconu^t 

y ■ ■'■ 

No event is more ordinary in narratives of this nature 
than the abduction of the female on whose fate the in- 
terest is supjposed to turn ; but that of Alice Bridge- 
north was thus far particular, that she was spirited away 
by the Duke of Buckingham, mo>e in contradiction th^n 
in the rivalry of passion ; and that as he ma<le his first 
fiddresses to her atChiffinch's rather iu the spirit of ri- 



yalrj to His Sovereign, tl>iiB froia any strong impres- 
sions which hei* beautj had luadeon hUafl^ctions, ski^iie 
bad formed the sudden plan of ^piritii;^ her away by 
means of his <Iepen(lants, rather to perplex ChristiiiB, 
the King, Chiffiuch, aod all coQc^oed, than because he 
^ad any paxticular desire for her society at hiis own 
mansion. Indeed^ so far was this from being the case 
that his Grace was rather surprised than delisted wttii 
fte success of the entei*prise which bad made lieraB in- 
mate there, aUhcugh^it is probable he might havethrown 
himself into an uncontrollable passioa, had. he learned 
its miscacriage infttead of its success* 

Twenty-four hours pa^ed over -siiuce he h^d return- 
ed te his own roof, before notwithstanding sujwlry hints 
from Jerningham, he could eyei^ deterraiBe on the extern 
tion necessary to pay bis fair capthre a visit ; and then 
it was with the internal relftctance of orte whoxa&only 
be stirred from indolence by noveky. . 

'' I wonder what made me plague myself about this 
wench,.' said he, <' and doom myself to ene^imter all 
the hysterical rhapsodies of a country FhilliSy with her 
head stuffed with her grandmother's lessons aboeut vir- 
tue and the Bible-book* when the finest and best-bred 
woman in town may be had upon more easy terras. It 
is a pity one cannot mount the victor's car of triumph 
without having a victory to boast of; yet, faiih, it is 
what most of our modern gallants do, though it would 
not become Buckingham.-- 'Well, I must see her,'* he 
concluded, ** though it were but to rid the house of her. 
The Portsmouth will not hear of her being set at liberty 
near Charles, so much is she afraid of anew fair seduc- 
ing the old sinner from his allegiance. So how thegii-l 
is to be disposed of— for I shall have little fancy to l^ep 
her down here, and she is too wealthy to be sent down 
to Cliefden as a housekeepeF-— is a matter to be tliought 
on." - 

He tiien callisd for such a dress as miffhtset eff his 
natural good mien-— a comj^iment which he considered 
as, uue to his own merit ; for as to any thing fartber, he 
went to pay his respects to his fair prisoner with sU* 
most AS little 2^eal in the cause, as a gallant to ^ht n 
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doel ia which he has no warmer interest than the main- 
tenance of hid reputation as a man of honour. 

The set of apartments consecrated to the use <if those 
favourites ^he occa&iQuaily matie Buckingham's man- 
9ion their place of abode, and who were« so far as liber- 
ty was concerned, often required to observe the regula- 
tions of a convent, was separated from the rest of the 
Duke -8 extensive mansion. He lived in the age when 
what was called gallantry warranted the most atrocious 
actions of deceit and violence ; as may be best illustrate 
ed by the catastrophe of an unfortunate actress whose 
beauty attracted the attention of the last De Yere, Earl 
of Oxford. While her virtue defied his seductions, he 
ruined her under coipur of mock marriage, and was re* 
warded for a success which occasioned the death of his 
victims by the general applause of the men of wit and 
gallantry who filled the drawing-room of Charles. 

Buckingham had made provision in the interior of 
bia ducal mansion for exploits of a similar nature ; and 
the set of apartments which he now visited were alter- 
nately used ta confine the reluctant, and to iiccommo- 
date the willing. 

Being now used for the former purpose, the key was 
delivered to tlie Duke by a liooded and spectacled eld 
lady> who sat reading a devout book in the outer hall 
which divided these apartments (usually called the 
Nunnery) from the rest of the house. This experienc- 
ed, dowager acted as mistress of t))e ceremonies on such 
occasions, and was tlie trusty depository of more in- 
trigues than, were known to any dozen of her worship- 
ful calling besides. 

** Aff sweet a linnet," she said, as^ she undid the out- 
ward door, " as ever sung in a cage/' 

^* I was afraid she might have been more for moping 
than for singing, Dowlas," said the Duke. 

** Till yesterday she was so, please your Grace," an- 
swered Dowlas ; /' or to speak sooth, till early this morn- 
ing, we heard of nothins but Lachrymse. But the air 
of your noble Grace's nouse is favourable to singing 
birds ; and to-day matters have been a-much mended." 

*• 'Tis sudden, dame," siid the Duke ; *• and 'tia some 

r2 
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thing strange, considering that I have ncvef seca her, 
that the pretty tremWer should have been so soon recoir* 
cilcd to Us fate. * 

** Ah, your Grace has Sttch magic that it communi- 
cates itself to yonr very waUs f as wholesome scripture 
says. Exodus, first and seventh, « It cleaveth to the watts 
and the door-posts.' " 

«* You are too partial. Dame Dowlas," said the Duke 
of Buckingham.* 

" Not a wordtmt truth," etaid the dame 5 *' and I wish 
1 may be. an outcast from the fold of the lambs, but I 
think this damsel's very frame has <ihanged since sKe 
was under* your Grace's roof. Metfiinks she hath a 
lighter form, afiner^tep, a more displayed ancle— ^I 
cannot tell, but I think there is a change. Butlack-a* 
day, your Grace knows I am as old as lam trusty^ and 
that my eyes wax something^ uncertain/' - . 
'\ "Especially when you wash them with 4 cu^> of Ca^ 
iiary^ Dame Dowlas,'^ answered the Duke« who was 
aware that temperance was not amQUgst the cardinal 
virtues which were most. familiar to the 6W lady's prac- 
tice. "^ 
" Was it Canary* your Grace said ir^Was it indeed 
with Canary^ that your Grace should ha^e pr(M)osed 
me to have washed my eyes ?" said the offended ma- 
tron. *' I am sorry tn^ your Grace should know me 
no better." 

•^. I crave yo»r pardon, dame," said the Duke, shak- 
ing aside, fastidiously, the grasp which, in the earnest- 
pess of her exculpation, Madame Dowlas itad clutched 
upon his sleeve. " I crave your pardon. Your nearer 
approach has convinced me of my erroneous imputation 
—-i should have said Nan te, not Canary/* 

So saying, he walked forward into the inner apart- 
ments, which were fitted up with an air of voluptuous 
magnificence. \ 

^ " The dame said true, however," said the proud de- 
.viser and proprietor of the splendid mansion—" A coun- 
try PhilHs might well reconcile herself to such a^rison 
as this, even without a skilful bird-fancier to touch a 
bird-call. But I wonder where she cau be, this rural 
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Phidiele. Is it possible she can have retreated, like a 
despairii^ commandafitt into her betl-chamber, the very 
citadd orthe place, without even an attempt to defend 

As he made tfits reflection, he fiassed through an aii- 
ti-ehamber and littie eating parfour, iKxqatsitely furnish- 
ed, luid hung with excellent: paintings iif the Venetian 
school. - 

Beyond these lay a withdrawing-room, fitt€fd up in a 
style 0f still more studied elegance* The windows were 
6tu4tou$ly darkened with painted glass of snch a deep 
and rich cotottr, as made the mid-day beam»» whieh found 
their way into the apartment^ imitate the rich colonra 
of san^set ; aidd in the celebrated expression of the po- 
et, 'ftanght light to counterfeit a gloom." 

Buckinghftm'» feelings attd taste had been too' much, 
and too often, and too readily gratified, to permit him, 
in the general case, to be easily accessible ieven to those 
pleamires whiclt it had been the business of his life to 
pursue. The hackneyed voluj>tudry is like ihe jaded epi- 
cure, the mere listlessness of who^e appetite becomes at 
length a .sufficient penalty for havins made it the prin- 
cipal ob|ectofhis enji[)yment and cultivation. Tet nov- 
elty has always some charms, and nneertainty has more. 

The doubt how he w«s to be received— the change cff 
mood ^hich his prisdner was said to hftve evinced — the 
cttftosity to know how such a creiature as Alice Bridge- 
north had been descrihed, was Hkeiio bear herself under 
the '-circumstances' in which she vras «a unexpectedly 
placed, had upon Btickingham the effect of exciting un- 
usual interest. On his own p^t, he had none of those 
feelings of anxiety with which a man, even of the' m^ist 
• vulgar mind, comes to the presence of the.femalfr whom 
he wishes to please, far less the more refined sentiments 
of lover respect, desire, and awe, with which the ttiore 
refined lover approaches the beloved object* He had 
been, to use an expressive French phrase;, too complete- 
ly blazd evenirom his earliest yt^uth, to permit him now 
to experience the animal eagerness of tne one, far less 
the more sentimental pleasure of the other. It is no 
small aggrava^on of this jaded and oncomfortable state 
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of mia^» that the voliiptodry cannot renounce the pur- 
suits with which he is satiated, but iQust continue^ for 
hia character's sake, or fri)in the mere force of habit, to 
take all the toil, fatigue, and danger o( the chase, white 
he has so littje real interest in the termination. 

Buckingham, therefore, felt it due to his reputation as 
a successful hero. of intrigue, to pay his addresftea.to 
Alice Bridgenorth with dissembled eagerness ; and as 
he opened the door of the inner aj^artment, he paused 
to consider whether the tone of gallantry,, or that of 
passion, was fittest to use on the occasion. This delay 
enabled him to hear a few notes of a lute, touched with 
exquisite skill, and acco>npanied by the still sweeter 
strains of a female voice, wnichj without executing amy 
complete melody, seemed, to sport itself in rivalsfaip of 
the silver sound of the instrument. 

•* A creature so w^ll educated," said the duke, •* with, 
the sense she is said to possess, would, rustic as she is, 
laugh at the assumed rants of Oroondates# It is the v^in 
of Dorimant— once, Buckingham, thine own«— that must 
here do the feat, besides tbat the parjt is easier." 

So thinking, he entered the roono with that eaar grace 
which characterized the gay courtiers among whom h^ 
flourished, and approached the fair tenant, whom he 
found seated near a table covered with books and kiu- 
sic, and having on her left hand the large i>alf-open case- 
ment, dim with stained glass, adinittrng only a doubt* 
ful light into this lordly retiring room, which, hung wi^ 
the richest tapestry of the Gubelins, and ornamented 
with piles of china and splendid mirrors, seemed like a 
bower built for a prince to, receive his bride. 

The splendid dress, of tlie inmate corresponded witii 
the taste of tjie apartment which she occupied, and par- 
took of the oriental fashion which the much-admired 
Roxaiana had then brought into fashion. A slender foot 
and ancle, which escapend from tlie wide trowaer of rich- 
ly ornamented and embroidered blue satin, was the, on- 
ly part of her pei^son distinctly seen ; the rest was en- 
veloped, from head to foot, in a long veil of silver gauze, 
which, like a feathery and li^ht mist on a beautifufland- 
acapoy suffered you to perceive that what it concealed 
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wa& mrely lovdLj^ yet induced the imaginati^a &ven to 
enhance the charois it shaded. Such part of the dres&a^ 
could 1^ di»coveted> was, like the veil, and the trow- 
ser8,in the oriental taste ; a rich turban, and splendid 
caftati, were rather indicated than distinguii^hed through 
the folds of the former. The whole attire argued at least 
coquetry on the part of a fair one, wha must have ex* 
pected, from her situation, a visitor of some pretension; 
and induced JSuckingham to smile internally at Chris- 
tian -<$ account of the extreme simplicity and purity of 
his nie^^. 

He apLproached the lady en cavaiier^ and addressed 
her with the, air of being conscious, while he a-cknow- 
ledged his ofiences, tliat his condescending to do so iop- 
med a sufficient apology for them. *< Fair Mistress 
Alice>" he said, '* I am sensible how deeply I ought to 
sue for pardon, for the mistaken zeal of my servants, 
wbo» seeing you deserted and exposed without protec- 
tion diiriiig an unlUcky affray, took it upon them to 
bring yom under the roof of one who would expose his 
life rather than suffer you to sustain a moment's anxie- 
ty. Was it my fauH that those around me should have 
judged it necessary to interfere for your preservation ; 
or that, aware of the interest I must take in you, they 
have detained you till I could myself in personal attend- 
ance receive your commands ?" 

" That altendanra has not been speedily rendered, 
my lord,** answered the lady. " I have l>een a prisoner 
for two days-^neglected, and left to the charge of rae- 
nialsw>*' 

*• How say you, lady ?— Neglected !" exclaimed the 
Duke. "By Heaven; if the best in my household has 
failed in his duty^ I will discard him on the instant i^' 

•• I complain of no lack of courtesy from your ser- 
vants, my lord," she replied ; ♦* but methinks it had been 
but eompiaisant in the Duke himself to explain to me 
earlier wherefore he has had the boldness to detain me 
as a state prisoner." 

*• And can the divine Alice doubt," said Buckingham, 
** that had time and space, those crUel enemies to the 
flight of passion, given- permission, the inat^iit in which 
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you crosfted your vassal's threshold had seen its devot* 
ed master at your feet, who hath thought, since He saw 
you; of nothing bat the charms \vhiich that fatal morn- 
ing placed before him at Chiffinch^a ?" 

*• I understand then, my lord,'* said the lady, »* that 
you have been absent, and have had no part in the re- 
straint which has been exercised upon me.'* \ 

" Abseitt on the King*8 command, lady ; and employ- 
ed in the discharge of his duty,** answered Buckingham 
Without hesitation. "What could T do ?-^The moment 
you left Chiffinch's, his Majesty commanded me to the 
saddle in sutjji haste, that I had no time to change my 
satin buskins for riding boots. If my absence has bcca- 
siotned you a moment of inconvenience, blam^ the mcdn- 
siderate xeal of those, who, seeing me dopaft from I^m- 
don, lialf distrticted at my separation from you, were 
willing to contribute their unlnahnered though well- 
meant e:certions to preserve their master from despair, 
by retaining the fair Alice within his reach. To whom, 
indeed, could they have restored yoii ? He whom you 
selected as your champion ^ is in prisdn, or fled—your 
father absent frorii tpwn — y()ur uncle in the north. To 
ChifBneh^ house you had expressed your well-fdunded 
aversion ; and what fitter asylum remaitiied than that of 
your devoted slave, where you must ever reign a queen?" 
. " An imprisoned one," said the lady, **I desire not 
such royalty." 

'• Alas! now wilfully you misconstrue me," said the 
Duke, kneeltng*on one knee, ** and what right can you 
have to complain of a few hours gentle restraint, you 
who destine so many to hopeless captivity ! Be merci- 
ful for once, and withdraw that envious veil, for the 
dfvinities are ever most cruel when they^ deliver their 
oracles from such clouded recesses. Suffer at least my 
rarfi hand*— " 

*' I will save your Grace that unworthy trouble,** said 
the lady, haughtily ; and rising up, she flung back over 
her shoulders the veil which shrouded her, saying, at 
the same time, ** Look on me, my Lord Duk^, and see 
if these be indeed the charms which have made 6n your 
Grace an impression so powerfol." 
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BockiQgham did look; and tiie effiM^t produced on him 
bj surprise was so strong, that he rose hastily from his 
knee» and reihaiaed for a few seconds, as if he had been 
petrified. The figure that stood before him had neither 
the height nor the rich shape of Alice Bridgenorth; and 
dioug^ perfectly well made, was so slightly formed as 
to seem almost infantine. Her dress was three or four 
short vests of embroidered /atin, disposed one over the 
other, of different colours, or rather different shades of 
similar colours, for strong contrast was carefully avoid« 
ed« These opened in front, so as to show part of the 
throat and neck, partially obscured by an inner covering 
of the finest lace ; over the upnermost vest was worn a 
sort jof mantle or coat of rich fur. A small but magnifi- 
cent turban was carelessly placed on her head, from un- 
der which flowed a profusion of coal-black tresses, which 
Cleopatra might have envied. The taste and splendour 
of the eastern dress corresponded with the complexion 
of theJady*s facOi which was brunette, of ^ shade so dark 
as mi^ht almost have served an Indian. 

Amidst a set of features, in which rapid and keen ex- 
pression made amends for the want of regular beauty, 
the essential points of eyes as bright as diamonds, and 
teeth as white as pearls, did not escape the Duke of Buct^ 
ingham, a professed connoisseur in female charms. In a 
word, the fanciful and singular female who thus unex- 
pectedly produced herself before him, had one of those 
faces which are never seen without making an impres- 
sion 5 which, when removed^are long after remembered; 
and for which, in our idleness, we are tempted to invent 
a hundred histories, that we may please our fancy by 
supposing them under the influence of different kincfs 
of emotion. Every one must have in recollection coun- 
tenances of this kind, which, from a captivating and sti- 
mulating originality of expression, abide longer in the 
njeinory, and are more seductive to the imagination, 
than even regular beauty. 

*• My Lord D»ke," said the lady, " it seems the lift- 
ing of ray veil ha* done the work of magic upon your 
Grace. Alas, for the captive princess, whose nod was to 
comtnanda vsissal ^so costly as your Grace! She runs. 
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ihethinks, no sHght chance of beihg turned otit of doors» 
KIce a second Cinderella, io seek hef fortune atnong lac- 
queys and lighter-then." * ' 

« I am astonished J" said the Duke, "That vftlain, 
Jerningham — I will have the Scoundrel *s blood !" 

•^Nay, never abuse Jerningham for the matter,** said 
the Unknown ; "biit lament your own unhappy emgage- 
liients. While you, my Lord Duke^ were posting north- 
wai'd, in white satin buskins, to toil in the King's af- 
fifcirs, ihe right and lawful princess sat weeping in sa- 
bles in the uncheered solitude to which your absence 
condemned her. Two days she was disconsolate in vain; 
on the third came an African enchantress to change the 
scene for her, and the person for your Grace. Methiftks, 
ts\j lord, this adventure, will tell but ill, When some 
faithful squire shair recount or recoiil the gallant ad- 
ventures of the second Duke of Buckingham. 

'* Fairly bit, and bantered to hoot,'' said the Duke — 
*'the mpnkey has a turn tor satire, too, by all that is 
/?i^wan/c.'— Hark ye, fair- Princess, how dared you ad- 
venture on such a trick as you have been accomplice to ?'* 

•* Dare, my lord !" answered the stranger ; •* put the 
question to others, not to one who fears nothing.'* 

"By my faith, I believe so; for thy front is bronzed 
by nature^ HaHc ye, once more, mistress— What is 
your name and condition ?" , 

** My condition I have told you--I am a Mauritanian 
sorceress by profession, and my name is Zarah,'* repli* 
ed the eastern maiden, 

** But methinks that face, shape, and eyes — " said 
the Duke — **, when didst thou pass for a dancing fairy ? 
Some such imp thou wert not many days since. * 

*' My sister you may have seen— my twin sister ; but 
not me, my lord,'* answered Zarah. 

•* Indeed," said the Duke, " that duplicate of thine, 
if it was not thy very self, was possessed with a dumb 
spirit, as thou with ^ talking one. I am still in the 
ihiTid that you are the same, and that Satan, alwajrs so 
powerful with your sex, had art enough on our former 
meetin^r, to make thee hold thy tongue." 

"Believe what you will of it, my lord, it caniiot 
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change the truth. And now my lord, I bid you farewelL 
Have yo^^any- commands to Maaritania ?'* 

" Tarry a Tittle, my Princess," s^id the Duke; " and 
remeuaber, that you have voluntarily entered yourself 
as pledge foranother ; and by any penalty whick it is 
my pleasure to exact. None mu^t brave Buckingham 
with impunity." 

" Lain^inr no hurry to depart, if your Grace hath any 
commands for me." r 

*• Whatjare you neither afraid of my resentment, nor 
of my love, fair Zaral^ ?" said the Duke. 

«* Of neither, by this glove^" answered the lady. 
*• Youf resentment mus^t be a petty passion indeed, if it 
could stoop to such a helpless object as I am ; and for 
your love — good lack ! good lack !" 

** And why good lafck, with such a tpne of qon tempt, 
lady ? ThinK you Buckingham cannot love, or has nev- 
er been beloved in return ?" 

" rfe may have thought himself beloved," said the 
niaiden ; " but by what slight creatures !— -things whose 
heads could be rendered giddy by a playhouse rant— 
whose brains were only filled with, red -heeled shoes and 
satin buskins— an4 who run altogether mad oh the ar- 
gument of a George and a star." 

" And are there no ^uch frail fair ones in your cli- 
mate, most scornful Princess ?" said the Duke* 

" There are," said the ladyj "but men i ate them as 
parrots and monkies— things without either sense or 
soul, head or heart. The nearness we bear to the sun. 
has purified^ while it strengthened, our passions. The 
icicles of your frozen climate shall as soon hammer hot 
bars into ploughshares, as shall the foppery and folly of 
your pretended gallantry make an instant's impression 
on a breast like mine.'* • 

tYou spe^ik like one who knows what passion is," 
said the Duke; " Sit down, fair tady, and grieve not 
that 1 detain you-. Who can consent to part with a 
tongue of so. much melody, or an eye of such expre^ye 
eloquence ! You have known then, what it is to iove ?'" 

" I know— no matter if by experience, or through the 
report&of others— 'but I do know, that to love as I would 
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love, would be to yield not ftn iota to usance, not one 
inch to vanity, not to sacrifice the sligbtest feeling to 
interest or to ambition ; but to ^ve up all to fidelity of 
heart and reciprocal affection/' 

" And how manj women think yott, ar^ capable of 
feeling; such disinterested passion V 

" More, by thousands, than there are men who merit 
it," answered Zarah. ' Alas, how often do.jou see the 
female, pale and wretched, and degraded, still follow- 
ing with patient constancy the footsteps of some pre- 
dominating tyrant, and submitting to all his injustice 
with the endurance of a faithful ^nd misused spaniel, 
who prizes a look from his master, though the surliest 
groom that ever disgraced humanity, more than all the 
pleasure which the world beside can furnish them? 
Think what such would be to one who meiited and re- 
paid their devotion." 

"Perhaps the very reversfe," said tho Duke ; ''and 
for your simile, I can see little resemblance. I cannot 
charge my spaniel with any j>€rfidy; hut for my mistres- 
ses-<-to confess truth, I must always be in a cursed hur- 
ry if I would have the credit of changing tbein befoare 
they leave me.*' 

"And they serve you but rightly, my lord ; for what 
are you I — Nay, frowniiot, for you must hear the truth 
for once. Nature has done its part, and made a fair 
outside, and courtly education hath added its shares— ^ 
You are noble, it is the accident of birth-^haQdsome, it 
is the caprice orNature^generous, because to give is 
more easy than to refuse-^well apparelled, it is to the 
credit of your tailor— well-natureo in. the main, because 
you have youth and health — brave, because to be other- 
wise were to be degraded— and witty,' because you can- 
not help it." ♦ 

The Duke darted a glance on one of the large mirroi^. 
" Noble and handsome, ^nd cottrt-like, generous, weH^ 
attired, good-humoured, brave and witty !— You allow 
me more, madam, than I have the slightest pretension 
to, and surely enough to make my way, at some point at 
least, to female favour. 

** i have neither aWowed you fi heart nor a head/' 
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^id 2&r«h calmly. '' Nay» never redden as if jou 
woold flj at me. I say not but nature may have given 
you botiv ; but fpily hast confounded the one, «nd selfish* 
ness perverted the other. The man whom I call de- 
serving the namei, is one whose thoughts and exertions 
are for others., rather than himself—- whose high purpose 
is Aflopted on just p^rinctples, and never abandoned while 
heaven or earth afford means of accomplishing it. He 
is one who will neither seek an indirect advantage by a 
specious road, or take an evil path to gain a real good 
purpose? Such a man were one for uniom a woman's 
heart should beat constant while he breathes, and break 
when he dies." 

She spoke with so much energy that the water spar- 
kled in ner eye», and hex cheek coloured with the ve- 
hemence of her feelings. 

" Vou speak," said the Duke, *' as if you had yourself 
a heart which could pay the full tribute to the merit 
which you ,d«escr ibe so. warmly.* ' 

** And have. I not ?" said she, laying Tier hand on her 
bosom. '* Here beats one that would bear me out in 
^vhat [ have said, whether in life or in death." 

" Were it in my power," said the Duke, who began 
to get farther interested in his visitor than he could first 
have thouglvt possible — ** Were it in my power to de- 
serve such faithful attachment, methinks it should be 
my care to requite it." 

, " Your wealth, your titles* your reputation as a gal- 
Ian tr-al I you possess were too little to merit such sin- 
cere affection." 

" Come, fair lady," said the Duke, a good deal piqued^ 
** do not be quite so disdainful. Bethink you that if 
your love be as pure as coined gold, still a poor fellow 
like myself may offer you silver in exchange — The quan- 
tity of ray affection must make up for its quality." 

*' But I am not carrying my anttction to market, my 
lord ; and therefore I need none of the base coin you of- 
fer in change for it." 

*• How do I know that, my fairest?" said the Duke, 
" This is the realm of Paphos — You have invaded it, 
with what purpose you best know ; but I think with none 
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cpiisUtent with your present assumption of cruelty. 
Comei come — eyes that are so intelligent can laugh with 
dei^'ght as welJ as gleam with scorn anli>ax^gt^« ¥«« 
are here a waif on Cupid's manor, ftnd rmust«eiae.on~yptt 
in name of the^deity." , \^ ^ 

•vDo not think, of touching me, my lord," said the la- 
dy. ** Approacli me not, if you would Iwpe to learn 
the, purpose of my being here.- Your Grace may^ i^up? 
pose yourself a Solomon if you please ; but 1 am ho tra- 
velling princess, com« from distant ciimes, eitlier to 
flatter your pride or wonder at your glory.' 

•* A defiance, by Jupiter !'* said the* Duke. . 

*' You mistake the signal,* said the- * dart ladye ;' 
** I ^am« not here -without taking sufficient precautions 
for my retreat." 

" You mouth it bravely^'* said th^ Duke ; ** but n€v- . 
er fortress so boasted its resoijirces but the garrison had 
some thoughts of surrender. Thus I open the first pa- 
rallel.'* : , . . . '. 

They had been hitherto divided from each other by n 
long narrow table, which, placed ill the rec,ess of U»e 
large casement we have mentioned, h^d hitlierto formed 
*a §ort of barrier on the.lady's sid^^, against the adventtt- 
rous gallant. The Duke went hastily to remove it as 
he spoke, but attentive to all his motions^ his visitor in- 
stantly darted through the ha.lf-open window.. 1, 

Buckingham uttered, a cry of horror and sufpriae, 
having no doubt, at first, that she had precipitated her- 
self from a height of at least fourteen feet, for $0 far the 
window was distant, from the ground./ But when li€ 
gprung to the spot, he perceived to his astonishment, 
tnat she had effected her descent with equal agiiity and 
safety. . . 

The outside of this stately mansion was decorated 
i?ith a quantity of carving, in the m,ixed state, l>etwixt 
the Gothic and Grecian styles, which marks the age .of 
Elizabeth and her successor ; and though the feat seem- 
ed a si^rprising one, the projections of these ornaments 
were sumcient to afford footing to a creature so light 
^and active, even in her hasty descent. 

Inflamed alike by mortiflcation and curiosity, Buckr 



u^aim Et fiffSt entertained somc^ thought 'of foUnwiit^ 
tier bj the same dangeroaa routes and had actually got 
upon the ftiU oi the window for that purpose $ «nd tvas 
CQQtetnplatkig what might be hi» ni^xt safe movement, 
when, irom a neighbouring thieket of shrubs, amongst 
which liTs iri^tof had disappeared, he heard her chaunt 
a verse of a comic seug, then much in fashion, concern- 
ing a despftiringloirer who had recourse to it precipice-^ 

?• But when Jie caWMf iiear, 

BelvoliJtiig luiw stBep 
^Up sittet* diti apticar, . . 
; An ;} the bottom how deep i 

Th^>Uffh hiH suit was rcjcctt-d^ 
Ue sa^liy peflected " - * 

That aloyer fursakv'ii 

A new love m^y gt't; 
^u» a neck that's once broken 
Can never be aet." 

The Duke could not help laughing, thou^ much 
against hrs will, a^ the resemblance which the versed 
bore td his own absurd situation, and, stepping fo&ck in- 
to tlie apartment, desisted from an attempt which might 
have proved dangerous as welt as ridiculous. He call- 
ed his attendants, and contented himself with watching 
the little ticket, unwilttng to think that a female, who 
had th.oWn herself in a great measure into his waj» 
meant absolutely to mortify him by a retreat. 

That question was determined in an instant, A form 
wrapped in a mantle, with a slouched hat and shadiwy 
pluitie, isstied ft^om the bushes, and was tost in a mo- 
ment amongst the rains of ancient and of modern build- 
iiigs. With wnicoj as we have already stated, the deme ^ne 
formerly termed York House, was now encumbered in dll 
directions. 

The Duke *8 servants, who had obeyed his im^iatierit 
sammans, were hastily directed to search tor this uri- 
talizing syren in every direction. Their master, in the 
meantime, eager and vehement in every new pursuit, but 
especially whenhis vanity was picqued, encouraged their 
dui^^ence by bribes, and tnreats, and commanus. All 
was in vain.-i-They found nothing of the Mauri tan - 
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ian Prii^es^, as ahe called herself, but the jtariniii md 
the veil ; both of which she had left in the thicket, to- 
gether ^ith her satin slippers ; whicK^ articles, doabi- 
less, she had thrown aside as she exchanged them for 
others less remarkable. 

Finding all his search in vain, the Buke of Bucl^ag- 
ham, after the example i^f spoiled children of -all ag^a 
and stations, gave a loose to the frantic- vehetni&Qce Qf 
passion ; and fiercely he swor^ vengeance on his late 
visitor, whom he termed by a. thousand opprobrious 
epithets, of which the elegant phrase *^ Jilt" was most 
frequently repeated 
Even Jerniiigham, who knew the depths and shallows 
tef his master's mood, and was bold to fathom them at 
almost every state of his passions, kept out of his waj 
on the present occasion ; and, ca^inetted with the 
pious old housekeeper, declared to her, over a.bqttle of 
ratafia, that, in his apprehension,' if his Grace did not 
learn to put some control on his temper, chains, darkr 
ness^ straw, and Bedlam^ would be tjie final doom of the 
gifted anld admired. Duke of Buckingham. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



-Contentions fierce 



Ardent, and diie, spring ft om no petty cauie. 



The quarrels between man and wife are proverbial ; 
f^i let not these honest folks think that connections of 
a less permanent nature are free from similar jars. The 
frolic of the Duke of Buckingham, and the subsequent 
escape of Alice Bridgenorth, had kindled fierce dissen- 
aion in Chiffinch's family, when, on his arrival in town, 
he leai^ned these two stunning events : ** I teVl-you," he 
sud to, his obliging helpmate^ who seemed extremely 
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slightly moved br ali wfiicli he could say on the subject, 
"that j0ur d-^d carelessness has ruined the work of 
years." 

"I thinkitis the twentieth time yen have said so,'* 
replied the dame; "and without such frequent assur- 
ance, I was ^uite ready to believe that a ytrj trifling 
matter would overset any scheme of yours, however 
long thought of." 

*' How on earth could you have the folly to let the 
Buke into the house when you expected the King?" 
said th^ irritated courtier. 

" Lord, Chiffinch," answered the lady, " ought not 
you to ask the porter, rather than me, that sort of cfues* 
tion ?— I was putting oh mv cap to receivehis Majesty." 

" With the addresof amadge-howret," said Chiffinch. 
"and in the meanwhile you gave the cat the cream to 
ke^p." 

" Indeed, Chiffinch," said the lady, ** these jaunts to 
the country do render you excessively vulgar! there is 
a brutality ^bout yoijr very boots I nay> your muslm 
lafBes beins^ somewhat soiled, give to your knuckles a 
sort of rural rusticity, as I may call it." 

"It wer^ a goofi deed," muttered Chiffinch, "to 
make both boots and knuckles bang the folly and affec- 
tation out of thee.** Then speaking aloud, he added,- 
like a man who would fain break off .^n argument, by 
extdtting from his adversary a confession that he has 
reason on his side, " I am sure, Kate, you must be sen-* 
sible that our all depends on his Majesty's pleasure." 

" Leave that to me," said she, "I know how to plea- 
sure his Majesty better than you CAn teach me. Do you 
think his majesty is booby enough to cry like a school- 
boy because his sparrow has flowji away ? His Majesty 
has better taste; I am surprised at you, Chiffinch," 
(she added, drawing herseli up,) *' who were once 
thought to know the points of a fine woman, that you 
should have made such a roaring about this country 
wench. AYhy, she has not even the country quality of 
being plump as a barn-door fowl, but is more like a 
Dunstable lark, tliat one must crack bones and all if you 
woulil make a mouthful of it, . What signifies whence 
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she came, or where she goes? There will be those bc- 
hiod that are much more worthy of his Majestys con- 
descending attention even when the Duchess of Ports- 
mouth takes the frumps.'^ 

«• You mean your neighbour. Mistress Nelly,*' said 
her worthy helpmate ; "but Kate, her date is out. Wit 
she has* let her keep herself warm withitin worse'com- 
pany, for the cant of a gang Qf strollers is not language 
tor a prince's chamber," 

«• It is no matter what I mean, or whom T mean/* 
said Mrs. Chiffinch; ** but I tell you. Torn €hlffinoh, 
that you will find your master quite consoled for loss 
of the piece of prudish puritanism that you would needs 
saddle him with, as if the good man were not 'plagued 
enough with them in Parliament, but you must forsooth 
bring them into his very bed-chamber.*' 

**Well, Kate," said Chiffinch, "if a man were to 
speak all the sense of the seven wise masters, a woman 
would find nonsense enough to overwhelm him with ; so 
I shall say no more, but that I would to Heaven I may 
find the King in no worse humour than you describe 
him. 1 am commanded to attend him down the river to 
the Tower to-day, where he is to make some survey of 
arms and stores. They are clever fellows who contrive 
to keep Rowley from engaging in business, for, by^ my 
word, he has a turn for it." 

•* I warrant you," said Chiffinch the female, nod^ng, 
but rather to her own figure reflected from a mirror^ 
than te her politic husband, *< i warrant you we will 
find means of occupying him that will sufficiently fill 
up his timc."^ 

" 0« my hoAour Kafe," said the male Chiffinch, ** I 
find you strangely altered, and, to speak trut^, grown 

ost extremely opitiionative. I will be happy if you 

ive good reason for your confidence." 

The dame smiled superciliously, but deigned no other 
answer, unless tliis w«re one,—" 1 shall order a boat to 
go upon the Thames to-day with the royal party." 

" Take care what you do, Kate ; there are none dare 
presume so far but woman of the first rank. "Duchess 
of Bolton~-of Buckingham — of—" 

•* Who cares for a list of names ? why may not 1 be 
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as forward as the greatest B. am>ngst' your string of 
themJ" . ; 

"vNay*, faith, thp^ may st match the greatest B. in 
Court already,'* answered Chiffinch ; ** so e'en take thy 
owB courfte,of it* But do notlet Chaubert furget to get 
some collation -ready, and a souper au petit convert , in 
case it should be commanded for the evening.'* 

"Ay, there your boasted knowledge of.court matters 
begins and ends.^— Chiflfinch, Chaubert, and Company ; 
—dissolve that partnership,, and you break Tom Chif» 
finch Tor a courtier,'' '■ .^ 

"Aia^n, Kate,*'. replied Chiffinch ;** and let me tell 
jou it is as safe to rcJy on another person s fingers as 
on oirr own wit. , Bpt j must give orders Tor the water. 
—If you take the pinnace, there are tliecloth'^f-gold 
cushions in the chapel may serve to cover the bencijes 
for the. day «. They are never wanted where they lie.'* 

Madame Ghi^nch accordingly" mingled with the flo- 
tilla which attended the King on his voyage down the 
Thames, amongst whom was the Qu«en, attended by 
some of the prinoipal ladies of the Court. , The , little 
plump Cleopatra, dressed to as much advantage as her 
taste >c<>uld devise,, and seated upon her embroi- 
dered - eoshionB like Venus in her ^ ^lell, neglected 
nothing that effrontery and minauderie cocfld perform 
to draiv upon herself some portion of the King's obser- 
vation ; but Charley was not in the vein, and did not 
even pay her the slightest passing attention of any kind, 
until h.er boatmen, having ventured to approach nearer 
t^ the Queen's barge than etiqnette permitted, receiv- 
ed a peremptory order to back their oars, and fall, out 
of the royal procession. Madame Chiffiflfch^ cried for 
spite, and, transgressed Solomon's warning, by cursing 
the King in her heart ; but had no better co^irse than to 
return to Westminster, and direct Chaubert's prepa- 
rations for. the evening. 

In the mean time, the royal barge paused at the Tow- 
er ; and, accompanied by a laughing train of .ladies and 
of courtiers, the gay monarch made the echoes of thie 
old prisou-tow^rs ring with the nn wonted sounds of 
mirth and revelry. As they ascended from the river 
side to the centre of the building, where the fine oW 
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Keep of William thp Conqueror, culled the White Tow- 
er, predominates over the extw-ior defences. Heaven on- 
ly knows how many gallant jests, good or bad, were 
run on the comparison of his Majesty's state-nrisbn to 
that of Cupid, and what killing similies were drawn be- 
tween the ladies' eyes and the guns of the fortress, 
which spoken with a fashionable congee, and listened to 
with a smile from a €iir lady, formed the fine conversa- 
tion of the day. 

This gay swarm of flutterers did not, hpwevet*, attend 
close on the Icing's persdn, though they had accompa- 
nied him upon his party on the river. Charles, who 
often formed manly and sensible resolutions, though he 
was too easily diverted from them by in dolence^r plea- 
sure, had some desire to make himself persohally Ac- 
quainted with the state of the military stores, artlis, &c. 
of which the tower was then, as now, the magazine 5 
4nd although he had brought with htm the usual number 
of bis courtiers, only three or four attended him^oDi the 
scrutiny which he intended. Whilst, therefore, the rest 
of the train amused themselves as they might in other 
parts of' the tower, the king, accompanied by the<fukes 
of Buckingham, Onnond, and one or two others^ walked 
through the well-known hall, in which isr preserved the 
most splendid magazine of arms in the uorld; and which, 
though far from exhibiting its present ^xtraiH'dinary state 
of perfection, was even then an arsenal worthy of the 
great nation to which it belonged. 

The duke of Ormoiidi well known forhis services du- 
ring the great civil war, was,- as We have elseU^here no- 
ticed, at present rather on cold terms with his sovereign, 
who nevertheless asked his advice on many occasions, 
and who required it on the present amongst others, when 
it was -not a little feared, that the Parliament, in their 
2eal for the protestant religion, might desire to take the 
magazines of arms and ammunition under ^heir own ex- 
clusive orders. While Charles sadly hinted >at such a 
termination of the popular jealousies of the period, and 
discussed with Ormond the means of reiiisting or- Evad- 
ing it, Buckingham, falling a little behind, amused him- 
self with ridiculing the antiquated appearance and em* 
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bafftissed demeftoour of the old wiurd^r who attended on 
the occasion, and ^ho chanced to be the very same that 
escorted Julian Peveril to his present place of confine- 
ment. Th« duke prosecuted his raillery with the great- 
er activity, ^at he found the old man, though restrained 
by the place and presence, was rather upon the whole 
testy, and disposed to afford what sportmen call play to 
his persecutor. The various pieces of ancient armour* 
with which the wall was covered, afforded the principal 
source of the duke*s wit, as he insisted upon knowing 
from the old man, who, he said, could best remember 
matters, from the days of king Arthur downwards at the 
least, the history of the different warlike weapons, and 
anecdotes of the battles in which they had been wielded^ 
The old man obviously suffered when he was' obliged, by 
repeated. questions, to tell the legends (often sufficient- 
ly absurd) which the tradition of the place had assigned 
to particular relics. Far from flourishing his partisan, 
and augmenting the emphasis of his voice, as was and 
is the prevailing fashion of these warlike ciceroni, it 
was scarce possible to extort from him a single word 
concerning those topics, on which their information is 
usually overflowing. 

<f 00 you know, my friend,'- said the duke to him at 
last, '* 1 begin to change my mind respecting you. I 
supposed you must have served as a yeoman of the guard 
since blufl^king Henry's time, and expected to hear some-* 
thing from you about the Field of the Cloth of Gold-^ 
and I thought of asking you the colour of Anne BuUen's 
breast-knot, which cost the pope three kingdoms; but I 
am afraid you are but .a novice in such recollections of 
love and cnivalry. Art sure thou didst not creep into 
thy warlike office from some dark shop in the Tower«- 
Hamtets, and that thou hast Jiot converted an unlawful 
measuring-yard into that glorious halbert ? I warrant, 
thou canst not even tell one whom this piece of antique 
panoply pertained' to r' 

The duke pointed at random to a cuirass which hung 
amongst others, but was rather remarkable from being 
better cleaned. 

^' I should know that piece of iron,'' said the warder 
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Uantly, yet with some change in his voice ; " for I have 
known a man within side of it who would not have, en- 
dured half the impertinence I have heard spoken to- 
day.'' 

The tone of the old man^ as well as the words, at- 
tracted the attetitiori of Charles and the duke of Ormond, 
who were only two steps before ' the speaki&r. They 
both stopped, and turn«d round ; the former saying at 
the same time,^" Howtiow, sirrah !— what answers aTe 
these ?— What man do you speak of?'* * 

•* Of one who is none now," said the warder, "what- 
ever he .may have been." 

" The old man surely speaks of him&elf," said the 

duke of Ormond, closely examining the countenance of 

the warder, which he in vain endeavoured to torn away. 

' ** I am sure I remember these features— ^ Are not you 

my old frieniU major.Coleby ?" 

'* I wish your grace's memory had been less accurate," 
said the old man, colouring deeply, and fixing his eyes 
on the ^rotind. - 

: The king was greatly shocked^*-" Good 'God I*' he 
said, ** tlie gallant majur Coleby, who joined us with his 
four sons and a hundred and fifty men at Wamngton ! 
— .^d is this all we cuuld do for an old Worcester 
friend?" r 

- . The tears rushed thick into the old man's eyes as he 
said in broken accents, " Never iiiind ^ me, sire ; 1 am 
well enoughliere'— a worn-out soldier rusting among old 
armour, ^here- one old cavalier is better, there are 
twenty worsen. I am sorry your majesty should know 
any thing of it, since it grieves you*'* 

Witli that kindness which was a redeeming point dT 
his character, Charlesi while the old man was speaking, 
took the partisan from him with his own hand^ and put 
it into that of Buckingimm> saying, ** What Coleby's 
hand has borne can disgrace neither yours nor mine, 
.a»^d you owe him this atonement. Time has been with 
him, that, for less provocation, he Would have laid it 
about your ears." 

The duke bowed deeplj, but coloured with resent- 
ijnent, and took an immediate opportunity to place the 
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weapon carelessl j against a pile of arms. The king did 
not observe a contemptuous motion, which, perhaps, 
would not haver pissed him, being, at the moment, oc* 
cupied with the veteran, whom he exhorted to lean upon 
him, as he conveyed him to a seat, pormitfing no other 
person- to assist Jiim, " Rest there,'* he said, ** my 
Wave old friend ; and Charles Stuart must be poor in* * 
deed, if you welir that dress an hour longer.— You look 
very pal^, my good Coleby, to have had so much colour 
a few minutes since. Be not vexed at what Buckings 
ham says ; no one minds his folly. — You look worse and 
worse. Come, come, you are too much hurried by this 
meeting. Sit still— do not rise— do not attempt to kneel. 
I command you to repose yourself till I have made the 
round of these apat-traents." 

The old cavalier stooped his head in token of acqui« 
escence in the commaml of his sovereign, but he raised 
it not again. The tumultuous agitation of the moment 
had been too much for spirits which J)ad been long in a 
state of depression, and health which was much decayed. 
When the king and his attendants, after half an hour's 
absence, returned to the spot where they had left the 
veteran, they found him dead, arwl already cold, in the 
attitude of one who has fallen easily asleep. The king 
was dreadfully shocked ; and it was with alow and fauU 
tering voice that he directed the body, in dne time, to 
be honourably buried in the chapel of the Tower. He 
was then silent, until he attained the steps in front of 
the arsenal, where the party in attendance upon his per- 
son began to assemble at his approach, along with some . 
other persons of respectable appearance, whom curiosity 
had attracted. 

" This is dreadful," said tlie king. " We must find 
some means of relieving the distresses, and rewarding 
the fidelity of our suffering followers, or posterity will ' 
cry fie upon our memory.*' 

*' Your majesty has had often such plans agitated iu 
your council," said Buckingham. 

** True, George," said the king. " I can safely say it 
is not my fault. 1 hare thought of it for years." 

'* It cannot be too well considered," said Backing- 
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ham ; '' besides, every year makes the task of relief ea« 
sier." 

*' True," said the duke of Ormond, ** by difninishins 
the number of sufferers. Here is poor pld Coleby wilL 
BO longer be a burthen to the crown/' 

f • You are too severe, my lord of Ormond," said the 

'*king, " and should respect the 'feelings you trespass on. 

You cannot suppose that we would have permitted this 

poor man to hold such a situation, had we known of the 

circumstance ?" 

" For God's sake, then, sirCj said the -duke of Or- 
mond, "turn your eyes, which have just rested on the 
corpse of one old friend, upon the distresses of ethers. 
Here is valiant old sir Geoffrey Peveril of the Peak, 
who fought through the whole war, wherever blows 
were going, and was the last man% I believe, in England, 
who laid down his arms — Here is his son, -of whom I 
have the highest accounts as a gallant of spirit, accom- 
plishment, an4.courage-*-Herefs the unfortunate House 
of Derby — for pity's sake, interfere in behalf of these 
victims, whom the folds of this Hydra-plot have entan- 
gled, in onler to crush them to deaths-rebuke the fiends 
that are seeking to devour their lives, and disappoint 
the harpies that are gaping for their property. This very 
day seven-night the unfortunate family, father and son^ 
are to be brought upon trial for crimes ^of which they 
are as guiltless, I boldly pronounce, as any who stand 
in this presence. For God's sake, sire, let us hope, that 
should the prejudices of the people condemn them, as it 
has done others, you will at fast step between the blood- 
hunters and their prey." 

The king looked, as he really was, exceedingly per- 
plexed. 

Buckingham, between whom and Ormond there exist- 
ed a constant and almost mortal quarrel, interfered to 
effect a diversion in Charles' favour. " Your majesty's 
royal benevolence," he said, *< needs never want exer- 
cise, while the duke of Ormond is near your person. He 
has his sleeve cut in the old fashion, that he may always 
have store of ruined cavaliers stowed in it to produce 
at demand, rare old raw-boned boys, with Malmsey no- 
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ses, bald heads, spindle shanks, and merciless histcnies 
of Edgehill and Naseby/' 

" My sleeve is, 1 dare say, of an antique cut,** said 
Oreiond, locking full at the duke; ** but I pin neither 
bravoes nor ruffians upon it, my lord of Buckingham, as 
I see fastened to coats of the new mode." 
. *' That is a little too sharp for our presence, my lord,'* 
said the kins. 

"Not if f make my words good," said Ormond.— 
** My lord of Buckingiiam, will you name the man you 
spoke to as you left the boat ?** 

** I spoke to no one," said the duke hastily— »^* nay, 
I mistake) I remembered a fellow whispered in my «ar, 
that one, who I thought had left London, was still lin- 
gerine in town. A person whom I had business with." 

"Was yon the messenger?** said Ormond, singlins 
out from the crowd who stood in the court-yard, a tafl 
dark-looking man, mulBed in a large cloak, wearing a 
broad i shadowy black beaver hat, with a long sword of 
the Spanish fashion-— the very colonel, in short, whom 
Buckingham had dispatched in quest of Christian, with 
the purpose of detaining him in the country. 

When Buckingham's eyes had followed the direction 
of Ormond's finger, he could not help blushing so deep- 
ly, as to attract the king*s attention. 

" What new frolic is this, George ?'* he said. " Gen- 
tlemen; bring that fellow forward. On my life, a trucu-* 
lent-looking^caitiC— **Hark ye, friend, who are you ? If 
an honest man. Nature has forgot to lable it upon your 
countenance. Does none here know him ? 

* With every symptom of a kmivc complete, 
If he be honest he's a devilish cheat.' " 

" He is well known to many, sire," replied Qrmondj 
" and that he walks in this area with his neck safe, and 
his limbs unshackled, is an instance, amongst many, that 
we live under the sway of the most merciful prince of 

Europe." 

" Oddsfishy who is the man, my lord Duke ?** said the 
king* Your grace talks mysteries—" That honest gen- 
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tieman, please your Majesty,** replied the Duke of Or- 
niond, ** whose modesty makes him mute, though it can- 
not make him blush, is the notorious Colonel Blood, as 
he calls himself, whose attempt to possess himself of 
your Majesty's royal crown, took place attio very dis- 
tant date in this very Tower of London.'* 

** That exploit is not easily forgotten/* said the King; 
*• but that the fellow lives, shews your Grace's clemen- 
cy as well as mine.** 

" I cannot deny tliat I was in his hands, sire, '^ said 
Oruiond, "and had certainly been murdered by him, 
had he chosen to take my life on the spot, irrstead of 
destining me — I thank him for the honour— to be hang- 
ed at Tyburn. 1 had certainly been sped, if lie had 
thought me worth knife or pistol, or any thing short of 
the cord. — Look at him, sir! If the rascal dared, he 
would say at this moment, like Caliban in the play, 
* Ho, ho, I would I had done it ?* *' 

** Why, oddsfish, he hath a villainous sneer, my lord, 
which seems to say as much ; but, my Lord Duke, we 
have pardoned him, and so has your Grace." 

" It would ill have become me,*' said the Duke of Or- 
mond, ** to have been severe in prosecuting an attempt 
on my poor life, when your majesty was pleased to re- 
mit his more outrageous and insolentattempt upon your 
royal crown. But 1 must conceive it as a piece of sove- 
reign and supreme insolence on the part of this blood- 
thirsty bully, by whomsoever he may be now backed^ to 
appear in the Tower, which was the theatre of one of 
his villainies, or before me, who was well nigh the vic- 
tim of another.'* 

' *• It shall be amended in future," said the King. — 
*' Hark ye, sirrah Blood, if you again presume to thrust 
yourself in the way you have done but now, I will have 
the hangman *s knife and your knavish ears made ac- 
quainted.'* 

Blood bowed, and, with a coolness of impudence 
which did his nerves great honour, he said he had only 
come to the Tower accidentally, to communicate wiui 
a particular friend on business of importance. " My 
Lord Duke of Buckingham,** he said, << knew he had no 
other intentions.*' 



** Get you gone, joq seoundrelly cut-throat/* jutid the 
jDuke^^s inaciiiDi|Nitie&t of Colane} Blood '3 claim of 
acquaintance as a town rake of the low and blackguard 
. companions of h;is midnight rambles, when they accost 
him amidst better company ; ** if you dare to quote my 
.name again, I will have you thrown into the Thames/' 

Blood, thus repulsed, turned round with the most in-* 
aolent composure, and walked away down from the pa- 
mde, all men looking at him as at some strange and 
monstroua prodigy, so much was he renowned for dar- 
ing and desperate villainy. Some even followed him to 
have a better survey of the notorious Colonel Blood, 
like the smaller tribe of birds which keep fluttering 
arottnd an owl when he appears in the light of the sun. 
But as in the latter case, these thoughtless flutterers are 
careful to keep out of reach of the beak and claws of the 
i^rd of Minerva, so none of those who followed and ga- 
zed OR Blood as something ominous, cared to bandy 
look^ with him, or to endure and return the lowering 
and deadly glances which he shot from time to time on 
those who .pressed nearest to him. He stalked on iu 
this manner, like a daunted wolf, afraid to stop, yet un- 
willing to fly, until he reached the Traitors' gate, and 
getting on board a sculler which waited for him, he dis- 
appeared, from their eyes. 

Charles would fain have obliterated all recollection of 
his appearance, by the observation, *vlt were shame 
that such a^ reprobate scoundrel should be the subject of 
discord between t\9ro noblemen of distinction ;" and he 
recodiimended to the Dukes of Buckingham and Ormond ' 
to join hands, and forget a misunderstanding which rose 
on so unworthy a subject. 

Buckingham answered carelessly, " That the Duke 
of Ormond s honoured white hairs were a sufficient apo- 
logy for his making the first overtures to a reconcilia- 
tion,' and he held out his hand accordingly. But Or- 
mond only bowed in return, and said, ** the King had 
BO cause to expect that the Court should be distjurbed by 
hia personal resentments, since time would not yield 
him back twenty years, nor the grave restore his gaU 
lant 8OSI Ossory. As to tho Ruffian who had intruded 
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himself th^re^ he was obliged to hifn> since, by shewii^ 
that his Majesty 8 clemency extended even to the very 
worst of criminals^ he strengthened his hopes of obtain- 
ing the King's favour for such of his innocent friends 
as were now in prison, and in danger, from the odioas 
charges brought against them on the score of the Fopisk 
Plot." 

-^ The King made no other answer to this insinuatioa 
than by directing that the, company should embark for 
their return to Whitehall ; anu thus took leave of the 
officers of the Tower who were in attendance, with one 
of those well-tamed compliments to their discharge of 
duty, which no man knew better how to express, and 
issued at the same time strict and anxious orders for 
protection and defence of the importi^nt fortress confi- 
ded to them* and all which it contained. 

Before he parted with Ormond op the arrival ^i 
Whitehall, he turned round to him, as one who has 
made up his resolution^ and said, ** Be satisfied, my 
Lord Duke*— our friend's case shall be looked to." 

In the same evening the Attorney-General, and North, 
Lord Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, bad orders, 
with all secrecy, to meet his Majesty that e:vening on 
especial matters of state, at the apartments of Chiiinch, 
the centre of all affairs^ whether of gallantry or busi- 
ness. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



Yet, Corah, thou sbalt from oblivion pass s 
Brect tbyaelf, thou monumenUil brass. 
High aa th6 aerpent of thy metal made. 
While nations stand secure beneath thv shade ! 

At^aiom attd Jichttophtk 



The morning which Charles bademployed in visiting 
the Tower had been very differently occupied by those 
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iinha])p}r individtiaU, whom their bad fate^and the sid- 
gular temper of the times, had made the innocent te- 
nants of the state prison there, who had received official 
notice that they #ere to stand their trial in the Court of 
King's Bench at Westminster, on the seventh succeed* 
ing day. The stoat old Cavalier at first only railed at 
the officer for spoiling his breakfast with the news, but 
evinced great feeling when he was told that Julian was 
to be put under the same indictment. 

We intend to dwell only very generally on the na- 
ture of their trial, which corresponded^ in the outline, 
with ahnost all those which were brogght during the 
prevalence of the Popish Plot. That is, one or two in- 
lamous and perjured evidences, whose profession of 
common informers had become frightfully lucrative, 
made oath to the prisoners' having expressed them- 
selves interested in the great confederacy of the Catho- 
lics. A number of others brought forward facts or sus- 
picions, affecting the character of the parties as honest 
Protestants and good subjects ; and betwixt the direct 
and presumptive evidentie, enough was usually extract- 
ed for justifying, to a corrupted court and a perjured 
jui7,.the fatal verdict of Guilty. 

The fury of the people was, however now begun to 
pass away, exhausted even by its own violence. Th^ 
English nation differ from all others, indeed even from 
those of the sister kingdoms, in being very easily sated 
with punishment, even when they suppose it most mer- 
ited. Other nations are like the tamed tiger, which 
when once its native appetite for slaughter is indulged 
in one instance, rushes on in promiscuous ravage. But 
the English public have always rather resembled what 
is told of the sleugh-dog, which, eager, ficrce.and clam- 
orous in pursuit of his prey, desists from it so soon as 
biooid is sprinkled upon his path. 

Men's minds were now beginning to cool— the char- 
acter of the evidence was more closely sifted — their 
testimonies -did not in all cases tally — and a wholesome 
suspicion began to be entertained of men, who would 
never say they had made & full discovery of all ^hejr 
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knew, but ayowedlr reserred smne point of eyidence to 
bear on future trjafa. ^ 

The King also, who had Iain passive during the first 
burst of popular furj, was now beginning to bestir him- 
self, which produced a marked elrect on the conduct of 
the Crown Counsel, and' even the judges* ' Sir George 
Wakeman had been acquitted in spite of Gates' direct 
testimony ; and public attention was strongly excited 
concerning the event of the next trial, whicfe ciuuieed to 
be that of the Peverils, father and son, with- whom, I 
know not from what concatenation, little Hudson the 
dwarf was placed at the bar of tbe Court ef King's 
Bench. 

It was a piteous sight to behold a father and son, who 
had been so long separated, meet under circuofstances 
do melancholy ; and many tears were, shed; when the 
majestic old man, for such he wais, thoHgli now broken 
with years, folded his son to his Wsdra, with a mikture 
of joy, affection, and a bitter anticipation of the ^rent 
^f the incumbent trial. There was a feeling in the 
Court that for a moment overcame every prejudice and 
party feeling. 1wany spectators shed tears 5 and there 
« was even a low moaning, as of tl>ese who weep aloud. 
^ Such as felt themselves sufficiently at ease to remark 
the conduct of poor little Geoff rey- Hudson, Vho was 
scarce observed amid the preponderating interest creat- 
ed by his companions in misfortune, could not but no- 
tice a' strong degree of mortification on the part of that 
diminutive gentleman^ He had soothed his great mind 
by the thoughts of playing the character which he was 
<:alled on to sustain, in a manner whiqh should be long 
remembered in thai place; and on his entrance had sa-^ 
luted the numerous spectators, as well as the Court, 
with a cavalier ^ir, which he roeaht should express 
grace, high breeding, perfect coolness* with a certain 
contempt of the issue of their proceedings. But his 
little person was so obscured and jostled aside, on the 
meeting of the father and son, who had been brought in 
different boats from- the tower, and placed at the bar at 
the satne moment, that his distress and his dignity were 
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alike thrown into the back-ground, an(\ attracted neither 
sjuipathy nor. admiration. 

The dwarf's wisest way to attract attention, would 
have been to remain quiet, when so remarkable' an ex- 
terior would certainly have received in its turn the 
share of public notice which he so eagerly coveted. But 
whea did personal vanity listen to the suggestions of' 
prudence ? — Our impatient friend scrambled, withaowife 
difficulty on the top of the bench intended for his 
seat ; and there ** paininghimself to stand a tip- 
toe,", like Chaucer's gallant Sir Chaunticlere, 
he challenged the notice of the audience as he 
stood bowing and claiming acquaintance of his 
naa>esake. Sir Greoffrey the larger, with whose should- 
ers, notwithstanding his elevated situation, he was 
scarcely yet upon a level. 

The taller Knigiit, whose mind was very much other- 
wise occupied, took no notice of these advances upon 
the dwarf's part, but sat down with the strong deter- 
minatioii rather to burst his heart thanevincejiny symp- 
toms of weakness before Round hesflll and Presbyter- 
ians; under which obnoxious epithets, being too otd- 
fashioned to find out party designations of a newer dat^« 
he comprehended all peirsons concerned in his presenl^ 
trouble. 

By Bir Gteoffrey the larger's change of position, his 
face was thus brought on a level with that of Sir Geoff- 
rey the less, who had an opportunity of pulling him by 
the ck>ak. He of Martindale Castle, rather . mechani- 
cally than, consciously, turned his head towards the 
large ivrinkled visage, which, struggling between an as- 
sumed air of ea$y importance, and an anxious desire to 
be noticed,- was grimacing within a Vi,rd of him. But 
neither the singular physiognomy, the nods and smiles 
of greeting and recognition into which it was wreathed, 
nor the strange little form by which it was supported, 
had at that moment the power of exciting any recollec- 
tions in tlie old Knight's mind ; and having stared for a 
moment at the poor little man, his bulky name-sake 
turned away his nead without farther notice. 

Julian Peveril the dwarf's more recent acquaintance, 
had, even amid \n» own anxious feelings, room for sym- 
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pathy witK those of his little fellow sufferer. When- 
ever he discovered that he was at the same terrible bar 
-with himself, although he could not conceive how their 
causes came to be conjoined, he acknowledged him bj a 
heart J shake of the hand, which the old man returned 
with affected dignity and real. gratitude. "Worthy 
• yomth," he said, ** thy presence is restorative, like the 
nepenthe of Homer, even in this syncope of our mutual 
fate. I am concerned to see that your father hath not 
the same alacrity of soul as that of ours, which kre 
lodged within smaller compass ; and that hei hath for- 
gotten ananciant comrade and fellow soldier, who now 
stands beside him to perform, pet^haps, their last cam- 
paM:n. 

Julian briefly replied, that his father had much to oc- 
cupy him. But the little man^^who, to do him justice, 
cared no more (in his own phrase) for immin^:.nt danger 
or death, than he did for the puncture of a flea's pro- 
boscis-^did not so easily renounce the secret object of 
his ambition, which was to acquire the notice of the 
large and lofty jl^ Geoffrey Peveril, who being' at least 
three inches taller than his son, was in so far possessed" 
^ *of that superior excellence, which the poor dwarf, in his 
^secret soul, valued before all other distinctions, aiUiou^h 
in his conversation, h^ was constantly depreciating it. 
*' Good comrade and namesake," he proceeded, stretch- 
ing out his hand so as again toreach the elder Peveril's 
cloak, I forgive your want of reminiscence, seeing it is 
long since Isaw you. at Naseby, fighting as if you had as 
4nany arms as the fabled Briareus." 

The Knight of Martindale, who had*^again turned his 
head towards the little man, ^nd had listened, as.if en- 
deavouring to make something out of his discourse, 
here interrupted him with a peevish " Psha !*' 

" Psha !" repeated Sir Geoffrey tlie less* *• Fiha is an 
expression of slight esteem, nay of contempt— in all 
languages ; and were this a befitting place— —«-" 

But the Judges had now taken their plapes, the criers 
called silence, and the stern voice of the Lord -Chief- 
Justice (the- notorious Scroggs) demanded what the 
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officers meant by permitting the accused to communicate 
together in open court. 

It may here be observed, that this celebrated person- 
age Was, upon the present occasion, at a great loss how 
to proceed. A calm, dignified, judicial demeanor, was 
at no time the characteristic of his official conduct. He 
always ranted and roared either on the one side or the 
other; and of late, he had been much unset- 
tled which side to take, being totally incapable of any 
thing resembling impartiality. At the first trials for the 
Plot, when the whole stream of popularity ran against 
the accused, no one had been so loud as Scroggs ;— to 
attempt to impeach the character of Oates or Bedlowe, 
or any other leading witness, he treated as a crime more 
heinous than it would have been to blaspheme the Gos- 
pel on which they had been sworn — ^it was a stifling of 
the Plot, or discrediting of the King's witnesses— a 
crime not greatly, if atafl, short of hi^ treason against 
the King himself. 

But, of late, a new light had begun to glimmer upon 
k ti\e understanding of this interpreter oTl^he laws'. Sa- 
' gacious in the signs of the times, he begaa to see that 
the tide was toming; and that court favour at least and 
probably popular opinion also, were likely, in a short ^ 
time, to declare against the witnesses, and in favour of 
the accused. 

The opinion which 8croggs had hitherto entertained 
of the. high respect in which Shaftsbury, the patron of 
the-Flot, was held by Charles, had been definitively 
shaken by a whisper from his brother North to the fol- 
lowing effect : *' His Lordship has no more interest at 
court than your footman," " , 

This notice^ from a sure hand, and received but that 
morning, had put the Judge to a sore dilemma ; for, 
however indifferent to actual consistency, he was most 
anxious to save appearances* He could not but recol- 
lect how violent he had been on former occasions in fa- 
vour of those prosecutions; and being sensible at the 
same time that the credit of the witnesses, thoiigh sha- 
ken in the opinion of the more judicious, w'as, amongst 
the bulk of the people out of doors, as strong as ever ne 
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had a difflcuH part to play. His couduct, therefore, dar- 
ing the whole trial, resembled the appearance of a tes- 
sef about to go upon another tack, when ber sails are 
shivering in the wind, ere they have yet caught the im' 
pulse which is to send her £ortii in a new direction. In 
a word, he was so uncertain which side it was his inter- 
est to favour, that he might be said on that occasion to 
have come nearer a state of total ioipartiality than he 
was ever capable of attaining, whether before or after- 
wards. This was shewn by his bullying now the ac- 
cused, and now the witnesses, like a mastifif too much 
irritated to lie still without baying, but uncertain whom 
he shall first bite. 

The indictment was then read ; and Sir Geoffrey 
Peveril heard, with some^composure the first part of it, 
which stated him to have placed his soh in the house- 
hold of the Countess of Derby, a recusant Papist, for the 
purpose of aiding the horrible and blood-thirsty Popish 
Plot— wvth having had arms and ammunition concealed 

\ in his house — arrid with receiving a blank commission 
from the Lord S^fford, who had suffered death on ac- 
count of the Plot,;But when the charge went on to state 
that he bad communicated for the same purpose with Geof- 

'frey Hudson, sometimes called Sir Geoffrey Hudson, 
now, or- formerly, in the domestic service of the Queen 
Dowager, he looked at his companion as if he suddenly 
recalled him to remembrance, and broke out impatient- 

* ly, ** These lies are too gross to require a moment's^ 
consideration. I might have had enough of intercourse 
though in nothing but what wa.s loyal and innocent, 
with my noble kinsman, the late Lord Stafford— I will 
call him so in spite of his misfortunes— a^nd with my 
wife's relation, the Honourable Countess of , Derby . But 
what likelihood can there be that 1 should have collogued 
w^th a decrepit buffuon, with whom 1 never had an in- 
stant's communication, save once at an £a«ter feast, 
when I whistled a hornpipe, as he danced on a trencher 
to amuse the company ?" 

The rage of the poor dwarf brought tears in his eyes, 
while, with an affected laugh, he 8aid> that instead of 
those juvenile and festive passages. Sir Geoffrey Peveril 
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mt^it have rem.enibered his chargmg along with hin at 
Wiggan-Lane. * 

" (On mj word," said Sir Geoffrey, aftef a monent't 
recollection, " I will do you justice, Master Hudson*—- 
I believe you were there — I think I heard you did good 
service. But you will allow you migfit have been near 
one, ^vithout his seeing you." 

A aort of titter ran through the court at the simpHcity 
of the larger Sir Geoffiey's testimony, which the dwarf 
endeavoured to control, by standing on his tiptoes, and 
looking fiercely around, as if to admonish the laughers 
that they indulged their mirth at their own peril. But 
perceiving that this only excited further scorn, he com* 
posed hunself into a semblance of careless contempt, 
observing with a smile, that no one feared the glance of 
a chained Hon ; a magnificent simile, which rather in- 
creased than diminished the mirth joi those who heard 
it. 

Aj^ainst Julian Peveril there failed not to be charged 
the aggravated fact, that he had been bearer of letter* 
between the Countess of Derby and other Papists and 
priests, engaged in the universal, treasonable conspira- 
cy of the Catholics ; and the assault (>f the house at 
Moultrassie- Hall,-*- with hid skirmish with Chitfinch, 
and his assault, as it was termed, on the person of John 
Jenkins, servant of the Duke of Buckingham, were all 
narrated at length, as so many open and overt acts of 
treasonable import. To this charge Peveril contented 
himself with pleading — Not Guilty. 

His little companion was not satisfied with so simple 
a plea ; for when he heard it read, as a part of the charge 
applying to him, that he liad received from an agent of 
the Plot a blank commission as Colonel of a regiment of 
grenadiers, he replied, in wrath and scorn, thatif GoH- 
ah of Gath had come to him with such a proposal, and 
proffered him the command of the whole sons of Anak 
in a body, he should never have had occasion or oppor-. 
tunity to repeat the temptation to another. *• I would 
have slain him," said the valiant little man of loyalty, 
'* even where he stood.** 

The charge was stated anew by the Counsel for the 

VOi. II.— u 
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crown ; «id forth came the notorious Doctor Oateg^ ms* 
tling in the full silken canonicals of priesthood, for it 
was at a time when he affected no small dignitj of ex- 
terior decoration and deportment. . 

This singular man, who, aided by the obscure in- 
trigues of ^e Catholics themselves, and the fortuitous 
circumstance of Godfrey's murder, had been able to cram 
doifv n the public throat such a mass of absurdity as his 
evidence amounts to, had no other talent for imposturf: 
than an impudence which set cpnvictidn and shame alike 
at defiance. A man of sense or reflection, by trying to 
give his plot an appearance of more probability, would 
most likely have failed, as wise men often do in address- 
ing the multitude^ from not daring to calculate upon the 
prodigious extent of their credulity, especially where 
the figments presented to them involve tne fearful and 
the terrible. 

Oates was by nature choleric ; and the credit he had 
acquired made him insolent and conceited. Even his 
exterior was portentous. A fleece of white periwig 
shewed a' most uncouth visage, of great length, having 
the mouthy as the organ by use of which he was to rise 
to eminence, placed in the very centre of the counte- 
nance, and exhibiting to the astonished spectator as 
much chin below as there was nose and brow above the 
aperture. His pronunciation, too, was after a conceited 
fashion of his own, in which he accented the vowels in 
a manner altogether peculiar to himself. 

This notorious personage, such as we have described 
him, stood forth on the present trial, and delivered his 
astonishing testimony concerning the existence of a Ca- 
tholic Plot for subversion of the government and mur- 
der of the King, in the same general outline in which it 
may be found in every English history. But as the Doc- 
tor always had in reserve some special pieci- of evidence 
affecting those immediately on trial, he was pleased » on 
the present occasion, deeply to inculpate the Countess 
of Derby. •* He had seen," as he said, «* that honoura- 
ble iady when he was at the Jesuits' College at Saint 
Omers. She had sent for him to an inn, or ^.uberge, as 
it was there termed — ^the sign of the Golden Lamb ; and 
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had ordered him to breakfast id the same room with hex 
ladj»hip ; aiid afterwards told him, that knowing how 
he was trusted by the Fathers of the Society, she was 
determined that he should have share of her secrets al- 
so ; and therewithal, tliat she drew from her bosom a 
broad sharppol'nted knife, such as butchers kill sheep 
withal, and demanded of him what he thoneht of it for 
the purpose ; and when he, the witness, said for what 
purpose, she rapped him on the fingers with her fan, 
called him a dull fellow, and said it was designed to kill 
the King with. 

Here Sir Geoffrey Peveril could no longer refrain his 
indignation and surprise. •• Mercy of Heaven!" he 
said, *' did ever one hear of ladies of quality carrying 
butchering knives about them, and telling: every scurvy 
companion she meant to kill the King with them ?<*- 
Gentlemen of the Jury, do but think if this is reasona- 
ble — ^though, if the villain could prove by any honest 
evidence, that my lady of Derby ever let such a scum 
as himself come to speech of her, 1 would believe all he 
can say." 

" Sir GeoffVey," said the Judge, '* rest you quiet— 
You must not fly out — passion helps you not here — the 
Doctor must be suffered to proceea.'* 

Doctor Oates went on to 8tate, how the lady complain- 
ed of the wrongs the Derby had sustained from the King, 
and the oppression of her religion, and boasted of the 
schemes of the Jesuits and seminary priests ; and bpw 
they would be furthered by her noble kinsman of the 
house of Stanley. He finally averred that both the 
Countess and the Fathers of the seminary abroad, found- 
ed much upon the talents and courage of Sir Geoffrey 
Peveril and his son — the latter of whom was a member 
of her family. Of Hudson, he only recollected having 
heard one of the fathers say, that although but a dwarf 
in stature, he would prove a giant in the cause of the 
Church. 

When he had ended his evidence, there was a pause, 
until the Judge, as if the thought had suddenly occurred 
to him, demanded of Doctor Oates, whether he had ev^jr 
mentioned the ' name of the Countess of Derby in anj 
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of the previous informations which he had lodged be- 
fore the Privj Council, and elsewhere, upon this af> 
fair?'' 

Oates seemed rather surprised at the questio9» and 
coloured with anger, as be answered in his peculiar m^e 
of pronunciation, ** Whoy, no, maay laard." 

'• And pray. Doctor," said the Judge, •• how came so 
great a reireolor of mysteries as you have lately proved, 
to have suffered so material a circumstance as the ac- 
cession of this powerful family to the Plot to have re- 
mained undiscovered ?" 

** Maay laard," said Oates with much effrontery, " aye 
do not come here to have my evidence questioned as 
touching the Plaat." 

•• I do not question your evidence. Doctor," said 
Scroggs, for the time was not arrived t^at he dared 
^reat mtn roughly ; nor ^o I doubt the existence of the 
Plaat, since it is your pleasure to swear to it. I would 
only have you, lor your own sake, and the satisfaction 
of all good Protestants, explain why you have kept bsick 
such a weighty point of information from the King and 
country." 

" Maay laard," said Oates, " 1 will tell you a pretty 
fable." 

" I hope," answered the Judge, ** it may be the first 
and last which you shall tell in that place.'* 

*' Maay laard," continued Oates, " there was once a 
faux, who having to carry a goose over a fraazen river, 
and being afraid the ice would not bear him and his 
booty did caary aaver a staane, my laard in the first in- 
stance, to prove the strength off the aiee." 

** So your former evidence was but the stone, and 
now, for the fir-st time you have brought us the goose," 
said Sir William Scroggs; "to tell us this. Doctor, is 
to make geese of the Court and Jury." 

*• 1 desoire your laardship's honest construction," said 
Oates, who saw the current changing against him, but 
was determined to pay the score with effrontery. *• All 
men knaw at what coast and praice I have given my 
evidence, which has been always under Gaad, the means 
of awakening this poor naation to the daangerous state 
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in which it staunds. Many here knfiw that Thavebee.n 
obliged to faartify my ladging at White-hall afiiiii^st 
the bloody Papists! It was not to be thought that I sh.mld 
have brought all the story out at aance. I think your 
wisdom would have advised me other\*i8e.*' 

** Nay, Doctor/* said the Judge, •* it is not for me to 
direct you in this atfair ; and it is for the Jury to be- 
lieve you or not ; and as for myself, I sit here to do 
justice to both— the Jury have heard your answer to 
my question/' 

Doctor Gates retired from th^ witness-box, redden- 
ing like a turkey cock, as one totally unused to have 
such accounts questioned as he chose to lay before the 
courts of justice ; and there was, perhaps for the first 
time« amongst the counsel and solicitors, as well as the 
templars and students of law there present, a murmur, 
distinct and audible, unfavourable to the character of the 
great fathier of the Popish Plot. 

Everett and Dungerfield, with whom the reader is al-> 
ready acquainted, were then called in succession to 
sustain the accusation. They were subordinate inform- 
ers-— a sort of under-spur-leathers, as the cant term 
went — who followed the path of Gates, with all defer- 
ence to his superior genius and invention, and made 
their own fictions chime in and harmonise with his, as 
well as their talents could devise. But as their evidence 
had at no time received the full credence into which 
the impudence of Gates had cajoled the public, so they 
now began to fall into discredit rather more hastily 
than tneir prototype, as the superadded turrets of an 
ill-constrocted building are naturally the first to give 
way. 

It was in vain that Everett, with the precision of a 
hypocrite, and Dangerfield, with the audacity of a bully 
narrated, with added circumstances of suspicion and 
criminality* their meeting with Julian Peveril in Liver- 
pool, and again at Martindale Castle. It was in vain 
they described the arms and accoutre inents which they 
pretended to have discovered in old Sir Geoffrey's pos- 
session : and that they gave a most dreadful account of 
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Ae escape of the jbuhger Peveril from MouUradsi^-hall, 
means of an armed force. 

The Jury listened coldly, and it was visible that they 
were but little moved by the accusation ; especially as 
the Judge, always professing his belief in the plot, and 
bis »eal for the Protestant religion, was ever and anon 
reminding them that presumptions were no proofs — that 
hearsay was no evidence — that those who made a trade 
of ilicovery were likely to aid their researches by inven- 
tion — and that without doubting the guilt of the unfor- 
tunate persons at the bar, he w6uld gladly hear some 
evidence brought against them of a different nature. — 
•* Here we are told of a fiot and an escape achieved by 
tte younger Peveril, at the house of a grave and wor- 
thy magistrate, known, 1 think, to most of us. Why, 
Master Attorney, bring ye not Master Bridgcnorth him-- 
self to prove the fact, or all his household, if it be ne- 
cessary ? — A rising in arms is an affair over public to 
be left on the hearsay tale of these two men— though 
Heaven forbid that I should suppose they speak one 
word more than they believe ? They are the witnesses 
for the King — and what is equally dear to us, the Pro- 
testant religion — and witnesses against a most foul and 
heathenish riot. On the other hand, here is a worship- 
ful old knight, for such I must suppose him to be, «Tace 
he has bled often in battle for the King— such I must 
say, I suppose him to be, until he is proved otherwise. 
And here is his son, a hopeful young gentleman— we 
must see that they have right master Attorney." 

** Unquestionably, my lord,'* answered the Attorney. 
*• God forbid else ! But we will make out these matters 
against these unhappy gentlemen in a manner mdre 
close, if your lorhship wul permit us to bring m our evi- 
dence/* " 

" Go on. Master Attorney,*' said the Judge throwing 
himself back in his seat. ** Heaven forbid I hinder prov- 
ing the King's accusation ! I only say, what you know 
as well as 1, that de non appareniibus etrion existentibus 
eadem est raHo,'^ 

" We shall then call Master Bridgenorfh, as your 
lordship adviseSy who I think is in waiting." 
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"No!" answered a voice from the crowd apparent- 
ly that of a female y'* he » too wise and too honest tu be 
here." 

The voice was distinct as that of Lady Fairfax, when 
she expressed herself to a similar effect on the trial of 
Charles the Firsts but the researches which were made 
on the present occasion to discover the speaker were 
unsuccessful. 

After the slight confusion occasioned by this circtrm- 
stance was abated, the Attorney who had been talking 
aside with the conductors of the prosecution, said, 
*' Whoever favoured us with that information, liiy lord, 
had good reason for what they said . Master Bridgenorth 
has Oecqme^ I am told, suddenly invisible since this 
morning." 

"Look you there now, Master Attorney," said the 
Judge — "this comes of not keeping the crown witness- 
es together and in readiness— I am sure I cannot help 
the consequences." 

" Nor I either, my lord," said the Attorney, petted- 
iy- " I could have proved by this worshipful gentle- 
man. Master Justice Bridgenorth the ancient friendship 
betwixt this party, Sir Geoffrey Peveril, and theCount- 
csg of Derby, of whose doings and intentions Doctor 
^ates has given such a deliberate evidence. I could 
^ave proved his having sheltered her in his castle against 
* process of law and rescued her by force of arms, from 
%is very Justice Bridgenorth, not without actual vio- 
lence. ^ Moreover, I could have proved against young 
Peveril the whole affray charged upon him by the same 
-worshipful evidence. 

Hef-e the Judge struck his thumbs into his girdle, 
"whick was a favourite attitude of his, on such occasions 
and exclaimed, *• Pshaw, pshaw Master Attorney — Tell 
in« not that you could have proved this, and you could 
have proved that, or that, or this — Prove what you will, 
but let it be through the mouths of y<»ur evidence. Men 
are not to be licked out of their lives by the rough side 
of a lawyer's tongue. 

"Nor is a foul Plot to be smothered," said the At* 
ifirnej, " for all tlie haste your lordship is in. I cauaot 
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tall Master Chiffinch neither, a» he is employed on the 
King's especial affairs, as I aui this instant certiorated 
from the court at Whitehall." 

" Produce the papers, then. Master Attorney, of 
which this young man is said to be the bearer," saiuthe 
Judge. . 

** They jsire before the Privy Council, my 4ord,'* 

"Then why do you found on them here?*' said 
the Judge— «" This is something like trifling with the 
court." 

" Since your lordship gives it the name," said the 
Attorney, sitting down in a huff, " you may manage the 
cause as you wilT." 

** If you do not bring more evidence, I pray you to 
charee the Jury," said the Judge. 

" I shall not take the trouble to do so," said the 
Crown Counsel. " I see plainly how the matter is to 

go." 

** Nay, but be better advised," said Scroggs. " Con- 
sider, your case, is but half proved respecting the two 
Peverils, and doth not pincn on the little man, at all, 
saving that Doctor Gates said that he was in a certain 
case to prove a giant, which seems no very probable Po- 
pish miracle." 

This sally occasioned a laugh in court, which the At- 
torney General seemed to take in great dudgeon 

** Master Attorney," saiid Gates, who always inter- 
fered in the management of tiiese law-suits, " this is a 
plain, and absolute giving away of the cnuse— -I must 
needs say it, a mere stoifling of the Plaat." 

"Then the devU whobred it may blow wind into, it 
a^ain, if he lists," answered the Attorney-Getieral ; and 
flmsing down his brief, he left the court, as in a huff 
with all who were concerned in the affair. 

The Judge having obtained silence, for a murii>u«' 
arose in the court when the Counsel for the prosecution 
threw up his brief, began to charge the Jury, balancing 
as he had done througnout the whole day, the different 
opinions by which he seemed alternately swayed. JHe 
protested on his salvation that he had no more doubt of - 
tlie existence of the horrid and damnable cossjuracy 
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called the Popish Plot, than he had of the treachery of 
Judas Iscariot ; and that he considered Gates as tJie ia- 
strument under Providence of preserving the nation from 
all the miseries of. his Majesty's assassination, and of a 
second Saint Batliolomew acted in the streets of J^n- 
don. But then. he stated it was the candid construction 
of the law of England, that the worser the crime, the 
more strong should be the evidence. Here was the 
case of accessories tried, whilst their principle, for such 
he should call the Countess of Derby, was unconvicted 
and at laige ; and for Doctor Oates, he had but spoke 
of matters which personaHy applied to that noble lady, 
whose words, if sne used such in passion, touching aid 
which she expect<sd in some treasonable matters from 
these Peveriis, and from her kinsmen, or her son's kins- 
men of the house of Stanley, may have been but a burst 
of female resentment — Dmcia AmaryUidis ira, as the 
poet hath it. Who knoweth but .Doctor Oates did mis- 
taken—he being a gentleman of a comely countenance 
and easy demeanour — this same rap with the fan as a 
chastisement for lack of courage in the Catholic cause 
when peradventure, it was otherwise meant, as Popish 
ladies will put, it is said such neophytes and youtnful 
candidates for orders, to many severe trials. I speak 
these things jocularly," said the Judge, " having no 
wish to stain the reputation either of the Honourable 
Countess or the Reverend Doctor ; only I think the 
bearing between them may have related to something 
short of high treason. As for what the Attorney-Gen- 
eral hath set forth of rescues and force, and I \f«t not 
what, sure I am, that in a civil country, when such 
things^happen, such things may be proved ; and that you 
and I gentlemen, are not to take them for granted gra- 
tuitously. Touching this other prisoner, this Galfridua 
minimus, he must needs say," he continued, " he could 
not discover even a shadow or suspicion against him. Was 
it to be thought so abortive a creature would thrust him- 
sell into depths uf policy, far less into stratagems of 
war ? They had but to look at him to conclude the con- 
trary — tlie creature was, from bis age, fitter for the 
grave than a conspiracy — and by his size and appear- 
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ance, for the inside of a raree-show, than the mysteries 
of a plot." 

The dwarf here broke in upon the Judge by force of 
screaming, to assure him that he had been, simple as he 
sat there* engaged in seven pldts in Cromwell's time; 
and as he proudly addedi with some of the tallest men 
of England. The matchless look and air with which Sir 
Geoffrey Hudson made, this vaunt, set aH a-laughing, and 
increased the ridicule with which the whole trial began 
to be received ; so that it was amidst shaking sides and 
watery eyes that a general v^dict of Not Guilty was 
pronounced, and the prisoners dismissed from the bar. 

But a warmer sentiment awaked among those who 
saw the father and son throw themselves into each others 
arms, and after a hearty embrace, extend their hands to 
their poor little companion in peril, who, like a do^, 
when present at a similar scene, had at last succeeded, 
by stretching himself up to them and whimpering at the 
same time, to secure to himself a portion of their sym-* 
pathy and gratulation. 

Such was the singular termination of this trial. Charles 
himself was desirous to have taken considerable credit 
with the Duke of Ormond for the evasion of the ^aw, 
which had been thus effected by his private connivance ; 
and was both surprised and mortified at the coldness 
with which his Grace replied, that he was rejoiced at 
the poor gentleman's safety, but would rather nave had 
the King redeem them like a prince, by his royal pre- 
rogative of mercy, than that his Judge should convey 
them* out of the power of the law, like a j higgler with 
his cups and balls. 



CHAPTER XX. 



Oil fj.ir ground 



T could beat forty of them. Corioianus. 

It doubtless occurred to many that were present at 
the trial we have described, that it was managed in a 
singul ir manner, and that the quarrel, which had the 
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appearance of having taken place between the Court 
and the Crown Counsel, might proceed from some pri- 
vate understanding betwixt them, the object of which 
was the miscarriage of the accusation. Yet though such 
underhand dealing was much suspected, the greater 
part of the audience, being well-educated and intelligeat^ 
nad already suspected the bubble of the Popish Plot, 
and. were glad to see that accusations, founded on what 
had already cost so much blood, could be evaded in any 
way. But the crowd, who waited in the Court of Re- 
quests, and in the hall, and without #oors, viewed in a 
very different light the combination, as they interpreted 
it, between the Judge and the Attorney-General, for the 
escape of the prisoners. 

Gates, whom less provocation than he had that day 
received often induced to behave like one frantic with 
passion, threw himself amongst the crowd, and repeated 
till he was hoarse, " Theay are stoifling the Plaat !— 
theay are straangling the Plaat ! My Laard Justice and 
Maaster Attarney are in league to secure the escaape 
of the plaaters and Paapists !" 

" It is the device of the Papist whore of Portsmouth," 
said one. 

" Of old Rowley himself," says another. 

" If he could be murdered by himself, why hang those 
that would hinder it ?** said a fourth. 

<' He should be tried," said another, " for conspiring 
his own death, and hanged in terrorem. 

In the meanwhile, Sir Geoffrey, his son, and their lit- 
tle companion, left the hall, intending to go to Lady 
PeveriPs lodgings, which had been removed to Fleet 
Street. She had been relieved from considerable in- 
convenience, as Sir Geoffrey gave Julian hastily to un- 
derstand, by an angel in the shape of a young friend, 
and she now expected them doubtless with impatience. 
Humanity, and some indistinct idea of having uninten- 
tionally hurt the feelings of the poor dwarf, induced the 
honest Cavalier to ask mis Unprotected being to go with 
them. ** He knew Lady Peveril's lodgings were but 
small," he said ; *' but it would be strange, if there was 
Bot some cupboard large enough to accommodate the lii- 
tie gentleman." 
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The dwai«f registered tliis well-iiieant remark in bis 
mind, to be the etibject of a proper explanation, along 
with the unhappy reminiscence of the trencher-horn|yipe, 
whenever time should permit an argument of such nicety. 

And thus they sallied from the haH, attracting gene- 
ral observation, both from the circumstances in which 
diey had stood so lately, and from their resemblance, as 
a wag of the Inner Temple expressed it, to the three de- 
grees of comparison, Large, Lesser, Least. But they 
bad not passed far along the street, when Julian per- 
ceived, that more malevolent passions than mere curi- 
osity began to actuate the crowd, which followed, and 
as it were, dogged their motions. 

** There go the Papistcut-throats, tantivy for Rome!" 
said one teltow. 

*« Tantivy to Whitehall, you mean !'* said another. 

**Ah! the blood-thirsty villains!" cfried a woman: 
♦* Shame, one of them should be suffered to live, after 
poor Sir Edmondbury's cruel murder." 

**Out upon the mealy mouthed jury, that turned out 
the bloodhounds on an innocent town !" cried another. 

In short, the tumult thickened, and the word began 
to pass among the more desperate, '* Lamb them, lads; 
lamb them !"^— a cant phrase of the time, derived from 
the fate of Dr. Lambe, an astrologer and quack, who 
was knocked on the head by the rabble in Charles the 
First's time. 

Julian began to be much alarmed at these symptoms 
of violence, and regretted that they had not gone down 
to the city by water. It was now too late to think of 
that mode of retreating, and he therefore requested his 
father in a whisper to walk steadily forward towards 
Charing Cross, taking no notice of the insults which 
might be cast upon them, while the steadiness of their 
pace and appearance might prevent the rabble from re- 
sorting" to actual violence. The execution of this pru- 
dent resolutiDn was prevented after they had passed the 
{>alace, by the hasty disposition of the elder Sir Geof- 
rey, and the no less choleric temper of Galfridus Mini- 
mus, who had a soul which spurned all odds, as well of 
numbers as of sixe. 
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*vNow a murrain take the knaves, with.their hollow- 
ine and whooping* said the larger knight ; '' bj this day» 
if 1 could. hat light on a weapon) I would cudgel reasoa 
and loyalty into some of their carcases !" 

** And I also," said the dwarf, who was toiling to keep 
up with the iongerstridesof his companions, and there* 
fore spoke in a very pthisical tone, ** I also will cudgel 
the plebian knaves beyond measure^ — he ! — hem !'* 

Among the crowd who thronged around them, impe- 
ded, and did all but assault them, was a mischievous 
shoemak^r^s apprentice, who, hearing this unlucky vaunt 
of the valorous dwarf, repaid it by flapping him on the 
head with a boot which he was carrying home to the 
owner,'so as to knock the little gentleman's hat over 
iiis eyes, -The dwarf, thus rendered, unable to discover 
the urchin that had given him the offence, flew with in- 
stinctive ambition against the biggest fellow in the 
crawd, who received the onset with a kick on the stomach, 
which made the little champion reel back to his compa- 
nions. They were now assaulted on all sides ; but tor- 
tune complying with the wish of Sir Geoffrey the larger, 
ordained that the scuffle should happen near the booth 
of a cutler, from amongst whose wares, as they stood 
exposed to the public. Sir Geoffrey Peveril snatched a 
broad sword, which he brandished with the formidable 
address of one who had for many a day been in the fa- 
miliar practice of using such a weapon. Julian, while 
at the same time he called loudly for a peace officer, 
and reminded the assailants that they were attacking 
inoffensive passengers, saw nothing better for it than to 
iniita^te his father's example, and seized also one of the 
weapons thus opportunely offered. 

When they displayed these demonstrations of de- 
fence, the rush which the rabble at first made towards 
them was so great as to throw down the unfortunate 
dwarf, who would haye been trampled to death in the 
acuflle, had not his stout old name-sake cleared the ras' 
cal crowd from about him with a few flourishes of hit 
weapon, and seizing on the fallen champion, put^him 
out of danger, (except from missiles) by suddenly plac- 
ing him on the balk-nead, that is to say, the flat wooden 

vei. II.— X 
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roof of the cutler's pro|ectiD9; booth* From the rustj 
iron-ware which was displajedtherex the dwarf instant- 
ly snatched an old rapier and target, and cuveriog him-* 
self with the one» stood making passes with the other, 
at the faces and eyes of the people in the street, so much 
delighted with his post of vantage, that he called loudly 
to his friends who were skirmishing with the rioters on 
more equal terms as to position, to lose no time in putting 
themselves under his protection. But far from being in 
a situation to need his assistance, the father and son 
might easily have extricated themselves from the rabble 
by their own exertions, could they have thought of leav- 
ing mannikin in the forlorn situation, in which to every 
eye but his own, he stood like a diminutive puppet, set 
out with sword and target as a fencing-master's sign. 

Stones and sticks be^an now to fly very thick, and 
the crowd, notwithstanding the exertions of the Peverils 
to disperse them with as little harm as possible, seem* 
ed determined on mischief, when some gentlemen who 
had been at the trial, understanding that the prisoners 
who had been just acquitted were in danger of being 
murdered by the populace, drew their swords, and made 
forv?ard to effect their rescue, which was completed by 
a small party of the Kind's Life Guards, who had been 
dispatched from their ordinary post of alarm, upon in- 
telligence of what was passing. Wheii this unexpected 
reinforcement arrived, the old jolly Knight at once re- 
cognized, amidst the cries of those who then entered 
upon action, some of the sounds which had animated his 
more active years. 

" Where be these cuckoldy Roundheads,'' cried some 
— ** Down with the sneaking knaves J" cried others.— 
<* The King and his friends, and the devil a one else !'* 
exclaimed a third set, with more oaths and d— n mees 
than, at the present more correct age, it is necessary to 
commit to paper. 

The old soldier, pricking up his ears like an ancient 
hunter at the cry of the hounds, would gladly liave scour- 
ed the Strand, with the charitable purpose, now he saw 
himself so well* supported, of knocking the London 
kaaves, who had insulted him, into twiggen bottles ; but 
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he was withheld by the prudence of Julian, who, 
though* himself extremely irritated by the unprovoked 
ill usage which they had received, saw himself 
in a Situation which it was necessary to exercise 
more caution than vtnge|nce. H^ prayed and pressed 
his father to seek some temporary place of retreat from 
the fury of the populace, while that prudent measure 
was yet in their power. The subaltern officer who com- 
manded the party in the Life Guards, exhorted the old 
Cavalier eagerly to the same sage couns^el, using, as a 
spice of compulsion, the name of the Kins; while Juli- 
an strongly urged that of his mother* The old Knight 
looked at his blade, crimsoned with crosscuts, and 
slashes which he hftd given to the most forward of the 
assailants, with the eye of one not half sufficed. 

" I would I had pinked one of the knaves at leastn^- 
but I know not how it was, when I looked on their broad 
round English foces, I shunned to use my point, and 
only sliced the rogues a little." 

" But the King's pleasure,*' said the officer, '* is, that 
no tumult be prosecuted." 

" My mother," said Julian, '* will die with fright, if 
the rumour of this scuffie reaches her ere we see her." 

** Ay, ay," said the Knight, •* the King's Majesty and 
my good dame — well, their pleasure be done, that's all 
I can say— Kings and ladies must be obeyed. But 
which way to retreat, since retreat we needs must ?" 

Julian would have been at some loss to advise what 
course to take, for every body in the vicinity had shut 
up their shops, and chained their doors,* upon observing 
the confusion become so formidable. The poor cutler, 
however, with whose goods they made so iree, offered 
the man an asylum on the part of his landlord, whose 
house served as a rest for his shop, and only intimated 
gently, he hoped the gentlemen would consider him for 
the use of his weapons. 

Julian was hastily revolving whether they ought, in 
prudence, to accept this man's invitation, aware, by ex- 
perience, how many trepans, as they were then termed, 
were ured betwixt two contending factions, each too in- 
veterate to be very scrupulous of the character of fair 
play to an enemy, when the dwarf, exerting his cracked 
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voic^ to the tittermost, and shrieking like an exhausted 
beraldy from the exalted station which he 8till occupied 
on the bulk-head, exhorted tliem to accept the offer of 
the worthy man of the mansion. ** He himself," he said, 
as he reposed himself after the glorious conquest in which 
he had nad some share, ** had been favoured with a be^ 
atific vision, too splendid to be described to commori and 
mere mortal ears, but which had commanded him, in a 
voice to which his heart had bounded as to" a trumpet 
sound» to take refuge with the wojrthy person of the 
house, and cause his friends to do, so." . 

•* Vision V said the Knight of the Peak— '* sound of 
a trumpet I— 'the little man is stark mad." 

But the cutler, in great haste, intimated to them tliat 
their little friend .had received an intimation from a gen- 
tlewoman of his acquaintance, who spoke to him from 
the window, while he stood on the bulk-head, that thej 
would find a safe retreat in his landlord's ; and, desir- 
ing them to attend to two or three deep though distant 
huzzas, made tliem aware that the rabble were up still, 
and would soon be upon them with renewed violence, 
and increased numbers. 

The father and son, thei'efore, hastily thanked the of- 
ficer and his party, as well as the other gentlemen who 
had volunteered in theJr assistance, lifted little Sir Geof- 
frey Hudson from the conspicuous post which he had so 
creditably occupied during the skirmish, and followed 
the footsteps of the tenant of the booth, who conducted 
them down a blind alley, and through one or two courts, 
in case, as he said, any one might have watched where 
they burrowed, and so into a back-door. This entranc^e 
aiknitted them to a stair-case carefully hung with straw 
mats to exclude damp, from the upper step of which they 
entered upon a tolerably large withdrawing room, hung 
with coarse green serge ed^eJwith gilded leather, which 
the poorer or more economical citizens at that time used 
instead of tapestry or wainscotting. 

Here the poor cutler received from Julian such a gra- 
tuity for the loan of l^e swords, that he generously aban- 
doned the property to the gentlemen who had used. them 
80 well ; "the rather/* he said, " that he saw by the 
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vmy iUtj handled their weapons that they were men of 
mettle, and tall fellows." 

Here the dwarf smiled on him courteously and bowed, 
thrustin]^, at the same time, his hand into his pocket, 
which, however, he withdrew carelessly, probably be- 
cause he found he had not the means of making the 
small donation which he had meditated. 

The cutler proceeded to say, as he bowed and was 
about to withdraw, that he saw there would be merry 
days yet in Old England, and that Bilboa blades would 
fetch as good a price as ever. "I remember," he said, 
"gentlemen, though, I was then but a prentice, the de- 
mand for weapons in the years A)rty-one and forty-two ; 
sword-blades were more in demand than t^oth-picks, and 
Old Ironsides, my master, took more for rascally Pro- 
vant rapiers than I dare ask now-a-days for a Toledo. 
But to be sure, a man's life then rested on the blade be 
carried ; the Cavaliers and Roundheads fought every day 
at the gates of Whitehall, as it is Kke, gentlemen, by 
your good example, they may do again, when I will be 
able to leave my pitiful bootn, and open a shop of better 
quality. I hope you will recommend me, gentlemen, to 
your friends. I am always provided with ware which a 
gentleman may risk his life on?' 

" Thank you, good friend," said Julian, " I prithee 
begone. ^ I trust we shall need thy ware no more for 
some time at least." 

The cutler retired, while the dwarf hollo'd after him 
down stairs, that he would call on him soon, and equip 
himself with a longer blade, and one more proper for 
action ; although, he said, the littkc weapon he had did 
well enou^ for a walking-sword or in a skirmish with 
such canaille as they had been engaged with. 

The cutler returned at this summons, and agreed to 
pleasure the little man with a weapon more suitable to 
his magnanimity ; then, as if the thought had suddenly 
occurred to him, he said, ** But, gentlemen, it \*ill be 
but wild work to walk with your naked swords throug;h 
the Strand, and it can scarce fail to raise the rabble 
again. If you please, while you repose yourselves here, 
I caa fit the blades with sheaths.** 

X 2 
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The proposal seemed so reasonable, that jQlian and 
his father gave up their weapons to the friendl j cutler, 
an example which the dwarf followed, after a moment's 
hesitation, not caring, as he magnificently expressed it, 
to part so soon with the tmstj friend which fortune had 
bat the moment before restored to his hand* The man 
retired with the weapons under his arm ; and in shut- 
ting the door behind htm, they heard him turn the key. 

** Did you hear that ?"— said Sir Geoffrey to his son; 
•• and we-are disarmed." 

Julian, without reply, examined the door, which was 
fast secured, and then looked at the casements, which 
were at a story's height from the ground, and grated be- 
sides with iron. « I can not think," he said, after a mo- 
ment's pause, *' that the fellow means to trepan us ; and 
in any event, I trust we should have no difficulty in for- 
cing the door, or otherwise making an escape. But, be- 
fore resorting to such violent measures, 1 think it is bet- 
ter to give the rabble leisure to disperse, by waiting this 
man's return with our weapons within a reasonable time, 
when, if he does not appear, I trust we will find little 
difficulty in extricating oui:selves." As he spoke thus> 
the hangings were pulled aside, and from a small door 
which was concealed behind them. Major Bridgenorth 
entered the room. 



CHAPTER XXI. 



He came amongst them like a neiir. raised spirit. 
To speak ofdfieadful judgments that impend. 
And of the wrath to«orae. 



^ The astonishment of Julian at the unexpected appa- 
rition of Bridgenorth, was instantly succeeded by ap- 
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pfeh^nsion of his father's violence, which he had every 
reason to believe would break forth against one, whom 
he himself could not but reverence on account of his own 
merits, as well as because he was the father of Alice. 
The appearance of Bridgenorth was not, indeed, such as 
to awaken resentment. His countenance was calm, hi^ 
step slow and composed, his eye not without the indica- 
tion of some deep-seated anxiety, but without any ex^ 
pressron either of an^er or of triumph. " You are wel- 
come,** he said, " Sir GreoiFrey Peveril, to the shelter 
and hospitality of this house; as welcome as you would 
have been in other days, wheti we called each pther 
neighbours and friends.*' 

** Odzo^ks," said the old Cavalier, " and had I known 
it was thy house, man, I would sooner had my heart's 
blood run dowti the kennel, than my foot should have 
crossed your threshold — in the way of seeking safety, 
that is." 

*• I forgive your inveteracy," said Major Bridgenorth, 
on aci^ount of jotir prejudices." 

" Keep your forgiveness," answered the Cavalier, 
until you are pardoned yourself. By Saint George, I 
have sworn, if ever I got my heels out of yon rascally 
prison,-^whither I was sent much through your means. 
Master Bridgenorth,— that you should pay the reckon- 
ing for my bad lodging.— *I will strike no man in his own 
house ; but if you will cause the fellow bring back my 
weapon, and' take a turn in that blind court there below, 
along with me, you shall soon see what chance a traitor 
hath with a true man, and a Puritan with Pevedl of the 
Peak." 

Bridgenorth smiled with much composure. " When 
I was younger and more warmblooded," he replied, "I 
refused your challenge, Sir Geoffrey; it is not tike I 
should now accept it, when each is within a stride of 
the grave* I have not spared, and will not spare my 
blood, when my country wants it." 

** That is when there is any chance of treason against 
the King," said Sir Qeoffrey. 

" Nay, my father," said Julian, ** let us hear Master 
Bddgenorth ! We have been sheltered iu lus house ; and 
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although we now see hirain London, we should remem- 
ber that he did not appear against os this day, when 
perhaps his evidence^n.ight have given a fatal turn to 
our situation." 

" You are right, young man,** said Bridgenorth; "and 
it should be some pledge of my sincere good will, tiiat 
I was this day absent from Westminster," when a few 
words from my mouth had ended the long line of Peve- 
ril of the Peak : It needed but ten minutes walk to 
Westminster Hall to huve insured your condemnation. 
But could I have done this, knowing as I now know, 
that to thee, Julian Peveril, I owe the extricatioti of my 
daughter— -of my dearest Alice— the memory of her de- , 
parted mother — from the snares which hell and profli- 
gacy had opened around her !" 

" She is, I trust, safe," said PeVeril eagerly, attd al- 
most forgetting his father's presence ;** she is I trust 
safe, and in your own wardship ?** 

"Not in mine,'' said. the dejected father; "but in 
that of one in whose protection, next to that of Heaven, 
I can moit fully confide." 

" Are you sure — are you very sure of that?" repeat- 
ed Julian eagerly. " I fouod her under the charge of 
' one to whom she had been trusted, and who yet— " 

" And who yet was the basest of women," answered 
Bridffenorth ; "but he who selected her for the charge 
was deceived in her character.*' 

" Say rather you were deceived in his ; remember tliat 
when we parted at Moultrassie, I warned you^ of that 
Ganlesse— that-^ — •** 

"I know your meaning," said Bridgenorth ; " nor 
did you err in describing him as a worldly-wise nian. 
But he has atoned for his error by recovering Alice from 
the dangers into which she was pkinged when separated 
from you ; and besides, 1 have not thought meet again to 
entrust him with the charge that is dearest to me.** 

" I thank God your eyes* are thus far opened ?** said 
Julian. 

" This day will open -them wide, or clos6 them for ev- 
er," answered Bridgenorth. 

During this dialogue^ which the speakers hurried 
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through without attending to the others who were pre- 
sent. Sir Geoffrey listened with surprise and eagerness^ 
endeavouring to catch something which should render 
their conversation intelligible; but as he totally failed 
in gaining any such key to their meaning, he broke sud- 
denly in with, " Sblood and thunder, Julian, what un- 
profitable gossip is this ? What hast thou to do with this 
felkw, more than to bastinado him, if you should think 
it worth while to beat so old a rogue ?" 

" My dearest father," said Julian, "you know not this 
gentleinan-^I am certain you do him injustice. My own 
obligations fo him are many ; and I am sure when you 
come to know them—-'* 

" 1 hope I shall die ere that moment come," said Sir 
Geoffrey ; and continued with increasing i^iolence, ** I 
hope, in the mercy of Heaven, that I will be in the grave 
of my ancestors, ere I learn that my son— my only son 
—the last hope of my ancient house— the last remnant 
of the name of Peveril— hath consented to receive obli- 
gations from the man on earth I am most bound to hate, 
were I not still more bound to contemn him ? — Degene- 
rate dog-whelp!** he repeated with great vehemence, 
** yoa colour, without replying ! Speak, and disown such 
disgrace ; or, by the God of my fathers ** 

The dwarf suddenly stepped forward, and called out, 
** Forbear !'* with a voice at once so discordant and com- 
manding, that it sounded supernatural. " Man of sin 
and pride/' he said, "forbear; and call not the name 
of a holy God, to witness thine nnhallowed resent- 
ments." 

The rebuke so boldly and decidedly given, and the 
moral enthusiasm with which he spoke> gave the despis- 
ed dwarf an ascendancy for the moment over the fiery 
spirit of his gigantic namesake. Sir Geoffrey Peveril 
eyed him for an instant askance and shyly, as he might 
have done a supernatural apparition, and then mutteredi 
" What knowest thou of my cause of wrath ?" 

*' Nothing," said the dwarf; — "nothing but this— 
that no cause can warrant the oath thou wert about to 
swear. Ungrateful man ! thou wert to-day rescued from 
the devouring wrath of the wicked, by a marvellous con-^ 
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junction of circumstances — Is thisadaj, thinkest thou, 
on which to indulge thine own hasty I'esentments ?" 

** I stand rebuked/' said Sir Geoffrey, " and by a sin- 
gular monitor^-the grasshopper, as the prayer-book 
saith, hath become a burthen to me.*— Julian, I will 
speak to thee of these matters hereafter ; — and for you. 
Master Bridgenorth, I desire to have no farther commu- 
nication with you, eitlierin peace or in anger. Our time 
passes fast, and I would fain return to my family. Cause 
our weapons to be restored ; unbar the doors, and let us 
part witn out further altercation, which can but disturb 
and a^ravate our spirits." 

" Sir Geoffrey Peveril," said Bridgenorth, ** I have 
no desire to vex your spirit or my own ; but, for thus 
soon dismissing you, that may hardly be, it being a 
course inconsistent with the work which I have on hand." 

*' How, Sir ! Do you mean, that we should abide here, 
whether with or against our inclinatioBs V* said the 
dwarf. *« Were it not that 1 am laid under charge to re- 
main here, by one who hath the t>est right to command 
this poor microcosm, I would show thee that bolts and 
bars are unavailing restraints on such as 1 am.*' 

" Truly," said Sir Geoffrey, " I think, upon an emer- 

fency, the little man might make his escape through the 
eyhole." 
^ bridgenorth*8 face mas moved into something like a 
smile at thie swaggering speech of the pigmy hero, and 
the contemptuous commentary of Sir Geoffrey Peveril ; 
but such an expression never dwelt on his features for 
two seconds together, and he replied to the dwarf in 
these words :-^'* Gentlemen, each and all of you must 
be fain to content yourselves. Believe me, no hurt is 
intended towards you ; on the contrary, your remaining 
here will be a means of securing your safety, whiclj 
would be otherwise deeply endangered. It will be your 
own faults if a hair of your heads is hurt. But the 
stronger force is on my side ; and, whatever harm you 
may meet with should you attempt to break forth by vio- 
lence, the blame must rest with yourselves. If you will 
not believe me, I will permit Master Julian Peveril to 
accompany me, where ne shaH see that I am provided 
fully with the means of repressing violence." 
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** Treason —Treason !*' exclaimed the old Knight*— 
'• Treason against God and King Charles! — O, for one' 
half hour %i the broadsword which I parted with like an 
ass !'' 

" Hold, mr father, I conjure you !" said Julian. " I 
will go with Master Bridgenorth since he requests it* 
I will satisfy myself whether there be danger, and of ' 
wh^t nature. It is possible I may prevail on him to de- 
sist from some desperate measure, if such be indeed m 
agitation. Siiould it be necessary, fear nut that your son 
will behave as he ought to do." 

" Do your pleasure, Julian," said his father ; ** I will 
confide in thee. But if you betray my confidence, a fa- 
ther's curse shall cleave to you.'* 

Bridgenorth now motioned to Peveril to follow him, 
and they passed through the small door by which he had 
entered. 

Tliis passage led to a vestibule or anti-room, in which 
several other doors and passages seemed to centre* 
Through one of these Julian was conducted by Bridge* , 
north, walking v^ith silence and precaution, in obedi- 
ence to a signal made by his guide to that effect. As 
tliey advanced, he heard sounds, like those of the human 
voice, engaged in urgent and emphatic declamation. 
With slow and light steps Bridgenorth conducted him. 
through a door which terminated this passage ; and as 
he entered a little gallery, having a curtain in front, the 
sound of the preacher's voice, Ifor such it now seemed, 
became distinct and audible. 

Julian n<xw doubted not that he was in one of those 
conventicles, which, though contrary to the existing 
laws, still continued to be regularly held in different 
parts of London and the suburbs. Many of these, as fre- 
quented by persons of moderate political principles, 
tho08;h dissenters from the church fiir conscience sake, 
were connived at by the prudence or timidity of the go- 
vernment. But some of them, in which assembled the 
fiercer and more exalted sects of Independents, Ana- 
baptists, and other sectaries, whose stern enthusiasm 
had contributed so greatly to effect the overthrow of the 
late Kin«^'s throne, were sought after, suppressedy and 
dispersed, whenever they could be discovered. 
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Julian was aoon satisfied that the meeting into which 
he was thus secretly introduced, was one of the latter 
class ; and, to judge hy the violence of the preacher, of 
the most desperate character. He was still more effec-* 
tually convinced of this, -when, at a sign from Bridee- 
north, he cautiously unclosed a part of the curtain which, 
hung before the gallery, and thus, unseen himself, look- 
ed down on the audience, and obtained a view of the 
preacher. 

About two hundred persons were assembled beneath, 
in an area filled up with benches as if for the exercise 
of worship ; and tney were all of the male sex, and well 
armed with pikes and muskets, as well as swords and 
pistols. Most of them had the ^ppeaj^ance of veteran 
soldiers, now past the middle of life, yet retaining 
such an appearance of strength as might well supply th^ 
loss of youthful agility. They «tood, or sat, in varitms 
attitudes of stern attention ; and resting on their spears 
and muskets, ^ept their eyes firmly fixed on the preach* 
•r, who ended the violence of his declamation by dis- 
playing from the pulpit a bannerj on which was repre- 
sented a lion, with the motto, *' Fidt Leo ex tribuJua^J* 

The torrent of mystical yet animating eloquence 
of the preadier-^an old grey-haired man, whom zeal 
seemed to supply with the powers of voice and action, 
of which years had deprived t^m-^*^was suited to the ta^te 
of his audience, but could not be transferred to these 
pages without scandal and impropriety. He menaced 
the rulera of JBlngland with all the judgments denounc- 
ed on those of Moab and Assyria — he called npoji the 
Saints to be strong, to be up and doing ; and promised 
those miracles which, in the campaigns of Joshua, and 
his successors the valiant Judges of Israel, supplied 
all odds against the Amorites, Midianites, and Philis^ 
tines. 

Julian* with deep anxiety, soon heard enough to make 
him aware, that the meeting was likely to terminate in 
opes insurrection, like that of the Fifth-Monarchy men, 
under Venner, at an earlier period of Charleses reign; 
and he was not a little concerned at the probalnlity of 
Bridgenorth beins implicated in so criminal and aes- 
perate an undertaking. If'he had retained any doobts 
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of the isBue^of the meeting, they must have been re- 
moved when the preacher called on his hearers to re- 
nounce all expectation which had Jiitherto been enter- 
tained of safety to the nation, from the execution of the 
ordinary laws o.f the land. This, he said, was at best 
but a carnal seel^ing after earthly aid— going down 
to Egypt for help,^ which the jealousy of their Divine 
Leader would resent as a fleeing to another rock, and a 
diSerent banner, from that which was this day displayed 
over them. ^^ And here he solemnly swung the bannered 
lion over their heads, as the only sign under which they 
ought to seek for life and safety. He then proceeded 
to insist, that recourse to ordinary justice was vain as 
well as sinful. 

*' The event of that day at Westminster," he said, 
" naight teach them that the Man at Whitehall was even 
as the Man his father ;" and he closed a long tirade 
against the vices of the court, with assurance ''that 
Tophet was ordained of old — 'for the King it was made 
hot.' 

As the preacher entered on a description of the ap- 
proaching theocracy, which he dared to prophecy, 
Bridgenorth, who appeared for a time to have forgotten 
the presence of Julian, whilst with stern and fixed at- 
tention he dranic in the words of the preacher, seemed 
suddenly to collect himself, and, taking Julian by^the 
hand, led him out of tlie gallery, of which he carefully 
closed the door, into an apartment at no great distance. 

When they arrived there, he anticipated the expos- 
tulations of Julian, by asking him, in a tone of severe 
triumph, whether these men he had seen were likely to 
do their work negligently, or whether it would not be 
perilous to attempt to force their way from a house, 
when all the avenues were guarded by such as he had 
now seen— »men of wa;- from their childhood upwards. 

** In the name of Heaven," said Julian, without re- 
plying to Bridgenorth's question, ** fur what desperate 
purpose have you assembled so many desperate men r 
I am well aware that your sentiments^ of religion are 
peculiar, but beware liow you deceive yourself— No 
views of religion can sanction rebellion and murder; 
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* , 

and such are the natural and necessary consequences of 

the doctrine we have Just heard poured into the ears of 

ianatical and violent enthusiasts.'* 

" My son," said Bridgenorth calmly, " in the days 
of my nonage, 1 thought as you do« I deemed it sum- 
eienttopay my tithes of cummin and anniseed*— my 
poor petty moral observances of the old law ; and 
thought I was lieaptng up precious things, when they 
were in value no more than the husks of the swine- 
trough. Praised be Heaven, the scales are fallen from 
mine eyes ; and after forty years' wandering dn the de- 
sart of Sinai, I am at length arrived in the Land of Pro- 
mise — My corrupt humane nature has left me — I have 
cast my slouch, and can now with some conscience put 
my hand to tne plough, certain that there is no weakness 
left in me wherethrough ''I may look back. The fur- 
rows," he adVled, bending his brows, while a glooHiy 
fire filled his large eyes, *' must be drawn long and deep, 
and watered by the blood of the mighty." 

There was a change in Bridgenorth's tone and man- 
ner when he used these singular expressions, which con- 
vinced Julian, that his mind, which had wavered for so 
maiiy years between his natural good sense and the in- 
sane enthusiasm of the time, had finally given'way to 
the latter ; and sensible of the danger in which the un- 
happy man himself, the innocent and beautiful Alice, 
and his own father, were likely to be placed-^to say 
nothing of the general risk of tlie community by a sud- 
den insurrection, he at the same time felt that there 
was no chance of reasoning effectually with one who 
would oppose spiritual conviction to ail arguments which 
reason could urge against his wild schemes. To touch 
his feelings seemed a more prpbable resource ; and Ju- 
lian therefore conjured Bridgenorth to think how much 
his daughter's honour and safety were concerned in his 
abstaining from the dangerous course which he ntedita- 
ted. " If you fall," he said, " must she not pass under 
the power and guardianship of her uncle, whom you al- 
low to have shown himself capable of the grosses^t mis- 
take in the choice of her female protectress ; and whom 
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1 believe, upon good grounds, to have made that in- 
famous choice with his eyes open ?" 

** Young man,'* answered Bridgenorth, " you make 
me feel like the poor bird around whose wing some 
wanton boy has fixed a line, to pull the struggling 
wretch to earth at his pleasure. Know, since thou wilt 
play this cruel part, and drag me down from higher 
contemplations, that she with whom Alice is placed, and 
who hath in future full power to guide her motion^ and 
decide her fate, despite of Christian and every one else^ 
is —I will not tell thee who she is— -Enou^-— no one— ^ 
thou lilast of all, needs to fear for her safety." 

At this moment a side-door opened, and Christian 
himself came into the apartment. He started and 
coloured when he saw Julian Peveril ; then turnins to 
Bridgenorth with an assumed air of indifference, asKed. 
^ Is Saul among the prophets ?— Isa Peveril among the 
saints ?" 

*• No, brother," replied Bridgenorth, " his time is not 
come more than thine own— ^thou art too deep in the 
ambitious intrigues of manhood, and he in the giddy 
passions of youth, to hear the still calm voice— You will 
both hear it, as I trust and pray-" 

'* Master Ganlesse, or Christian, or by. whatever 
name you are called," said Julian, " by whatsoever real 
sons you guide yourself in this most perilous matter. 
you at least are not influenced by any idea of an im« 
mediate divine command for commencing hostilities^ 
against the state. Leaviri^, therefore, for the present, 
whatever subjects of discussion, may be between us, I 
implore you, as a man of shrewdness and sense, to join 
with me m dissuading Master Bridgenorth from the far 
tal enterprize which ^e now meditates." 

** Young gentleman," said Christian with great com- 
posure, •• when we met in the west, I was willing to 
nave made a friend of you, but you reiected the over- 
ture. You might, however, even then have seen enough 
of me to be assured, that I am not like to rush too 
rashly on any desperate undertaking. As to this which 
lies before us, my brother Bridgenorth brings to it the 
simplicity, though not the harmlessness of the dove.^ 
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and I the subtlety of the serpent. He hath the leading 
of saints who are moved by the spirit ; aiidl can add to 
their efforts a powerful body, who have for their insti- 
gators, the worlds the devil, and the flesh.'* 

" And can you,'* said Julian^ looking at Bridgenorth, 
*• accede to such an unwortliy union ?** 

•* I unite not with them/' «aid Bridgctiorth ; ** but I 
may not, without guilt, reject the aid whkh Providence 
sends to assist his servants. We are ourselves few, 
though determined—Those whose swords come to help 
the cutting down of the. harvest, must be welcome — 
When their work is wrought, they will be converted or 
scattered. Have you been at York-Place brother* with 
that unstable epicure ? We must have his laisi resolu- 
tion, and that within an hour." 

Christian looked at Julian, as if his presence prevent- 
ed him from returning an answer; upon wliich Bridge- 
north arose, and taking the young man by the arm, led 
him out of the apartment, into that in which they had 
left his father ; assuring'him by the way, that determined 
and vigilant guards were placed in every different quar- 
ter by which escape could be effected, and that h« wijwld 
do well to persuade his father to remain a quiet prison- 
er for a few hours. 

Julian returned him no answer, and he presently re- 
tired, leaving him alone witli his father and Hudson. To 
their questions he could only briefly reply, that he fear- 
ed they were trepanned, since they were in the house 
with at least two hundred fanatics, completely armed, 
and apparently prepared for some desperate enterprize. 
Their own want 6f arms precluded the possibility of 
open violence ; and however unpleasant it might be to 
remain in such a condition, it seemed difficult, from the 
strength of the fastenings at doors and windows, to at- 
tempt any secret escape without instantaneous detec- 
tion. 

The valiant dwarf alone nursed hopes, with which he 
in vain -endeavoured to inspire his companions in afflic- 
tion. •* The fair one whose eyes," he said, "like the 
twin stars of Leda" — for the little man was a great ad- 
mirer of lofty language—- 'had not invited him, the most 
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devoted, and it might be, not the least favoured ©f her 
servants, into this place as a harbour, in order that he 
might therein suffer shipwreck ; and he gfinerouslv as- 
sured his friends, that in his safety they also should be 
safe. 

Sir Geoffrey, little cheered by this i^itimation, express- 
ed his despair at not being able to get the length of 
Whitehall, where he trusted to find ^s many jolly Ca- 
valiers as would help him to stifle the whole nest of wasps 
in their hiyej while. Julian was of opinion that the best 
service he could now render Bridgenorth, would be 
timeously to disclose his plot,, and if possible, to send 
him at the same time warning to save his person. 

But we must leave them to meditate over their plans 
at leisure; no one of which, as they all depended oa 
their previous escape from confinement, seemed in any 
great chance to be executed. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



And some for safely took the. dreadful leap; 

SoJiw foi" the voice of Heaven seem'd calling,- on Ihcra ; 

Some for aiivHucernent, or for lucre's sake — 

I leup'd ill fiolic. 

The Dream ^ 



After a private conversation with Bridgenorth, 
Christian hastened to the Duke of Buckinis^hdiirs hotel, 
taking at the same time siich a route as to avoid meet- 
ing with any acquaintance. He was ushered into the 
Duke's apartment, whom he found cracking and eating 
filberts, with a flask of excellent white wine at his el- 
bow. ** Christian," said his Grace, ** come help me to 
laugh — I have bit Sir Charles Sediey — flung him for a 
thousand, by the gods." 

Y 2 
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** I am glad at your luck, my Lord Duke,'* replied 
Christian ; ** but I am come here on serious buBiness." 

*' Serious ? — why, I shall hardly be serious in my life 
again— ha, ha, ha ! — and for luck, it was no such thing, 
sheer wit, and excellent contrivance ; and but that I 
don't care to affront Fortune, like the old Greek gene- 
ral, I might tell her to her face—in this tbou hadst no 
share. You have heard, Ned Christian, that Mother 
Cresswell is dead ?'* 

'* Yes, I did hear that the devil hath got hi^ due," 
answered Christian. 

" Well,* said the Duke, ** ypu are ungrateful ; for I 
know you have been obliged to her, as well as others. 
Before George, a most benevolent and helpful old lady ; 
and that she might not sleep in an unblest grave, I bet- 
ted — do you mark me— with Sedley, that I would write 
her faneral-sermon ; that it shoufd be every word in 
praise of her life and conversation ; that it should be ail 
true, and yet that the diocesan should be unable to lay 
his thumb on Quodling, my little chaplain, who should 
preach it.'* 

•• I perfectly see the difficulty my lord," said Chris- 
tian, who well knew that if he wished to secure atten- 
tion from this volatile nobleman, he mpst first suffer, 
nay encourage him, to exhaust the topic, whatever it 
might be, that had got temporary possession of his pineal 
gland. 

" Why," said the Duke, " I caused my little Quod- 
linff to go through his oration thus*-' That whatever 
evil reports had passed current during the lifetime of 
the worthy matron whom they had restored to dust that 
day, malice itself could not deny that she was born well, 
married well, lived well, and died well ; since she was' 
born in Shadwell, married on Cresswell, lived in Cam- 
ber well, and died in Bridewell.' Here ended the ora- 
tion, and with it Sedley*s ambitious hopes of overreach- 
ing Buckingham — ha, ha, ha ! And now. Master Chris- 
tian, what are your commands for me to-day." 

" First, to thank your Grace for being so attentive as 
io send so formidable a person as Colonel Blood, to wait 
upon your poor friend and servant. Faith, he took suck 
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"^11 interest in my leaving town, that he wanted to com- 
pel me to do it at point of fox, so I was obliged to spill 
a little ot his malapert blood. Your Grace's swords- 
men have had ill luck of late ; and it is hard, since you 
always choose the best hands, and such scrupleless 
knares too. 

"Come now, Christian," said the Duke, " do not 
thus exult over me ; a great man, if I may so call my- 
self, is never greater than amid miscarriage. I only 
played this little trick on you Christian, to impress on 
yov a. wholesome idea of the interest I take in your mb- 
tion8« The scoundrel's having dared to draw upon you, 
is a thing not to be forgiven. What! injure my old 
fnend, CTiristian ?" 

** And why not," said Christian, coolly, " if your old 
friend was so stubborn as not to go out of town, like a 
good boy, when your Grace required him to do so, for 
the civil purpose of entertaining his niec^ in his absence ? 

*• How---what ! — how do you mean hjtny entertain- 
ing your niece, Master Christian ?" said the Duke. She 
was ar personage far beyond my poor attentions, being 
destined,, if I recollect aright, to something like royal 
favour." 

** It was her fate, however, to be guest of your Grace's 
convent for a brace of days, or so. Marry, my lord, 
the- father confessor was not at home, and — for convents 
have been scaled of late — returned not tiU the bird was 
flown." 

*' Christian, thou art an old refnard— I see there is 
no doubling with thee. It was thou, then, stole away 
my pretty prize, but left me something so much pretti- 
er in my" mind, that had it not made itself wings to fly 
away with, I would have placed it in a cage of gold. 
Never be downcast liian, I f6rs;ive thee — I forgive thee.'* 

•* Your Grace is of a most merciful dispositron, es- 
pecially considering it is I who have had the wrong; 
.and sages have said, that he who doth the injury, is less 
apt to forgive than he who only sustains it." 

"True, true. Christian," said the Duke, '• which, as 
you say, is something quite new, and places my clem- 
ency in a striking point of view. Weil then, thou for- 
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given man, when shall I see my Mauritanian Princess 
again ? 

<* Whenever I am certain that a' quibble, and a ear- 
whichit, for a play or a sermon, vrill not banish her fnym 
your Grace's Inemory." 

«« Not all the wit of South, or of Etherege,'* said Buck- 
ingham, hastily, ** to say nothing of my own-" 

«* Yet to leave the fair lady oiit of tllought for a little 
while — a very little while," said Christian, ** sin<5c I 
swear that in due titne your Grace shall see her, and 
know in her the most extraordinary woman that the age 
has producerl-^to leave her, I say, out of sight for a lit- 
tle while, has your Grace had late notice of your Duch- 
ess's health ?" 

" Health !" said the Duke. " Umph—^no— Clothing 
particular. She has been ill — but 

" She is no longer so,** subjoined Christian ; •« she 
died in Yorkshire forty-eight hours since/' 

*• Thou must deal with the devil," said the Duke. 

*• It would ill become one of my name to «>q so,'^ re- 
plied Christian. ** But, in the brief interval since your 
Grace hath known of an event v;hich has not yet reach- 
ed the public ear, you have, I believe, made proposals 
to the King for the hand of the Lady Anne, second 
daughter ofthe Duke of York, and your Grace's propo- 
sals have been rejected. 

" Fiends and firebrands, villain !" said the Duke, 
starting up and seizing Christian by the collar; " who 
hath told thee that?" 

"Take your hand from my cloak, my Lord Duke, 
and I may answer you," said Christian ** I have a 
scurvy touch of old puritanical humuur about me. I 
abide not the imposition of hand^ — take off your grasp 
from my cloak, or 1 will find means to make you un- 
loose it." 

The Duke, who bad kept h's right hand on his dag- 
gerhilt while he held Christian's collar with his left, 
unloosed it as he spoke, but slowly, and as one who ra- 
ther suspends than abandons the execution of some has- 
ty impulse ; while Christian, ixijusting his cloak with 
perfect composure, said, <* Soh— my cloak being at lib- 
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€rty, we'^speak on equal terms. I come not to insult 
your Grace, but to offer you vengeance for the insult 
you have received." 

** Vengeance !** «aid the Dttke, — " It is the 
dearest proffer man can present to me in my pre- 
sent mood. I hunger for vengeance — thirst for ven- 
geance—could die to insure vengeance I — 'Sdeath !" he 
continued, walking up and down the large apartment 
with the most unrestrained and violent agitation ; " I 
have thased this repulse out of my brain with ten thou- 
3and trifles, because I thought no one knew it. But it 
is known, and to thee, the ^ery common-sewer of court 
secrets— the honour of Villiers is in tliy keeping, Ned 
Christian ! Speak, thou man of wiles and of intrigue — 
on whom dost thou promise the vengeance ? Speak ! and 
if thy answers meet my desires, I will make a bargain 
with thee as willingly as with thy master Satan him- 
self." , 

** I will not be," said Christian, " so unreasonable 
in my terms as stories tell of the old apostate; I will 
offer your Grace, as he might do, temporal prosperity 
and revenge, which is his frequent recruiting money, 
but I leave it to yourself to provide, as you may be 
pleased, for your future salvation." 

The Duke, gazing upon him fixedly, and sadly, re- 
plied, ** I would to God Christian, that 1 could read what 
purpose of damnable villainy thou hast to propose to 
mem thy countenance, without the necessity of thy 
using words." 

•' Your Grace can but try," said Christian calmly 
smiling. 

" No," replied the Duke, after gazing at him a^ain 
for the space of a minute ; " thou art so deeply dyed an 
hypocrite, that thy mean features, and clear grey eye, 
are as likely to conceal treason, as any petty scheme 
of theft or larceny, more corresponding to your de- 
gree." 

" Treason, my lord !" echoed Christian ; ** you may 
have guessed more nearly than you were aware of. I 
honour your Grace's penetration," 
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" Treason !" echoed the Duke. " Who dare name 
such a crime to me ?" *^ 

«* If a name startles your Grace, you may call it vea^ 
geance — vengeance on the cabal of counciliors, who have 
ever countermined ^ou, in spite of your wit and your 
interest with the King.— Vengeance on Arlington, Or- 
mond — on Charles himself." 

" No, by Heaven,*' said the Duke, resuming his dis- 
ordered walk through the apartment — ** Vengeance on 
these rats of the Privy Council, come at it as you will. — 
But the King! — never — never. I have provoked him 
a hundred times, where He has stirred me onee. I 
have crossed his path in state intrigue— rivalled him in 
love— had the advantage in both,— and d— n it, he has 
ftfrgiven me! If treason would put me in his throne, 
I have no apology for it— 4t were worse than bestial in- 
gratitude." 

•* Nobly spoken my lord," said Christian ; " and con- 
sistent alike with the obligations under which vour 
Grace lies to Charles Stuart, and of the sense you have 
ever shown of them— But it signifies not. If your 
Grace patronize not our enterprize, there is Shaftesbu- 
ry — there is Monmouth " 

*' Scoundrel !" exclaimed the Duke* even more vehe- 
mently agitated than before, " think you that you shall 
carry on with others an; enterprize which I have refus- 
ed ? — No, by every heathen and every Christian god ! 
—Hark ye. Christian, I will arrest you on the spot— I 
will, by gods and devils, and carry you to unravel your 
plot to Whitehall.'' 

" Where the first words T speak," answered the im- 
perturbable Christian, " will be to inform the Privy 
Council where they may find certain letters, wherewith 
your Grace has honoured your poor vassal, containing, 
as I think, particulars which his Majesty will read with 
more surprise than ** 

"Sdeath, villain," baid the Duke, again laying his 
hand on his poniard-hiti, *<thou hast me at advantage. I 
know not why I forbear to poniard you where you 
stand!" 

" I might fall, my Lord Duke/' said Christian slight- 
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Ij colouring, and putting his right hand into his bosom^ 
" though not, I think, unavenged — for I have not put 
my person into this peril altogether without means of 
defence. I might fall, but alas! jour Grace s corres* 
pondence is in nands, who, by that very act^ would be 
rendered sufficiently active in handing them to the 
King and the Privy Council. What say you to the 
Moorish Princess, my Lord Duke ? What if I have left 
her executrix of m/ will, with certain instructions how 
to proceed if I return not unharmed from York Place ? 
0, my lord, though my head is in the wolf's mouth, I 
was not goose enough to place it there without settling 
how many carabines should be fired on the wolf, so soon 
as my dyin^ cackle was heard. Pshaw I my Lord Duke 
you deal with a man of sense and courage, yet you 
speak to him as a child and a coward." 

The Buke threw himself into a chair, fixed his eyes 
on the ground, and spoke without raising them. *' I 
am about to call Jerningham," he said ; " but fear noth- 
ing — -it is only for a draught of wine — That stuff on the 
table may ba a vehicle for filberts and walnuts, but not 
for such communications as yours. — Bring me cham- 
paigne," he said to the attendant who answered on his 
summons. 

T^e domestic returned, and brought a flask of cham- 
paigne, with two large silver cups; One of them he 
filled for Buckingham, who, contrary to the usual eti- 
quette, was always served first at home, and then 
offered the other to Christian, whoideclined to receive 
it. 

The Duke drank off the large goblet which was pre- 
sented to him, and for a moment covered his forehead 
with the palm of his hand ; then instantly withdrew it, 
and said, " Christian, speak your errand plainly. We 
know each other. If my reputation be in some degree 
in your hands, you are well aware that your life is in 
mine. Sit down," he said, taking a pistol from his bo- 
som and laying it on the table — *' Sit down, and let me 
hear your proposaU" 

** My lord," said Christian, smiling, •* I shall pro- 
duce no such ultimate argument on my part, though pos- 
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sibi J in time of need I may not be found destitute of 
them. But roj defence is in the situation of things, and 
in the composed view which doubtless^ your Majesty 
will take or them." 

'• Majesty !" repeated the Duke — " My good friend 
Christian, you have kept company with the Puritans 
80 long that you confuse the ordinary titles of the 
court." 

**I know not how to apologize/' said Christian 
« unless your Grace will suppose that I spoke by pro- 
phecy." " 

** Such as the devil delivered to Macbeth,*' said the 
Duke— -again paced the chamber and again seated him- 
self, and said, " Be^ plain. Christian — speak out at once 
and manfully, what is it you intend ?*' 

*• /," 8aid"Christian — '/ What should I do ? — I can do 
nothing in such a matter ; but 1 thought it right, that 
your Grace should know that the godly of this city— 
(he spoke the word with a kind of ironical grin)— ai.e 
impatient of inactivity, and must needs Ue up and do- 
ins. My brother Bridgenorth is at the head of all old 
\Veiver*8 congregation ; for you- must know, that after 
floundering from one faith to another, he hath now got, 
beyond ordinances, and is become a Fifth-Monarchy 
man. He has nigh tv/o hundred of Weiver's people, 
fully equipped, and ready to fall on ; and with slight 
aid from your Grace's people, they must carry White- 
hall and make prisoners alt within it." 

'* Rascal !*' said the Duke, *• and is it to a Peer of 
England you make this communication." 

•^ Nay," answered Christian, *< I admit it would be 
extreme folly in your Grace to appear until all is over. 
But let me give Blood and the others a hint on your 
part. There are the four Germans also — right Knip' 
perdolings and Anabaptists — will be specially useful. — 
Vou are wise, my lord, and know the value of a corps of 
domestic gladiators, as well as did Octavius, Lepidug, 
and Anthony, when by such family forces they divided 
the world by indenture tripartite." 

** Sta}/, stay." said the Duke. ** Even if these blood- 
hounds were to join with you — not that 1 would permit 



it wtthimt the most positive assurances' for the Ktng*6 
.personal saietj — but say the villains were to join, what 
hope have yoa of carrjriag the court ?" 

♦• Bally Tom Armstrong, my lord, haih promised hia 
interest with the Life Guards. Then there are my Lord 
Shaftesbury's brisk boys in the "city— thirty thousand on 
the holding up a finger.** 

^'Let.him hold up both handstand if he count a hun- 
.dred.for each finger,** said the Duke, " it will be more 
than I expect* You have not spoken to him ?" 

"Surely not, till your Grace *s pleasure was known. 
But if he is not applied to, there is the Dutch train, 
Hans Snorehout's congregatioH, in the Strand — ^there 
are the French Protestants in Piccadilly—there are the 
Family of Levi in Lewkenor s Lane—the Muggletoni- 
ans in Thames Street — 






Ah, faugh ! — Out upon them — out upon them ! — 
How the knaves will stink of cheese and tobacco when 
they come upon action ! — they will drown all the per- 
fumes in Whitehall. Spare me the detail ; and let me 
know, my dearest Ned, the sum total of thy most odo- 
riferous forces.** 

*• Fifteen, hundred men, well armed," said Christian. 
" besides the rabble that will rise to a certainty — thjBy 
have already nearly torn to pieces the prisoners who 
were this day acquitted on account of the Plot*'* 

.«* All, then I understand. — And now hark ye, most 
christian Christian,' said he, wheeling his chair full in 
front of that on which his agent was seated^ *« you have 
told me many things to-day, Shall I be equally communi- 
cative ? Shall I show you that my accuracy of informa^ 
tion matches yours ? Shall I tell you tn a word, why 
you have at once resolved to push every one, from the 
Putltan to the free-thinker, upon a general attack of the 
palace at Whitehall, without allowing me, a peer of the 
realm, time either to pause opoti or to prepare for a 
step so desperate ? Shall I tell you why you would lead 
or drive, seduce or compel me, into countenancing your 
measures ?*' 

" My lord, if you please to form a guess," said Chri«^ 



266 PEVEKIL OF THE PEAK- 

tiart, " I will answer with all «incerity, if you have as^- 
signed the right cause/* 

** The Countess of Derby is this day arrived, and at- 
tends the court this evening, with hopes of the kind- 
est reception. She may be surprised amid the melee ? 
— Ha ! Said I not right. Master Christian ? You who 
pretend to offer me revenge, know yourself its exquisite 
sweetness." 

•• I would not presume,'* said Christian, half smiling, 
" to offer your Grace a dish without acting as your 
taster as well as purveyor." r . 

•* That's honestly said," said tlie Duke. ''Away 
then, ray friend. Give 151ood this ring — he knows it, 
and knows how to obey him who bears it. Let him 
assemble my gladiators, as thou dost most wittily term 
my covpjarreta. The old scheme of the German music 
may be resorted to, for I think thou hast the instruments 
ready. But take notice, I know nothing on't ; and Row- 
ley's person must be safe— 1 will hang and burn on all 
hands if a hair of his black periwig be but singed. Then 
what is to follow— a Lord Protector of the realm- — or 
stay — Cromwell has made the word somewhat sliovenly 
and unpopular — a Lord Lieutenant of the Kingdom ?— 
The patriots, who take it on themselves to revenge the 
kiJQstice done to the country, and to remove evil coun- 
sellors from before the King's throne, that it may be 
henceforward established in righteousness— -so I think 
the rubric k runs — cannot fail to make a fitting ehoke.*' 

"They cannot, my Lord Duke," said Christian, 
'' since there is but one man in the three kingdoms on 
whom that choice can possibly fall," 

** I thank you, Christian," said his Grace ; "and I 
trust you. Away, and make all ready. Be assured 
vour services shall not be forgot. We will have you 
jiear to us." 

•* My Lord Duke," said Christian, ** you bind me 
doubly to you. But remember, that as your Grace is 
spared any obnoxious proceedings which may befal in 
the way of military execution, or otherwise, so it will 
be advisable that you hold yourself in preparation, upon 
a moment's notice, to put yourself at the head of a band 
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of hofiQarable friecrd^ and allies, and come presently to 
the palace» where you will be received by the victors as 
a coiamanderi and by the vanqaished as a preserver." 

" I conceive you— I conceive you. I will be in prompt 
readiness/' said the Duke. 

*V Ay, ray lord/' continued Christian ; ** and for Hea- 
ven's sake, let none of those toys, which are the very 
Dalilahs of your imagination, come across you tliis even- 
ing/ and interfere with the execution of this sublime 
scheme." 

** Why, Christian, doest think me mad?" was his 
Grace's emphatic reply. " It is. you who linger, when 
all should be ordered for a deed so daring. Go then.-^ 
Bat hark ye, Ned ; ere you go, tell me when I shall again 
see yonder thing of fire ana air— yon eastern Peri, that 
glides into apartments by the key-hole, and eaves them 
through the casement-^— yon blacK-eyed houri of the Ma- 
hometan paradise— -when, I say» shall I see her once, 
more V\ . 

*• When your Grace has thetrunclieon of Lord Lieu- 
tenant of the Kingdooi," said Christian, *and left the 
apartment. 

Buckingham stood fixed in contemplation for a mo- 
ment after he was gone. ** Should I have done this V* 
he said, arguing the matter with himself; " or had 1 the 
choice, rather, of doing aught else ? Should I. not hasten 
to the court, and make Charles aware of the treason 
which besets him ? I will, by Heaven ! — Here, Jerning<- 
ham, my coach, with the dispatch of light ! I will throw 
myself at bis feet, and tell him of all the follies which I 
have dreamed of with thisChristian.— And then he will 
laag^f at me, and spurn me.— No, I have kneeled to him 
to-nay already, and my repulse was nothing gentle* To 
be spurned once in the sun's daily round is enough for 
Buckingham." 

Having made this reflection, he sat down, and began 
hastily to mark down the young nobles and gentlemen 
of quality, and others, their very ignoble companions, 
who he supposed might be likely to assume him for their 
leader in any popular disturbance. He had nearly com- 
pleted it, wuen Jerninghara entered, to say the coach 
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^ wouid be ready m an instant^ and to bring his tnaeier^i^ 
sword, hat, and cloak. 

** Let the coachman draw off.*' sai^ the Duke, ** but 

be m readiness. And send to the geritleinen thou wilt 

find named in this ]hi; 9aj I am but ill at ease, and 

/wish their company to a slight collation. Let instant 

expedition be made, and care not for expense." 

The preparations for festivity were speedily madc^ 
and the intended guests, most of them persons who were 
at leisure for any call that promised pleasure^ ^ough 
sometimes more deaf to those of duty, began speedily 
to assemble • There were many youths of the highest 
rank, and with them, as is usual iii those' circles, many 
of a different class, whbm talents, orimptidence, or wit, 
or a turn for gambling,^^ had reared up into companions 
for the great and the gay. The ^uke of Buekingham 
was a general patron of persons of this description ; and 
a numeroHS attendan(:e took placie on the present occa> 
Bton. , . 

The festivity was pursued with the usual appliances 
of wine, music» and games of hazard ; with which, howr 
ever, there mingled in that period much more wit, and 
a good deal more gross profligacy oC co!iv<^rsation, than 
the talents of the present generation can supply, or their 
taste would permit. 

The Duke himself proved the complete command 
Which he possessed over his versatile character, by main- 
taining the frolic, the laughs and tW }^^> while his ear 
caught up, and with eagerness, the most distant souncU, 
as intimating the commencement of Christian's revolu- 
tionary project. Such sounds were heard from time to 
time, and fmm time to time they, died away, without any 
of these consequences which Buckingham expected- 

At length, and wheft it was late in the evening, Jer- 
lungham announced Master Chiffinch'^from the court ; 
and that virorthy personage followed the annonciatioo* 

*' Strange things have happened, my Lord Duke/' he 
said ; " your presence at court is instantly required bj 
his Majesty.". * 

'* You alarm me/' said Buckingham^ standing up* 
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" t hope nothing has happened — 1 hope there is nothing 
wr6ng — I hope his Majesty is" well ?" 

" Perfectly well," said Chiffinch, ; "and desirous to 
see your Grace without a moment's delay." 

" This is sudden,"^ said the Duke. " You see I have 
had merry fellows about me, and am scarce in case to 
appear, Chiffinch." 

** Your Grace seems to be in very handsome condi- 
tion," said Chiffinch ; " and you know his Majesty is 
gracious enough to make allowances." 

" True," said the Duke, not a little anxious in his 
mind, touching the cause of this unexpected summons-^ 
" True— his Majesty is most gracious — I will order my 
coach." 

" Mine is below, if your Grace will condescend to 
use it^" 

Forced from every evasion, Buckingham took a gob- 
let from the table, and requested his friends to remain 
at his palace so long as they could find the means of 
amusement there. He expected, he said, to return al- 
most immediately ; if not, he would take farewell of 
them with his usual toast, ** May all of us that are not 
hanged in the interval, meet together again here on the 
first Monday of next month.** 

"This standing toast of the Duke's bore reference to 
the character of several of his guests ; but he did not 
drink it on the present occasion without some anticipa* 
tion concerning his own fate, in case Christian had be- 
trayed him. He hastily made some addition to his 
dress, and attended Chiffinch in the chariot to White- 
hall. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



High fi'as»t*mg nV}*8 there there — t?ie g.liicc! roofs 
Hung ;o the wussaiS-liealth — ihe dai.cer'j* siep 
$prung 'o the cUord responsivf — th^ jc:*y gHinester' 
T<» fa t*'Hd»s|osal flun^ Uiifheap of goict. 
Ami lftU|»h/d :«like wlvcn it incn-aseil or lessenM : 
Such virtue hath court air to teuch us pAtieoce 
Whicl) iiCiiOoln»en preach i»i v:«iri. ' 

■ iVhjf cofntye not to Court ? 



Upon the afteffioon of the game day, Charles heltl his 
court in the Queen's apartments, wbich were opened at 
a particular hour to invite guests of a certain !ower de- 
gree, but accessible without restriction to the higher 
classes of nobiUty who had from birth, and to. the cour- 
tiers who lield by office, the privilege of the entree* 

It was one part of Charles's character ,^ which uDques- 
tionably rendered him personally popular, and postpbn*- 
ed to a subsequent reign the precipitation of his family 
from the throne, that he banished fron» his court many 
of the formal restrictions with which it was in otheV 
reigns surrounded* He was conscious of the good-na- 
tured gi-ace of his manners, and trusted to it, oft(^n nol 
in. vain, to remove evil impressions arising from ac- 
tions, which he was sensible could not be ju^tifi^d on 
the grounds of liberal or natims^l policy^ 

In the day-time the King was eommonly seen in the 
public walks alorfe, or only attended by one or two per- 
sons ; and his answer to the remonstrance of his brother 
on the risk of thus, exposing his person, is well knowii; 
— *• Believe me, James,'- he said, *• no one will murder 
91) e to make you King.' 

" In thesame manner, Charles's evenings, unless such 
as were destined to more secret pleasures, were fre- 
quently spent amonest all who had «ny pretence to ap- 
proach a courtly eirele; ant^d thus it was upon the oight 
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in^hich we are treating of. Queen Catherine, reconciled 
or humbied to her fate, had long ceased to express anj 
feelinga of jealousj, nay, seemed so abaolutelj dead to 
such a passion, that she received at her drawing-roofo, 
without ^ruple, and even with encouragement, the 
Duchesses of Portsmouth and Cleveland, and others, 
who enjoyed, though in a less avowed character, the 
credit of having been royal favourites. Constraint of 
every kind was banished from a circle so composed, 
and which was frequented at the same time, if not by 
the wisest, at least by the wittiest courtiers, who ever 
assembled round a Monarch, and who, as many of them 
had; shared the wants, and shifts, and frolics or his exile 
had then acquired a sort of prescriptive license, which 
the good-natured prince, when he attained bis period of 
pn)sperity, could hardly have restrained had it suited 
his lumper to do so. This however, was the least of 
Charles *s thoughts. His manners were sochassecur* 
ed him from indelicate obtrusion ; and he sought n» 
other protection from over-familiarity than what t^ese 
and his ready wit afforded him. 

On the |»resent occasion, he was peculiarly disposed 
to enjoy the scene of pleasure which had been prepared* 
Tht singular death of Major Coleby, which, taking 
place in his own presence, had proclaimed, with the 
voice of a passing bell, the ungrateful neglect of the 
Prince for whom he had sacrificed every thing, had 
given Charles much pain. But, in his own opinion at 
least, he had completely atoned for this negligence, by 
the trouble which he had given himself to interfere in 
favour of Sir Geoffrey Peveriland his son, whose liber- 
ation not only he considtsred as an excellent good cleed 
in itself, but, ih spite of the grave rebuke of Ormond, m 
achieved in a very pardonable manner, considering the 
difficulties with which he was surrounded. He even 
felt a degree of satisfaction on receiving intelligence 
from the city that there had been disturbances in the 
streets, and that some of the more violent fanatics had 
betaken themselves to their meeting-houses, upon sucU 
d^n sumilions to inquire, as their preachers phrased it, 
into tbe causes of Heaven's wrath, and into the back- 
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glidings of the court, lawjers, and jury, by whom the 
false and bloody favourers of the Popish Plot were 
screened and cloaked from deserved punishment. 

The King, we repeat, seemed to hear these accouiits 
with pleasure, even when he was reminded of the dan- 
gerous and susceptible character of those with wtiom 
such suspicions originated. ** Will^nyone now assert,' 
he said, with self-complacence, ** that I am so utterly 
negligent of the interest of friends ? — You see tlie peril 
in which I place myself, and even the risk to which I 
have exposed the public peace, to rescue a man whom I 
have scarce seen for twenty yeaH, and then only in his 
buff coat and bandaliers, with other Train-Band officers 
who kissed hands upon the Restoratioti. Tliey say 
kings have long hands^— I think, they have as much oc- 
casion for loTfg memortes, since they are expected to 
watch for and reward every man in England, -who hath 
but shown his good will by crying * God sa^e the 
Kinff!'" — 

"Nay, the rogues are even more unreasonable still," 
said Sedley ; " for every knave of them thinks himself 
entitled to your Majesty's protection in a good cause, 
whether he has cried God save the King or no.** 

The King smiled, and turned to another part of the 
stately hall, where every thing wias .assembl<&d which 
could, according to the taste of the age, make the time 
glide pleasantly away. \ ' "- 

" In one place, a group of the young nobility, and of 
the ladies of the court, listened to the reader's acquaint- 
ance Einpson, who was accompanying, with his nnrrval- 
led breathings on the flute, a young syreri, who, while 
her bosom palpitated with pride and with fear, warbled 
to the courtly and august presence tlie beautiful air be- 
ginning. * 

?* Yoiinpf I am and yet unskUlM - 
How to make a lovcr)k4d/ &c* 

She performed her task in a manner so correspOkQiIing 
with the strains of the amatory poet, and the. vduptn- 
ous air with which the woi^ds had been invested by the 
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oel.*brited Parchel, that the men crowded aroontl in 
ecstacies, whil*? most of the ladies thought it proper 
either to look extremely indifferent to the M'ords she 
sung, or to withdraw from the circle as quietly as pes- 
fsihle. To the song succeeded a -concerto, performed by 
a select band of most admirable musicians, which the 
King, whose taste was indisputable, had himself select- 
ed. 

At other tables in the apartment, the elder courtiers 
worshipped Fortune, at the various fashionable games of 
ombre, quadrille, hazard, and the like ; while heaps of 
gold which lay before the players, augmented or dwind- 
led with every turn of a card or cast of a die. Many 
a year's rent of fair estates as ventured upon the main 
or the odds ; which spent in the old deserted manor- 
house, liad repaired tlie ravages of Cromwell upon its 
walls, and replaced the sources of good house-keeping 
and hospitality, that, exiiausted in the last age by fine 
and sequestration, were now in the present in a fair way 
of annihilation by careless prodigality. Elsewhere, un- 
der cover of observing the gamester, or listening to the 
music, the gallantries of that all-licensed age were prac- 
tised among the gay and fair, closely watched the 
whilst by the ugly or the old, who promised themselves 
at least the pleasure of ol^erving, and it may be that of 
proclaiming, intrigues in which they couid not be 
shirers. 

From one table to another glided the merry Monarch, 
exchanging now a glance with a court-beauty, now a 
jest wiSi. a court-wit, now beating time to the music, 
and anon losing or winning a few pieces of gold .on the 
chance of the game to which he stood nearest j — the most 
amiable of voluptuaries — the gayest and best nat^red oC 
companions— the man that would, of all others, have 
best sustained bis character, had life been a continued 
banquet, and its only end to eujuy the passing hour, and 
send it away as pleasantly as might be. 

But Kings are least of all exempted from the ordina' 
ry lot of humanity ; and Seged of Ethiopia is amongst 
mnnarchs no solitary example of the vanity of reckon- 
ing; on a day or an nour of undisturbed serenity* An 
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attendant on the court announced suddenly to their Ma- 
jesties that a lad J who wouid only announce herself as 
a Peeress of England, desired to be admitted into the 
presence. 

The Queen said, hastily, it was impossible. No peer- 
ess, witliout announcing Iver title, was entitled to the 
privilege of her rank. 

*' I could be sworn," said a nobleman in attendance, 
" that it is some whim of the Duchess of Newcastle/* 

The attendant, who brought the message, said, that 
he did indeed believe it to be the Duchess, both from 
the singularity of the message, and that the lady spoke 
with somewhat a foreign accent. 

" In the name of madness, then^" said the King, " let 
us admit her. Her Grace is an entire raree-show in her 
own person— a universal masquerade— indeed a sort of 
private Bedlam-hospital, her whole ideas being Hke so 
many patients crazed upon the subjects of love and li- 
terature, who act nothing in their vagaries, save IVliner- 
va, Venus, and the nine Muses.'* 

"Your Majesty's pleasure must always supersede 
mine,'* said the Queen. ** I only hope I shall not be ex- 
pected to entertain so fantastic a personage. The last 
time she came to court, Isabella, "^-^(she spoke to one of 
her Portugueze ladies of honour)' — ** you were not re- 
turned from our lovely Lisbon !— lie r Grace. had the as- 
surance to pretend right to bring a train-bearer into my 
apartment ; and when this was not allowed, what tlien, 
think you, she did ? — even caused her train to be made 
so long, that three mortal yards of satin and silver re- 
mained in the anti-chamber supported by four wenches, 
while the other end was attached to her Grace's person, 
as she paid her duty at the upper end of the presence 
room. Full thirty yards of the most beautiful silk did 
her Grace's madness employ in this manner.** 

" And most beautiful damsels they were who bore 
this portentuous train," said the King—" a train never 
equalled save by that of the great comet in sixty-six. 
Sedly and Etherege told us wonders of them ; for.it is 
one advantage of this new fashion brought up by the 
Duchess, that a matron tnay be totally unconscious of 
the coquetry of her train and its attendants.'* 
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^ ** Am I to understand, then, your Majesty *8 pleasure 
is, that the lady is to be admitted ?" said the usher. 

" Certainly,'^ said the King ; •* that is, if the incogni- 
ta be really entitled to the honour. — It may be as well 
to inquire her title — there are more mad-women abroad 
than the Duchess of Newcastle. I will walk into the anti- 
room myself, and receive your answer.'* 

But ere Charles had reached the lower end of the 

apartment in his progress to the anti-room, the usher 

surprised the assembly by announcing a name which had 

'Yiot for many a year been heard in these courtly halls-—* 

" The Countess of Derby !" 

Stately and tall, and still, at her advanced period of 
life, having a person unbroken by years, the noble lady 
advanced towards her Sovereign,, with a step resembling 
that with which she might have met an ecjual. There 
was indeed nothing in her manner that indicated either 
haughtiness or assumption unbecoming that presence; 
but her consciousness of wrongs, sustained from the ad- 
ministration of Charles, and of the superiorityiof the in- 
jured party over those from whom, or in whose name 
the i!ijury had been offered, eave her look dignity, and 
her step firmness. She was dressed in widow's weeds, 
of the same fashion which were worn at the time her 
husbaiid was brought to the scaffold ^ and which, in the 
thirty years subsequent to that event, she had never per- 
mitted her tire- woman to alter. 

The surprise was no pleasing one to the King; and 
cursing in his heart the rashness which had allowed the 
lady entrance on the gay scene in which they were en- 
gaged, he saw at the same time the necessity of receiv- 
ing her in a manner suitable to his own character, and 
her rank in the British court. He approached her with 
an air of welcome, into which he threw all his natural 
grace, while he began, ** Chere Compiesse de Derby^ 
puiasante Heine de Sfan, notre tres augUsfe soeur — " 

*« Speak English, sire, if I may presume to ask such 
a favour," said the Countess. " I am a Peeress of this 
nation — mother to one English Earl, and widow, alas, 
to another ! In England I have spent my brief days of 
happiness^ my long yeam of widowhood and sorrow* 
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• 

Finnce and its language are but to mc the dreams ofan 
uniijtere&ting chilciliood. 1 know no tongac save that of 
, my hu8ban<l and my son. Permit me, as the widow and 
mother of Derby, thus to render my homage." 

She would have kneeled, but the King gracefully pre- 
vented her, and, saluting her cheek, according to the 
form, led her towards the Queen, and himself perform- 
ed the ceremony of introduction. " Your Majesty," he 
said, ** must be informed, that the Countess has imposed 
a restriction on Frencli — the language of gallantry and 
compliment. I trust your Majesty will, though a foreign- 
er lilte herself, find enough of honest English to assure 
the Countess of Derby, with what pleasure we see her 
at Court, after the absence of so many years." 

** I will endeavour to do so at least," said the Queen, 
on whom the appearance of the CJountess of Derby made 
a more favourable impression than tliat of many stran- 
gers, whom, at the King's request, she Mas in the habit 
of receiving with courtesy. 

Charles himself again spoke. " To any other lady of 
the same rank I might put the question, why she was 
so long absent from the circle ? 1 fear I can only ask 
the Countess of Derby, what fortunate cause produces 
the pleasure of seeing her here V* 

** No fortunate cause, mj liege, though one most 
strong and urgent." "^^ • 

- The King augured nothing agreeable from this com- 
mencement ; and in truth from the Countess's first en- 
trance, he had anticipated some unpleasant explanation, 
which he therefore hastened to parry, having first com- 
posed his features into an expression of sympatliy and 
interest, 

" If," said he, "the cause is of a nature in which we 
can render assistance, we cannot expect your ladyship 
should enter upon it at the present time ; but a memo- 
rial addressed to our secretary, or, if it is more satis- 
factory, to ourselves directly, will receive our immedi- 
ate,, and I trust I need not add, our favourable con- 
struction." 

The Countess bowed witli some state, and answered, 
*• My business, sire, is iodeell important ; but so brief, 
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that it need not for more than a few minutes withdraw 
your ear from what is more pleasing; — jet it is so ur- 
gent, that I am afraid to postpone it even for a moment," 

This is unusual," said Charles. *• But you. Countess 
of Derby, are an unwonted guest, and must command 
my time. J>oes the matter require my private ear ?'* 

" For my part,** said the Countess, " the Whoie court 
might listen ; but your Majesty may prefer hearing me 
in the presence of one or two of your counsellors." 

"Ormond," said the King, looking around, " attend 
us for an in8tant,--and do you, Arlington, do the same." 

The King led the way into an adjoining cabinet, and, 
seating himself, requested the Countess would also take 
a chair. •• It needs not, sire," she replied ; then paused 
for a moment, as if to collect her spirits, then proceed- 
ed with firmness. 

" Your Majesty well Said that no light cause had 
drawn me from my lonely habitation. I came not hither 
when the property of my son — tliat property which de- 
scended to him from a father who died for your Majes- 
ty's rights — was conjured away from him under pretext 
of justice, that it might first feed the avarice of the re- 
bel Fairfat, and then supply the prodigality of his son- 
in-law, Buckingham." 

** These are over harsh terms, lady," said the King. 
" A legal penalty was, as we reniember, incurred by an 
act of irregular violence — so our courts and our laws 
term it, though personally I have no objection to call 
it with you, an honourable i*evenge. But admit it were 
such, in prosecution of the laws of honour, bitter legal 
consequences are often necessarily incurred.*' 

** I come not to argue for my son's wasted and for- 
feited inheritance, sire," said the Countess ; " I only 
take credit for my patience, under that afflicting dis- 
pensation. I now come to redeem the honour of the 
Hjuse of DerBy, more dear to me than all the treasures 
and lands which ever belonged to it." 

" And by whom is the honour of the House of Derby 
impeached i" said the King ; *• for on my word you bring 
me the first news of it." 

" Has tiiere one narrative, as these wild fictions are 
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terin<^d, been printed with regard to the Popi«h Plot-* 
this pretended Plot, as I will call it--^in waich the ho- 
nour of our house ha« not been toached and tainted I 
And are there not two noble gentlemen, father and son, 
allies of the House of Stanleji, about to be placed injeo^ 
pardjr of their Hvee, oA account of mattters in which we 
are the parties first impeached V* 

The King looked round, and smiled to Arlington and 
Ormond. *' The Countess s courage, methinks, shamee 
ours. What lips dared hare calleathe itnmaeulate Plot 
pretended^ or the Narrative of the witnesses, our pre- 
servers from Popish knives, a wild fiction ?«— But ma- 
dam," he said, ** though I admire the generosity of joujr 
interference in behalf of the two Peverils, I must ac- 
quaint you^ that your interference is unnecessary^— they 
are this morning acquitted.** 

*' Now may Gfod be praised !** ssud the Countess, 
folding her hands* ** I have scarce slept since I heard 
the news of their impeachment ; and have arrived here 
to surrender myself to your Majesty's justice, or to the 
prejudices of the nation, in hopes, by so doing, I mi^t 
at least save the lives of my noble and generous fiienas, 
enveloped in suspicion only, or chiefly, by their connex- 
ion with us.— -Are they indeed acquitted ?** 

" They are, by my honour,** said tUe S-ing, **,! .mar- 
vel you heard not of it." 

" I arrived but last night, and remained in the strict- 
est seclusion/' said the Countess, " afraid to make any 
inquiries that might occasion discovery ere I saw your 
Majesty." 

" And now that we have met," said the King, taking 
her hand kindly — " a meeting which gives me the great- 
est pleasure — may I recommend to you speedily to re- 
turn to your royal island with as little eclat as you came 
hither \ The world, my dear Countess, has changed 
tince we were young. Men fought in the Civil War 
with good swords and muskets ; but now we fight with 
indictmenta and oaths, and such like legal weaponSi.-^ 
You are no adept in such warfare ; and though I ata 
well aware you know how to hold out a castle, I doubt 
much if you nave the art to parry an impeachment. This 
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Plot has come upon us like a Ian4 stonnr-othere is no 
steering the vessel in the teeth of the tempeaW^we must 
run for the nearest haven^ and happjr if we can reach 
one." 

This is cowardice, my Liege," said tht Countess.— 

Forgive the word !-^t is bat a w/mian who speaks it. 
Call jour noble friends around you, and make a stand 
like your royal father. There is but one right and one 
\irrong^-*-one honourable and forward course ; and all 
others which deviate are oblique and unworthy." 

'* Your language, mv venerated. friend,' said Ormond 
—who saw the iiecessity-of interfering betwixt the dig- 
pity of tba^-actnal Sovereign, and the freedom of the 
Countess, who was generally accustomed to receive, 
not to pay observance-*^" your language is strong and 
decided, but it applies not to the times. It might occa- 
sion a renewal of the Civil War, and of all its miseries, 
but could hardly be attended with the effects you sau- 
gMinely anticipate." 

** You arc too rash, my Lady Countoss,*' said Arlfng- 
'ton. *• not ernly to rUsh upon this danger yourself, but 
to desire to involve his Majesty. Let me say plainly, 
that in this jealous time, you have done but ill to ex- 
change the security of Castle Rushin for the chance of 
a lod^ng in the tower of London." 

** And were I to kiss the block there," said the Count- 
ess, *' as d id my husband at Bolton-on^the-Moors,"l would 
do so willingly, rather than forsake a friend ! — and one, 
too, whom, as in the case of the younger Peveril, I have 
thrust upqn danger." 

" Bat have I not assured you that both of the Peverils, 
elder and younger are freed from peril ?" said the King ; 
'*and, my dear Countess, what can else tempt you to 
thrust yourself on danger, from which, doubtless, ¥uu 
expect to be relieved by my intervention ? Methink&i a 
lady of your judgment should not voluntarily throw her- 
self into a river, merely that her friends might have the 
risk and mefit of dragging her out." 

The Cuuutess reiterated her intention to claim a fair 
trial. The two counsellors again pressed their advice 
that she should withdraw, though under the charge of 
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absconding (rwi justice>.suid rene^aia in her anri^ feiidat 
kiiigduu). 

The King, seeing no tei^mintition to the debate, gen^ 
ily reminded the Countess that her Maj^e^ty. would be 
jealous if he detained her Iadyshi|^ longer, and offered 
her his hand to conduct her back to the company* TJus 
she was under the necessity of aocepting, and returaed 
accordingly to the apartments of state, w4iere an event 
occurred immediately afterwards, which mnstbe traas- 
ferred to the next chapter. _ 



CHAPTER XXI V, 

Here standi 4 ijrht and trkr^ 

Quick of eye, ihoiigh little of limb ; 

He who denieih the w^rd I have spoken, 

Betwixt him and me shall lances he br.kcn. 

Lay qfthe Little John de Sahitr^. 




When Charles had re-conducted the Countess of Der- 
by into the presence*charaber, before he parted with Ker, 
he entreated her, in a whisper, to be governed by good 
counsel, and to regard her own safety ; and tJien tUrn^d 
easily from her, asif to distribute his attentions equally 
among the other guests. 

These were a good deal cvrcumscribed at the instant 
by the arrival of a party of five or six musicians ; one of 
whom, a Germaii, under the patronage of the Dixke of 
Buckingham, was particularly renowned for his perfor- 
mance on the violoncello, but had been detained in in- 
activity in the anti-chamber by the non-arrival of his 
instrument, which had now at length made its appear- 
ance. 

The domestic who placed it before the owner, shroud- 
ed as it was within its wooden case, seemed heartily 
glad to be rid of his load, and lingered for a inoment, 
as if interested in discovering what sort of instrument 
was to be produced that could weigh so heavily. His 
curiosity was sails^d^ and in a most extracrrdinary 
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maatitfr ; for while the ma&ieian was ftnnblmg with the 
key; the/ case being for his greater convenience placed 
upright against the wall, the case and instrument itself 
at once fiew open, and out started the dwarf, Geotfrejr 
Hudson— at sight of whose unearthly appearance, thus 
suddenly introduced, tlie ladies shrieked, and ran back* 
wards ; the g^ntlenien started, and the poor German, on 
seeing^ the portentous deliver j of his fiddle-case, tum- 
bled on the floor in an agony, supposing, it might be, 
that his instniment was metamorphosed into the strange 
figure which supplied it» place. So aoon, however, as 
he recovered, he glided out of the apartment, and waa 
followed by mo»t of his companions. 

'* Hudson !" said the Kinff— >** My little old friend, I 
am not ^rry to see you ; though Buckingham, who I 
suppose is the purveyor of tiiis jest, hath served us up 
but a stale one.'' 

** Will your Majesty honour me with one moment's 
attention ?" sud Hudson. 

'* Assuredly, my good friend," said the ELing* " Old 
acquaintances are springing up in every quarter to- 
night ; and our leisure can hardly be better employed 
than in listening to them. It was an idle trick of Buci^« 
ingham," he added, in a whisper to Ormond, '* to send 
the poor thing hither, especially as he was to-day tried 
for the affair of the Plot. At any rate, he comes not to 
ask protection from us, having had the rare fortune to 
come oS Plot free. He is but fishing, I suppose, for 
some little present or pension." 

The little man, precise in court etiquette, yet impa- 
tient of the King's delaying to attend to him, stood in 
the midst of the ioor, most valorously pawning and 
prancing, like a Scots pony assuming the airs of a war* 
norse, waving meanwhile his little hat with the tarnish-^ 
ed feather and bowing from time to time, as fi impatient 
to be beard. 

'* Speak on, then, my friendi^" said Charles ; ** if thoa 
hast some poetical address penned for thee, out with itj^ 
that thou may'st have time to rqiose these Nourishing 
little limbs of thine." 

** No poetical speech have I, most mighty Sovereign 

Aaa 
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answered the dwarf ; " but in plain and most lojal prosit - 
I do accuse, before this company^ tke once noble Duke 
of Bnektnghanx of high treason I*' 

" Well spoken and manfull j-^Get on man/' said the 
King, who never doubted that this was the introduction 
to something burlesque or witty, not conceiving that the 
charge was made in solemn earnest* 

A great laugh took place among such courtiers as 
heard, and among manjr who did not hear, what was ut- 
tered by the dwarf; the former entertained by the ex- 
travagant emphasis and gesticulation of the little cham- 
fnon, and the others laugning not the less loud that they 
aughed for example's sake, and upon trust. 

** What matter is there for all this mirth ?*' sraiid he 
ve^ indignantly—'* Is it fit subject for laughing, that 
I» Ueoffrey Hudson, Knight, do, before King and nobles 
impeach George Villiers, Duke of Buckingham of high 
treason ?" 

** No subject of mirtli, certainly," said Charles, com- 
posing his features ; ** but great matter of wonder. — 
Come, cease this mouthing, and prancing, and mumme- 
ry.— If there be a Jest, come out with it, man ; and if 
notj even get thee to the beauffit, and drink a cup of 
wine to refresh thee after thy close lodging." 

" I tell you, my liege,** said Hudson, impatient, yet 
in a whisper, intended only to be audible by the King, 
" that if you spend over much time in trifling, you will 
be convinced by dire experience of Buckingham's trea* 
son. I tell you, — I asseverate to your Majesty, — two 
hundred armed fanatics will be here within the hour, to 
surprise the guards." 

"Stand back ladies," said the King, '* or you may 
hear more than you will care to listen to. My Lord of 
Buckingham's jests are not always, you know^ quite fit- 
ted for female ears ; besides, we want a few W4»xis in pri- 
vate with our little friend. Yt)U, my Lord of Or^noncl 
-^yon, Arlington, (and he named one or two others,) 
may remain with us." 

The gay crowd bore back, and dispersed through the 
apartment— the men to conjecture what the end of this 
mummery^ as they supposed it, was likely to prove ; and 
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what jest, as Sedly said, the baas-fidtne had been 
br£H]ghtto-bed of — and the ladies to admire and criticise 
the antique dress and richly embroidered ruff and hood 
of the Countess of Derby, to whom the Queen was show- 
ing particular attention. 

'* And now, in the name of Heaven, and amongst 
friends," said the King to the dwarf, •* what means all 
this?" 

'* Treason, my lord Xing !*— Treason to his Majesty 
of England ! — When 1 was chambered in yonder instru- 
ment, my lord, the High-Dutch fellows, who bore me, 
carried me into a certain chapel, to see, as they said to 
each other, that allwas ready. Sire,II went where bass- 
fiddle never went before even into a conventicle of Fifth- 
Monarchists ; and ' when they brought me away, the 
preacher was concluding his sermon, and was within a 
*Now to apply,' of setting oif like the bell-wether at the 
head of his flock, to surprise your Majesty in your royal 
court ! 1 heard him through the sound-holes of my in- 
strument, when the fellow set me down for a moment to 
profit by this precious doctrine." 

*' It would be singular, ' said Lord Arlington, *• were 
there some reality at the bottom of this buffoonery ; fjr 
we know these wild men have been consulting together 
to-day, and five conventicles have held a solemn fast." 

'* Nay," aaid the King, ** if that be the case, they are 
certainly determined on some villainy ?" 

•'Might 1 advise," said the duke of Ormond, ** I 
would sttmmon the Duke of Buckingham to this presence. 
His connections with the fanatics are well, known though 
he effects to conceal them." 

*' You would not, my lord, do his Grace the injustice 
to treat him as a criminal on such a charge as* this ?" 
said the King. " However," he added, after a moments 
consideration, " Buckingham is accessible to every sort 
of temptation, from the flightiness of his genius. I 
should not be surprised if he nourished hopes of an as- 
piring kind — 1 think Xve had some proof of it but lately. 
Hark ye, Chiffinch ; go to him instantly, and bring him 
here on any fair pretext thou canst devise^ I would fain 
save him from what lawyers call a& overt act. The 
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court were dull as a dead, harse, were BQckingliaia t» 
miscarry.". 

•* Will nat yoar Majesty order the Horse Guards to 
turn out V said young Selby who wa» present, and au 
officer. - ^ 

*«No, Selby," said the King, "I like not borse play. 
But let tbem be prepared, ana let the High Bailiff get 
his civil officers in readiness, in case of any sudden tu« 
mult-— double the sentinels on the doors of the palace*- 
and see no strangers get in." 

" Or D'w/," $aid the duke of Ormond. ** Where are 
the foreign fellosvs who brought in the dwarf*" . 

They were sought for, but they were not to be found. 
They had retreated, leaving their instruments--*a cir- 
eumstance which seemed to bear hard on the Duke of 
Buckingham, their patron* 

Hasty preparations were made to provide resistance 
to any effort ofdeapair which the supposed conspirators 
might be <lriven to, and in the meanwhile, the. King, 
withdrawing with Arlington, Ormond, and a few other 
counsellors, into the cabinet where the Countess of l)er- 
by had had her audience, resumed the examination of 
the little discoverer. His declaration, though singular 
was qiiite coherent ; the strain of romance intenningled 
with it being in fact a part of his characters, which often 
gained him the fate of being laughed at» when he would 
otherwise liave been pitied, or even esteemed. 

He commenced with a flourish about his sufferings 
forthePlot which the impatience of Ormond would have 
cut short, had not the King reminded his Grace, that a 
* top, when it is not Sog^ed, must needs go down of it- 
self at the end of a definite time, while the application 
of the whip may keep it up for hours. 

Geoffrey Hudson was, therefore, allowed to exhaust 
himself on the subject of his prison-house, which he in- 
formed the king was not without a beam of light — an 
emanation of loveliness-— a mortal angel — quick of step 
and beautiful of eye, who had more than once visited his 
. Gonfinement with words of cheering and comfort. 

•* By my faith,'* said the King, " they fare better in 
Kewgate than I was aware of. Who would have thought 
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uf the little gerttleinan being solaced with female society 
in such a place ?" 

" I praj yoar Majeatj," said the dwarf,, after the 
raa^iier of solemn protest, *ito understand nothing 
amiss. My devotieA to this fair creature is rather like 
what we poor i3atholics pay to the blessed saints, than 
mixed with any grosser quality. Indeed, she seenis 
rathef a sylphid of lh« Rt)sycrusian system, than aught 
more carnal ; being sliehter, lighter, and less tkan the 
females of common life who have something of that 
coarseness of make which is doubtless derived from the 
infai and gigantic race of the antediluvians.** 

"Well, say on, man,*' quoth Charles. " Didst thou 
not discover this sylph to be a nvere mortal wench after 

all?": ^ ' ._ " 

" Who >— I, my liege ?— O fie " 

*' Nay, Kttle gentleman, do not be so particularly 
scandalised, " said the King ; " I promise you I suspect 
yoa of no audacity of gallantry.** 

" Time wears fast,'* said the Duke of Ormond, impa- 
Hently and looking at his watch. 

^* Uhiffinch hath been gone ten minutes, and ten mi- 
nutes will bring him back;*' 

** True,*' said Charles, gravely. ** Come to the point 
Hudson^ and tell us what this female has to do with 
your coming hitTierin this extraordinary manner/' 

"Every thing, my lord,** said little Hudson. 

** I saw her twice during my confinement in Newgate 
and, in my thought, she is the very angel who guards 
my life and welfare ; for after my acquittal, as I walked 
towards the city with two tall gentlemen, w^ho had been 
in trouble along with me ; and just while we stood to 
our defence against a, rascally mob, and just Sis I had 
taken possession of an elevated situation to have some 
vantage against the great odds of numbers, I heard a 
heavenly voice sound, as it were, from a window be- 
hind me, counselling me to take refuge in^a certain 
house ; to which measure I readily persuaded my gal- 
lant friends the Peverils, who have alwavs shewn them* 
selves willing to be counselled by me." 

" Shewing therein their wisdom at once and modes* 



ty,*' said the King. *• Bttt what ehanced next ? Be%rief 
•^be like thjBelf, man/' 

" For a time, sire/' said the dwarf, "it seemed as 
if I were not the principal obje<:t of attention. First 
the young Peveril was withdrawn ftom Os hj a gentle- 
roan of venerable appearance* though somewhat smack- 
ing of a Puritan, having boots of neats-leather, and 
weairing his weepon without n sword-knot. When 
Master Julian returned, he informed us for the ftrst 
time that we were in the pow^r of a body of armed fana- 
tics, who were, as the poet says prompt for direful 
act. And your Majesty will remark, that both father 
and son were in some measure desperate, and disregard- 
ful from that moment of the assurances which I gave 
them, that the star which I was bound to worship, tt^uld 
in her own time, shine forth in sigflaV of our safety.— 
May it plekse your Majesty, in answer to my hila- 
rious exhortations to confidence, the father did but 
say iudh and the son pskatu, which showeth how men's 
prudence and manners are disturbed by affliction. — 
Nevertheless, Hiesi two gentlemen, the Peverils, form- 
ing a strong opinion of tne necessity there was to break 
ft>rth, were it only to convey a knowledge of these dan- 
gerous passages to your Majesty, commenced an assault 
on tliedoor of the apartment, I also assisting with the 
Strength which Heqven hath given, and some threescore 
years have left me. We could not, as it unhappily 
proved, manage our attempt so silently, but what our 
guards overheard us, and entering in numbers, sepa- 
rated us from one another, and compelled my compan- 
ions, at point of pike and poniard, to go to some other 
and more distant apartment, thus separating our fair so- 
ciety. I was again inclosed in the now solitary chamber 
and I will own that I felt a certain depression of soul. 
But when bale is at highest, as the poet singeth, boot is 
at nighest, for a door of hope was suddenly opened 

" In the name of God, my liege," said the Duke of 
Ormond, ** let this poor creature's story be translated 
info the language ol common sense by some of the scrib- 
blers of romances about court, and we may be able to i 
make meaning of it." | 
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Ge^re^ Hudson looked with a frowning countenance 
of reprooY upon the impatient old Irish nebieman» and 
said, with a very dignified air, " That one duke upon a 
poor gentleman's hand was enough at one time, ana that 
but for his present engagement and dependency with 
the Duke of Buckingham, he would have endured no 
such terms from the Duke of Ormond«" 

'^ Ahate joar valour, and diminish jour choler, at out 
request, most, puiftsant Sir Geoffrey Hudson, said the 
King ; " and forgive the Duke of Ormond for my sake ; 
but at all events go on with your story/* 

Geoffrey Hudson laid his hand on hts bosom, and bow* 
ed in proud and dignified submission to his Sovereign ; 
then waved his forgiveness gracefully to Ornfond, ac- 
companied with a horrible grin« which he designed for 
a smile of gracious forgiveness and conciliation. ^* Un- 
der the Dofee's favour then,** he proceeded, "when I 
said a door of hope was opened to me, I meant a door 
behind the tapestry, from whence issued that fair vision 
—yet not so fair as lustrously dark, like the beauty of 
a continental night, where the cloudless azure sky 
shrouds us in a veil more lovely than that of day I — But 
I note your Majesty's impatience ;— enough. I follow- 
ed my beautiful guide into an apartment, where there 
lay, strangely intermingled, warlike arms and musical 
instruments. Amongst these I saw my own late place 
of temporary obscurity— a violoncello. To ray aston- 
ishment, she turned around the instrument, and open- 
ing it behind by pressure of a spring, showed that it was 
fiired with pistols, daggers, and ammunition made up in 
bandeliers. * These,' she said, * are this night destined 
to surprise the court of the unwary Charles* — ^your Ma- 
jesty must pardon my using her own words; 'but if 
thou darest go in their stead, thou mayest be the saviour 
of king and kingdoms ; if thou art afraid^ keep secret, I 
will myself try the adventure.* Now, may heaven for- 
bid, that Geoffrey Hudson were craven enough, said I, 
to let thee run such a risk ! You know not— you can- 
not know, what belongs to such ambuscades and con- 
caelments— I am accustomed to them — have lurked in 
the pocket of {^ giants and have formed the contents of 
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a pasty. * Get in then,* she said, ' an<l lose no time.' 
Nevertheless, while I prepared to obey I will not deny 
that some cold apprehensions came over my hot valour; 
and 1 confessed to her, if it might so be, I ^ould rather 
find my way to the palace on my own feet. But she 
would not listen to rne, saying hastily, ' I would be in- 
tercepted, or refused admittance, and that I must em- 
brace the means she offered me of introduction info the 
presence, and when there, tell the King; to be on bis 
guard-^little more i« necessary ; for once the scheme 
IS known, it becomes desperate.' Rashly and boldly, I 
bid adieu to the day -light which was then fading away. 
She withdrew the contents- of the instrument destined 
for my coi>cealment, and having put them behind the 
chimney -board, introduced me in their room. As she 
clasped me in, 1 implored her to warn the men who 
were to be intrusted with me, to take heed and keep the 
neck of the violoncello uppermost ; but ere I had com- 
Tpleted my request, I found I was left alone» and in dark- 
ness. Presently, two or three fellows entered, whom, 
by their language, which I in some sort understood, I- 
perceived to be Germans, and under the influence of 
the Duke of Buckingham. I heard them receive from 
the leader a charse how they were to deport themselves, 
when they should assume the concealed arms— and— 
for I will do the Duke no wrong-*-! understood their 
orders were precise, not only to spare the person of the 
King, but also those of the courtiers, and to protect all 
who might be in the presence against an irruption of the 
fanatics. In other respects, they had charge to disarm 
the gentleman-pensioners in the guard room, and, in 
fine, to obtain the command of the court.** 

The King looked disconcerted and thoughtful at this 
communication, and bade lord Arlington see thatSelby 
quietly made search into the contents of the other ea^es 
wiiich had been brought as containing musical instru- 
ments. He then signed to the dwarf to proceed^ in his 
story, asking him again and a^ain, and very solemnly, 
whether he was sore that he neiard the Duke's name 
mentioned, as commanding or approving this action. 

The dwarf answered in the affirmative. 
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" This," said the King, *• is carrying the frolic some- 
what far." 

The dwarf proceeded to state, that he was carried 
after his metamorphosis into tlie chapel, where he heard 
the preacher seemingly about the close of his harangue, 
the tenor of which he also mentioned. Words, he said, 
could not express the agony which he felt when he found 
that his bearer, in placing the instrument in a corner, 
was about to invert its position, in whicii case, he said, 
human frailty might have proved too ^reat for love, for 
loyalty, for true obedience, nay, for tne fear of death, 
which was like to ensue on discovery ; and he conclud- 
ed, that he greatly doubted he could not have stood on 
his head for many minutes without screaming aloud. 

** I could not have blamed you," said the King ; 
•' placed in such a posture in the royal oak, I must 
nei^da have roared myself.-r-Is this all you have to tell 
us of this strange conspiracy ^" Sir Geoffrey Hudson 
replied in the affirmative, and the King presently sub- 
joined — " Go ray little friend, your services shall not 
be forgotten. Since thou hast crept into the bowels of a 
fiddle for our service, we are bound, in duty and con- 
science, to find you a more roomy dwelling in future." 

^* It was a violoncello, if your Majesty is pleased to 
remember," said the little jealous man, *• not a com- 
mon fiddle ; though, for your Majesty's service, I would 
have crept even into a kit.*' 

" Whatever of that nature could have been perform- 
ed by any subject of ours, thou wouldst have enacted 
in our behalfr-of that we hold tourselves certain. 
Withdraw for a little ; and hark ye, for the present, be- 
ware what you say about this matter. Let your appear- 
ance be considered— do you mark me — as a frolic of the 
Duke of Buckingham ; and not a word of conspiracy." 
' •* Were it not better to put him under some restraint 
«ir« r" said the Duke of Ormond, when Hudson had left 
the room* 

•^It is unnecessary," said the King. '* I remember 
tlie little wretch of old. Fortune, to make him the 
model of absurdity, has closed a most lofty soul within 
that little miserable Carcase. For wielding his sword 
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and keeping his word, he is a perfect Don Quixote in 
decimo-sexto* He shall be taken care of.-— But odd- 
fish, mj lords, is not this freak of Buckingham too vil- 
lainous and ungrateful V* 

** He had not had the means of being so, had jour 
Majesty," said the Duke ofOrmond, " been less lenient 
on other occasions." 

" Mj lord, my lord," said Charles, hastily — " your 
lordship is Buckingham's known enemy — we will take 
other and more impartial counsel. Arlington, what 
think you of all this?* 

** May it please your Majesty," said Arlington, " I 
think the thing is absolutely impossible, unless the Duke 
has had some quarrel with your Majesty, of which we 
know nothing. His Grace is very flighty, doubtless, 
but this seems actual insanity." 

" Why, faith," said the King, ** some words passed 
betwixt vts this morning— his Duchess it seems is dead 
— and to lose no time, nis Grace had cast bis eyes about 
for means of repairing the loss^ and had the assurance 
to ask our consent to woo my niece Lady Anne." 

" Which your Majesty of course rejected," said the 
statesman. 

" And not without rebuking his assurance," added 
the King. 

** In private, sir, or before any witnesses ?'* said the 
Duke 01 Ormond. 

*' Before no one" said the King,--" excepting indeed 
little Chiffinch; and he, you know, is no one." 

" Ilinc illx lachrymsR" said Ormond. " I know his 
Grace well. While the rebuke ofhis aspiring petulance 
Vas a matter betwixt your Majesty and him, he might 
have let it pass by ; but a check before a fellow from 
whom it was likely enough to travel through the court, 
was a matter to be revenged " 

Here Selby came hastily from the otlier room, to say 
that his Grace of Buckingham had just entered the pre- 
sence chamber. . 

The King rose. *• Let a boat be in readiness, with a 
party of the yeomert," said he. •* It may be necessary 
to attach him of treason, and send him to the Tower." 
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•' Should not a Secretary of State's warrant be pre- 
pared *'? said Ormond. 

"No, my Lord Duke," said the Kin^, sharply. "I 
still hope that the necessity may be avoided". 



i CHAPTER XXV. 

High-reaching Buciklngham grows cu'ciimspect. 

RUht^d III. 

Before giving the reader an account of the meeting 
betwixt Buckingham and his injured Sovereign, we may 
mention a trifling circiimstance or two which took place 
betwixt them in the short drive betwixt York Place and 
Whitehall. 

In the outset, i^^ duke endeavoured to learn from the 
courtier the special cause of his being summoned so has- 
tily to the court. GliiflSnch answered, cautiously, that 
he believed there were some gambols going forward, at 
which the King desired the duke's presence. 

This did not quite satisfy Buckingham, for conscious 
of his own rash purpose, he could not but apprehend 
discovery. After a moment's silence, *< Chiffinch,*' he 
said, abruptly, *Vdid you mention to any one what the 
king said to me this morning touching the lady Anne ?" 

** My lord duke,'* said Chiflinch, hesitating, " surely 
my duty to the king— my respect to your Grace: *' 

«* You mentioned it to no one then ?" said the duke, 
sternly. 

" To no one," replied Chiffinch, faintly, for he was in- 
timidated by the duke's increasing Severity of manner. 

** Ye lie like a scoundrel !" said the duke — •' You told 
Christian!" 

** Your Grace," said Chiffinch—" your grace — ^your 
grace ought to remember that I told you Christian's se- 
cret ; that the countess of Derby was come up." 

" And you think the one point of treachery may bal- 
ance for the other ? But no, I must have a better atone- 
ment. Be assured I will blow your brains out, ere yoii 
leave this carriage, unless you tell me the truth of this 
message from court/' 
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As Chiffinch hesitated what reply to makd, a man, 
who by the blaze of the torches, then always borne, as 
^vell by the lacqueys who hung behind the carriage, as 
by the' footmen who ran by the side, might easily see 
who sate in the coach, approached, and sung in a deep 
manly voice, the burthen of an old French song on the 
battle of Maxf^nan, in which is imitated the German- 
French of the defeated Swiss. 

Tout est verl^rt 
La thitelare, 
Tout ett ve'hre. 

Bei Got. 

^* I am betrayed,*' said the Duke, who instantly con' 
reived that this chorus, expressing ** all is lost," was 
sung by one of his faithful agents, as a hint to him that 
their machinations were discovered. 

He attempted to throw himself from ^he carriage, but 
Chiffinch held him with a firm though respectful grasp. 
*' Do not destroy yourself, my lord," he said in a tone 
of deep humility — " there are soldiers and officers of the 
peace around tne carriage,' to enforce your grace's com- 
ing to Whitehall, and to prevent your escape. To at- 
tempt it would be to confess guilt ; and 1 advise you 
strongly against that — the King is your friend — ^be your 
own." 

The duke, after a moment's consideration, said sul- 
lenly, ** I believe you are right. Why should I fly, 
when I am guilty of nothing but sending some fire-worfcs 
to entertain the court, instead of a concert of music ?" 

'* And the dwarf, who came so unexpectedly out of 
the bass-viol " 

" Was a masking device of ray own, Chiffinch," said 
the duke, though the circumstance was then first known 
to him. ** Chiffinch, you will bind inc forever, if you 
you will permit me to have a minute's conversation with 
Christian." 

" With Christian my lord ? — Where could you find 
him ?-^You are aware we must go straight on to the 
court." 

** True," said the duke, " but I think I cannot miss 
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finding him ; and ybu master Chiffincb, are no officer, 
and have no warrant either to, detain me prisoner, or 
prevent my speaking to whom I please." 

Chiffiuch replied, '< My lord duke, jour genius is so 
ffpeat, and your escapes so numerous, that it will be 
&om no wish of my own if am forced to hurt a man so 
skilful and so popular." 

" Nay then, there is life in it yet," said the duke, and 
whistled; when, from beside the little cutler's booth, 
with which the reader is acc^uain ted, appeared suddenly 
master Christian, and was m a moment at the side of 
the coach. ** Ganz ist verhren, said the duke. 

" I know it," said Christian ; " and all our godly 
^ friends are dispersed upon the news. Lucky the colo- 
nel and these German rascals gave a hint. All is safe 
— You go to court. — Hark ye,l will follow." 

"You, Christian ? that would be more friendlj than 
wise." 

*' Why, what is there against me ?" said Christian. 
*' I am innocent as the child unborn-^so is your grace.* 
There is but one ereature who can bear witness to our 
guilt ; but I trust to bring her on the stage in our favoua^ 
-^besides, if I went not, I should presently be sent for." 

•* Tlie familiar of whom I have heard you speak, I 
warrant ?" 

" Hark in your ear again." 

*' I understand," said the duke, " and will delay mas* 
ter Chiffinch— for he you must know, is my conductor, 
no longer* Well, Chiffinch, let them drive on. Vogue 
la Galerel he exclaimed, as the carriage went onward ; 
I have sailed through worse perils than this yet." 

"It is not for me to judge," said Chiffinch ; "youJ 
grace is a bold commander ; and Chiffinch hath flie cun* 
ning of the devil for a pilot ; but— However, I remain 
your grace's poor friend, and will heartily rejoice in 
your extrication." 

" Give me a proof of y»ur friendship," said the duke. 
" Tell me what you know ot Christian's familiar, as he 
calls her. 

" I believe it to be the same dancing wench who caine 
with Empson to my bouse on the morning that mistr«t» 

Bb2 
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Alice made her escape froni ns. But you have seeu 

her, my lord ? 

'* I ?•• said the duke ; " when did I see her ?" 

•* She was employed by Christian I believe, to set hift 

niece at liberty, when he found himself obliged to erati- 

fy his fanatical brother-in-law, by restoring his child ; 

besides being prompted by a private desire, as I thinks 

of bantering yo«r grace/' 

" Uinph f 1 suspected so much^ I will repay it," 

said the duke. *' But first to get out of tiiis dilemma.^ 

That witch then was his familiar; and she joined in the 

Slot to tantalize me ? But here we reach Whitehall.— 
Tow Chiffinch, be no worse than thy word, and-^now, 
Buckiagham, be thyself!" 

But, ere we follow Buckingham into the presence^ 
where he had so difficult a part to sustain, it may not 
be amtss to follow Christian afterhis brief conversation 
with the duke of Buckingham. Upon re-entering the 
hotise> which he did by a circuitous passage, leading 
from a distant alley, and through several courts, Chris* 
tian hastened to a low matted apartment, in which 
Bridgenorth sat alone, reading ttie bible by the light of 
a small brazen lamp, with the utmost serenity of counte- 
nance. 

•* Have you dismissed the Peverils ?" said Christian 
hastily. 

«* I liave," said the major. 

" And upon what pledge— that they will not carry 
information against you to Whitehall ?" 

" They gave me their promise voluntarily, when I 
showed them our armed friends were dismissed. To- 
morrow, 1 believe, it is their purpose to lodge informa- 
tions. 

** And why not to-night, I pray yon. ?" said Christian. 
. " Because they allow us that time fw escape." 

" Why then, do you not avail yourself of it ? Where- 
fore are you here ?" said Christian. 

•* Nay» rather why doi/ottiiotfiy ?" said Bridgenorth. 
*' Of a surety, you are as deeply engaged as I." 

" Brother Bridcenorth, I am the fox, who knows a 
hundred modes. of deceiving the bounds; you are th^ 
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deeiv whose sole resource is in hasty flight. Therefore 
lose no time— biegone to the country— or rather, Zede- 
kiah Fish's vessel the Good Hope> lies in the river, bound 
for Massachusetts— «take the wings of the morning, and 
begone— she^ean fall down to Gravesend with the tide." 

** And leave to thee,, toother Christian," said Bridge- 
north, " the charge of my fortune and my daughter ? 
No brother ; my opinion must be re-estamished ere I 
again trust thee*" 

" Go thy ways then, for a suspicious fool," said Chris* 
tian, suppressing his strong desire to use language n>ore 
offensive 5 " or rather stay where thou art, and take thy 
chance of the gallows T' 

** It is appointed to all men to die once," said Bridge- 
north ; " my Hfe hath been a living death. My fairest 
boughs have been stripped by the axe of the forester- 
thai which survives must, if it shall blossom, be grafted 
elsewhere, and «t a distance from my aged trunk. The 
soomar tlien, the root feels the axe, the stroke is more 
welcome. I had been pleased indeed, had I been called 
to bringing yonder licentious court to a purer charac- 
ter, and relieving the yoke of the suffering people of 
God. That youth too-— son to that precious woman, to 
whom I owe the last tie that feebly links my wearied 
spirit to humanity — ^could I have travailed with him m 
the good cause !— But that, with all my other hopes, is^ 
broken forever ; and since I am not worthy to be an in- 
strument in so great a work, I have little desire to abide 
longer in this vale of sorrow. 

*' Farewell tlien, desponding fool I" said Christian, 
anable with all his calmness, any longer to suppress his 
contempt for the resigned and hopeless predestinarian. 
*' That fate should have clogged me with such confede- 
rates, he muttered, as he left the apartment— this bigot* 
ted fool is now nearly irreclaimable — I must to Zarah '^ 
for she, or no one, must carry us through those straits. 
If I can but sooth her sullen temper, and excite her va- 
nity to action — ^betwixt her address, the king's partiali- 
ty for the duke, Buckinsham's matchless efTronteryy and 
my own hand upen the nelm, we may yet weather th^ 
t^m{>est that dadk^ns around as. But what we do must 
be hastily done." 
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In another apartment he fonnd the person he fievght^ — 
the same who visited the duke of Buckingham's hftram 
and having relieved Alice Bridgenorth from hereon* 
finement there, had occupied her plaee as has been al- 
ready narrated, or rather intimateiti She wasnow nrnch 
more plainly attired than when she had tantalized the 
duke with her presence ; but her dress had still some- 
thing of the oriental character, whfch corresponded with 
the dark complexion and quick eye of the wearer. She 
had the kerchief at her eyes as Christian entered the 
apartment, but s^uddenly withdrew it, and flashing on 
hini a glance of scorn and indignation, asked him what 
he meant by intruding where his Company was alike un- 
sought for and undesitred. 

•• A proper question," said Christian, " from a slave 
to her master!" 

*' Rather say, a proper question, and of all questions 
the most proper, from a mistress to her slave ! Know 
you not, that from the hour in which you discovered 
yonr ineffable baseness, you have made me mistress of 
your lot ? While you seemed but a denfon of vengeance» 
you commanded terror, and to good purpose ; but such 
a foul fiend as thou hast of late shown thyself-— such a 
very worthless, base trickster of the devil— 8»ch a sor- 
did grovelling imp of perdition, can gain nothing but 
scorn from a soul like mine." 

*' Gallantly mouthed,' said Christian, ** and with good 
ediphasis." 

" Yes," answered Zarah, ** I can speak^^sometimes 
«-— I can also be mute; and that no one knows better 
than thou." 

** Thou art a spoiled child, Zarah, and doest but^buse^ 
the indulgence 1 entertain for youi' freakish humour,**' 
replied Christian ; <*thy wits have been disturbed since 
ever you landed in England, and all fur the sake ofot&e 
who cares for thee no nwre than for the most worthless 
object who walks the streets, amongst whom heleft you 
to engage in a brawl for one he loved better," 

** It is no matter," said Zarah, obviousiy repressing^ 
very bitter emotion ; " it signifies not that he loves ano* 
ther better ; there is none4^-^o> none«*^hat ever dad« or 
can love him so well." 
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**^ I pity you, Zarah !*' isaid Christian, with some 
scorn. 

" I deserve your pity,*' she replied, '• were your pity 
worth my accepting. Whom have I to thank for my 
wretchedness but you ?— You bred roe up in thirst of 
vengeance, ere I knew that good and evil were any 
thing better than names ;<-^to gain your applause, and 
to gratify the vanity you had excited, I have for years 
uadergone a pienanee, from which a thousand would 
have^irunk/^ 

" A thousand, Zarah I" answered Christian, •' ay, a 
liundred thousand, and a million to boot; the ci^ature . 
is not on earth, being mere mortal ^oman, that would 
liave undergone the thirtieth part of thy self-denial." 

"I believe it,*'^aid Zarah, drawing up her slight but 
elegant figure ; "I believe it — I have gone through a 
trial that few indeed could have sustained. I have re- 
nounced the dear intercourse of my-, kind ; compelled 
my tongue only to utter, like that of a spy, the know- 
ledge which my ear had only collected as a base eaves- 
dropper. This I have done for years— for years— sand 
all for the sake of your private applause-^and the hope 
of vengeance on a woman, who, if she did ill in murder- 
ing my father, has been bitterly repaid by nourishing a 
serpent in her bosom, that had tlie tooth, but not the 
deafened ear of the adder." 

** Well — well — ^w^ll, 'reiterated Christian; "and bad 
you not your reward in my approbation-^in the con- 
sciousness of your own unequalled dexterity — ^by which, 
superior to any thing of thy sex that history lias ever 
known, you endured what woman never before endured, 
insolence without notice, admiration witlwut answer, 
and sarcasm without reply ?" 

" Not without reply," said Zarah fiercely. ** Gavfr 
not nature to my feelings a course of expression more 
impressive than words ? and did not those tremble at my 
shrieks, who would have little minded my entreaties or 
my complaints ? And my proud lady, who sauced her 
charities with the taunts she thought I heard not-^shei 
was justly paid by the passing of her dearest and most 
secret concerns into the hands of her mortal enemy; 
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and the vain earl— -yet he was a thing as insigni^antas 
the plume that nodded in his cap ;-— and the maidens 
and ladies who taunted me— I had, or can easily have, 
my revenge on them. But there is one,'' she added, 
looking upward, " who never taunted me ; one whose 

fenerous reelings could treat the poor dumb girl even as 
is sister ; who never spoke word of her bat it was to 
excuse or defend — and you tell me I must not love himi 
and that it is madness to love him I^-I willbe mad then, 
for I will Love him till the latest bf^ath of my life!" 

*' Think but an instant, silly girl^— silly but in one 
respect, since ^n.all others thou may'stbrave the world 
of women. Think that I have proposed to thee, for the 
loss of this hopeless aifection, a career so brilliant !•— 
Think only that it rests with thyself to be the wife^-the 
wedded wife— of the princely Buckingham ! With my 
tiUents — with thy wit and beauty — with his passionate 
love of these attributes-^a short space might rank you 
among England's princesses. Be but guided by roe— he 
is now at a deadly pass-rrneeds every assistance to re- 
trieve his fortunes— rabove all, Uiat which we alone can 
render him* Put yourself under my conduct, and not 
fate itself shall. prevent your wearing a duchess's coro- 
net." . 

**A coronet of thistle-down, entwined with thistle- 
leaves," said Zarah. "J know not a slighter thing tlian 
your Buckingham ! I saw him at your request'-r-saw him 
when, as a man, he.should have shown himself generous 
and noble— I stood the proof at your desire, for I laugh 
at those dangers from which the poor blushing waiters 
of my seK shrink and withdraw themselves. What did 
I Una him ?— k.poor »wavering voluptuary— his nearest 
attempt to passion like the fare on a wretched stubble- 
field, that may singe indeed, or smoke, but can ^neither 
warm or devxmr. Christian ! vrere his coronet at. my 
feet this moment, 1 would sooner lift a crown of gilded 
gingerbread, than exteiid rnj hand to raise it«" 

** You are mad, Zarah— -with all your taste and talent, 

you are utterly ms^ ! But let Buckingham pass Do 

you owe me nothing on this emergency ?-^Nothing. to 
Due who rescued you from the cruelty of your owner, 
the posture-master, to place you in ease and affluence V^ 



I 



P£V£ilI]^ OF THE P£AK. 299 

" Christian," she replied, •• I owe you much. Had I 
not felt I did so, I would, as I have been often tempted 
to do, have jdenou need thee to the fierce countess, who 
would have gibbetted you on the feudal wails of Castle- 
Rushin, and bid your heirs seek redress from the eagles, 
that would long since have thatched their nest with your 
hair, and fed their young ospreys with your flesh.'* 

'* I am truly glad you have had so much forbearance 
for me,' answered Christian. 

*' I have it, in truth and in sincerity," replied Zarah 
— ** Not for your benefits to me — such as they were^ 
they were every onesellish, and conferred from the most 
selnsh considerations. I have overpaid them a thousand 
times by the devotion to your will, which I have dis- 
played at the greatest personal risk. But till of late, I 
respected your powers of mind — ^your inimitable com- 
mand of passion— -the force of intellect which I have 
ever seen you exercise over all others, from the bigot 
Bridgenorth to the debauched BuQkingham-^in that, in«- 
deed, I have recognized my master." 

'* And those powers," said Christian, ** are unlimited 
as ever ; and, with thy assistance, thou shalt see the 
strongest meshes that the laws of qivil society ever wove 
to limit the natural dignity of man, broke asunder like 
a spider's web." 

She paused and answered, *' While a noble motive 
fired thee-r-ay, a. noble motive, though irregular — for I 
was born to gase on the sun which the paJe daughters 
of Europe shdnk from — I^ could .serve thee — I could 
have followed, while revenge or ambition had guided 
thee-r-but love of wealth, and by what means acquired ! 
— what sympathy can I hold with that ? — wouldst thou 
not have pandered to the lust of the King, though the 
object was thine ov^n orphan niece ?— -you smile :— smile 
again when I ask you whether you meant not my own 
prostitution, wheii you charged me to remain in the 
house of that wretched Buckingham f-<-6mile at that 
question, and by heaven I stab you to the heart!" and 
sne thrust her hand into her bosom, and partly showed 
the hilt of a small poniard. 

** And if I smite," said Christian^ ''it i^ but in acorn 
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of 80 odtoas an accusation. Girl, I will not tell thee the 
reason, but there exists not on earth the living thing 
over whose safety and honour I would keep watch as 
over thine. Buckingham's wife, indeed, I wished thee; 
and through thy own beauty and thy wit, I doubted not 
to brin^ the match to pass." 

** Vain flatterer," said Zarah, yet seeming soothed 
even by the flattery which she scoffed at, •* you would 
persuade me that it was honourable love which you ex- 
pected the duke was to have offered me. How durst you 
urge so gross a deception, to which time, place, and cir- 
cumstance, gave the lie ?— how dare you now again men- 
tion it, when, you well know that at the time you mea- 
tion the duchess was still in life ?" 

** In life, but on her de^^th-bed,** said Christian ; " and 
for time, place, and circumstance, had your virtue, my 
^arah, depended on these, how couldst thou have been 
the creature thou art ? I knew thee all-sufficient to bid 
him defiance*— else, for thou art dearer to me than thou 
thinkest, I had not risked thee to win the duke of Buck- 
ingham ; ay, and the kingdom of England to bo6t, — So 
now, wilt thou be ruled and go on with me ? 

Zarah, or Fenella, for our readers must have been 
long aware of the identity of these two personages, cast 
down her eyes, and was silent for a long time. * Chris- 
tian,' she said at last, in a solemn voice, <*if my ideas 
of right and of wrong be wild and incoherent I owe it, 
first, to the wild fever which my native sun communi- 
cated ta my veins ; next, to my childhood, tr»ned amidist 
the shifts, and tricks, and feats of jugglers and motfnte- 
banks ; and then, to a youth of fraud and deception, 
through the course thou didst prescribe me, in which I 
might, indeed, hear every thing, but communicate with 
no one. The last cause of my wild errors, if such they 
are, originates, O Christian, with you alone ; by whose 
intrigues I was placed with yonder lady, and who taught 
me that to revenge my father's death was my first great 
duty on earth, and that I \y as bound by nature to hate 
and injure her by whom I was fed and fostered, though 
as she would have fed and caressed a dog, or any other 
mute aninial. I also think, for I will deal fairly with 
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you, that you had not so easily detected your nieca in 
the child whose sat-prising agility was making yonder 
brutal mountebank's fortune; nor so readily induced 
him to part with his bond-slave, had you not, for your 
ow^n purposes, placed me under his charge, and reserv- 
ed the privilege of claiming me when you pleased. I 
could not, under any other tuition, have identified my- 
self with the personage of a mute, which it has been your 
desire that I should perform through life*" 

*• You do me injustice, Zarah," said Christian,—** I 
found you capable of discharging, to an uncotnmoa de- 
gree, a task necessary to the avenging of your father's 
death,— I consecrateii you to it, as I consecrated my 
own life ^and hopes ; and you held the d*rty sacred, till 
these mad feelings towards a youth who loves your cou- 
sin " 

*' Who— loves — ray^--cou8in," repeated Zarah, (for 
we will continue to call her by her real name,) slowly, 
and as if the words dropped unconsciously from her lips. 
*• AVcU — be it so ! — man of many wiles, I will follow thy 
course for a little, a very little farther ; but take heetfc— 
teaze me not with remonstrances against the treiuiure of 
ray secret thouffhts — I mean ray most hopeless attection 
to Julian Peveril— and bring me not as an assistant to 
any snare which you may design to cast around him. 
You and your duke shall rue the hour most bitterly, in 
which you provoke me.. You may suppose you have me 
in your power ; but remember the snakes of my burning 
climate are never so fatal as when you grasp them.'* 

** I care not for these Peverils," said Christian—**^! 
care not for their fate a poor straw, unless where it bears 
on that of the destined women, whose hands are red in 
your father's blood. Believe me, I can divide her fate 
and theirs. I will explain to you how. And for Uie 
duke, he may pass among men of the town for wit, and 
among soldiers for valour, among courtiers for manners 
and for form ; and why, with his high rank and immense 
fortune, you should throw away an opportunity, which. 



as I could now improve it- 



Speak not of it," said Zarah, *' if thou wouldst have 
our truceT-remember it is no peace — ^if, I say, thou 
wouldst have our truce grow to be an hour old I" 
Vol. II.— c c 
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" ThiSj then," said Christian, with a last effort to work 
upon the vanity of this singular beii g, '* is she who pre- 
tended such superiority to human passion, tliat she could 
walk indifferently and unmoved through tlie halls of the 
prosperous, and the prison cells of the captive, unknow- 
ing and unknown — sympathizing neither witli the plea- 
sures of the one, nor the woes of the other, but advanc- 
ing with sure, though silent steps, her own plans, in 
despit^ and regardless of either !" 

" My own plans V* said Zarah-— " 7%y plans, Chris- 
tian-^thy plans of extorting from the surprised prison- 
ers means whereby to convict them-^thine own plans, 
formed with those more powerful than thyself, to sound 
men's secrets, and by using them as matter of accusa- 
tion, io keep up the great delusion of the nation." 

** Such access was indeed given you as my agent," 
said Christian, " and for advancing a great national 
change. But how did y«u use it ?— to advance your 
own insane passion." 

*• Insane !" said Zarah — ** Had he been less than in- 
9aiie whom I addressed^ he and I had ere now been far 
from||he toils which you have pitched for us both. I 
had means prepared for every thing ; and ere this, the 
shores of Britain had been lost to our sight for ever." 

** The miserable dwarf, too," said Christian--" Was 
it wortliy of you to delude that poor creature with flat- 
tering visions— lull him asleep with drugs ? Was that 
my doing ?" 

** He was my destined tool," said Z^rah, haughtily. 
*' I remembered your lessons too well not to use him as 
such. Yet scorn him not too much. I tell you, that 
yon very miserable dwarf, whom I made my sport in 
the prison — ^yon wretched abortion of nature, I would 
select for a husband, ere I would marry your Bucking- 
ham ;— the vain and imbecile pigmy has yet the warm 
•heart and noble feelings, that a man should hold his 
highest honour." 

** In God's name^ then, take your own way," said 
Christian ; ** and, for my sake, let never man htjreafter 
limit a woman in the use of her tongue, since he must 
make it amply up to her, in allowing her the privilege 
of her own will. Who would haVe thought it ? But the 
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colt has sUpii^d the bridle, and I must needs follow, 
since I cannot guide her." 

Our narrative returns to the court of King Charles, 
at Whitehall. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



But O ! 



What shall I say to thee, Lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, savage, and inhuman creature } 
Thou that didst bear the key of all tny counsels, , 
That knew'fit the very botrom bf my soul, 
I'hat almost might*st have coinM me into gold, 
Would»t Ihou have practis'd on me for thy use ? 

Henry V, 



At no period of his life, not oven when that life was 
in imminent danger, did the constitutional gaiety of 
Charles seem more overclouded, than when waiting for 
the return of Chiffinch With the duke of Buckingham. 
His mind revolted at the idea, that the person to whom 
he had been so particularly indulgent, and whom he had 
selected as the friend of his liehter hours and amuse- 
ments, should prove capable of having tampered with a 
plot apparently directed against his liberty and life. 
He more than once examined the dwarf anew, but could 
extract nothing more than his first narrative contained. 
The apparition of the female to him in the cell of New* 
gate, he described in such fanciful and romantic colours, 
that the king could not help thinking the poor man's bead 
a little turned ; and as nothing was found in the kettle- 
drum, and other musical instruments brought for the use 
of the duke's band of foreigners, he nourished some 
slight hope, that the whole plan might be either a mere 
jest, or that the idea of an actual conspiracy was found- 
ed in mistake. 

The persons who had been dispatched to watch the 
motions of Mr. Weiver's congregation, brought back 
word that they had quietly dispersed. It was known, 
at the same time, that they had met in arms, but this 
augured no particular design of agression, at a time 
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when all true protestants conceived themselves in dan- 
ger of immediate massacre ; when the fathers of the citj 
liad repeatedly called out the Train Bands, and alarmed 
. the citizens of London, under the i<lea of an instant in- 
surrection of the Catholics ; and when, to sum the whole 
up, in the emphatic words of an alderman of the day, 
there was a gcMieral belief that they would all awaken 
some unhappy morning with their throats cut. Who 
was to do these dire deeds, it was more difficult to sup- 
• pose ; but all admitted the possibility that they might 
be achieved, since one Justice of Peace was already 
murdered. There was, therefore^ no inference of hos- 
tile intentions against the state, to be decidedly derived 
from a congregation of protestants par excellence^ mili- 
tary fron. old association, bringing their arms with them 
to a place of worship, in the n>idst of a panic so univer- 
m1. 

Neither did the violent language of the minister, sup- 
posing that to be proved, absolutely infer meditated vi- 
olence. The favourite parables of the preachers, and 
the metaphors and ornaments which thev selected, were 
at all times of a military cast ; and the taking the king- 
dom of heaven by storm, a strong and beautiful meta- 
phor, when used generally, as in Scripture, was detailed 
ID their sermons in all the technical language of the at- 
tack and defence of a fortified place. The danger, in 
short; whatever, might have been its actual degree, had 
disappeared as suddenly as a bubble upon the water, 
when broken by a casual touch, and had left as little 
trace behind it. It became, therefore, matter of much 
doubt, whether it had ever actually existed. 

While various reports were making from witliout, and 
while their tenor was discussetl by the king, and such 
nobles and statesmen as he thought proper to consult on 
the occasion, a gradual sadness and anxiety mingled 
with, and finally silenced, the mirth of the evening.— 
All became sensible that something unusual was going 
forward ; and the unwonted distance which Charles 
maintained from his guests, while it added greatly to 
the dulness that began to predominate in the presence- 
chamber, gave intimation that something unusual was 
labouring m the king's mind. 

Thus play was neglected — the music; was silent,, or 
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pUjeil M^ithout being heard— -gallants ceased to make 
compliments, and ladies to expect them ; and a sort of 
apprehensive curiosity pervaded the circle. £ach ask* 
ed the others why they were grave ; and no answer was-' 
returned, any more than could have been rendered by a 
herd of cattle instinctively disturbed by the approach of 
a thunder-storm. 

To add to the general apprehension, it began to be 
whispered, that one or two of the guests, -who were de- 
sirous of leaving the palace, had been informed no one 
could be permitted to retire until the general hour of 
dismissal. And these, gliding back into the hall, com- 
municated in whispers that the f*entinels at the gate 
weie doubled, and that there was a troop of the horse 
guards drawn up in. the court— ^circumstances so unu- 
sual aS' to excite the most anxious curiosity. 

Such was the state of the court, when wheels were 
heard without, and the bustle which took place, denoted 
the arrival of some person of consequence. 

** Here comes Chiffinch,** said the king, *' with his 
prey in his clutch.*' 

It was indeed the duke of Buckingham ; nor did lie 
approach the royal pre§ence without emotion. On en- 
tering the court, the flambeaux which were borne around 
the carriage gleamed on the scarlet coats, laced hats, 
and drawn broad -swords of the horse guard s*— a sight 
unusual^ and calculated to strike terror into a conscience 
which was none of the clearest. 

The duke alighted from the carriage, and only said 
to the officer, whom he saw upon duty, ** Vou are late 
under arms to-night, captain Carleton." 

•* Such are our orders, sir," answered Carleton, with 
military brevity; and then commanded the four dis- 
mounted centinels at the under gate to make way for 
the duke of Buckingham. His grac^ had no sooner en- 
tered, than he heard behind him the command, "Move 
close up, sentinels — closer yet to the gate." And he 
felt as if all chance of rescue were excluded by the 
sound. 

As he advanced up the grand stair-case, there were 
other symptoms of alarm and precaution. The yeomeQ 
of the guard were mustered in unusual numbers, and 
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carried carabines instead of their halberts ; and the gen- 
tlemen pensioners, with their partizans, appeared also 
in proportional force. In shorty all that sort of defence 
which the royal hoQsehoid possesses within itself, seem- 
ed, for some hasty and urgent reason, to have been pla- 
ced under arms, and upon duty. 

Buckingham ascended the royal staircase with an eye 
attentive to these preparations, and a step steady and 
slow, as if he counted each step on which he trod. 
" Who," he asked himself, " shall ensure Christian's 
fidelity ? Let him but stand fast, and we are secure. 
Otherwise " 

As he shaped the alternative, he entered the presence- 
chamber. 

The king stood in the midst of the apartment, sur* 
rounded bv the personages with whom he had been con- 
sulting. Irhe rest of the brilliant assembly, scattered 
into groups, looked on at some distance. All were si- 
lent when Buckingham entered, in hopes of receiving 
some explanation of the mysteries of the evening. All 
bent forward, though etiquette forbade them to advance 
to catch, if possible, something of what was about to 
pass betwixt the king and his intriguing statesman. At 
the same time, those coutisellors who stood around 
Charles, drew back on either side, so as to permit the 
duke to pay his respects to his majesty in the usual 
form. He went through the ceremonial with his accus* 
tomed grace, but was received by Charles with much 
unwonted gravity. 

" We have v/aited for you for some time, my lord 
duke. It is long since Chiffinch left us, to request your 
attendance here. I see you are elaborately di-essed. 
Your toilette was needless on the present occasion." 

" Needless to the splendour of your majesty's court," 
said the duke ; '* but not needless on my part. This 
chanced to be Black Monday at York Place, and my 
club of Pendables were in full glee when your majesty's 
summous arrived. I could not be in tlie company of 
Ogle, Maniduc, Dawson, and so forth, but what I must 
needs make some preparation, and some ablution, ere 
entering the circle here." 

*• 1 trust the puriicatiort will be complete," said the 
king, without any tendency to the smile which always 
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softened features, that, unguilded by its inflaence, 
were dark, harsh, and even Severe. *• We wished to 
ask yoor grace concerning the import of a sort of mu- 
sical mask which -jon designed us here, -but which mis- 
carried, as w^ are given to understand." 

" It must have been a great miscarriage indeed," said 
the duke, *' since your majesty K)oks so senous on it. 
I thought to have done your majesty a pleasure,, (as f 
have seen you condescend to be pleased with sueh- pas- 
sages,) by sending the contents of that bass-viol ; but I 
fear the jest has been unacceptable- — I fear the fire- 
works mav have done mischief." 

" Not the mischief they were designed for, perhaps," 
said the king, gravely; **you see, my lord, we are all 
alive, and unsinged." 

"Long may your majesty remain so,'* said the duke; 
**yet I see that there is something misconstrued on ray 
part — ^it must b^ a matter unpardonable, however little 
intended; since it hath displeased so indulgent a mas- 
ter." 

" Too indulgent a master, indeed, Buckingham," re- 
plied the king ; ** and the fruit of my indulgence has 
been to change loyal men into traitors." 

" May it please your majesty, 1 cannot understand 
this, ' said the duke. 

"Follow us, my lord," answered Charles, '* and we 
will endeavour to explain our meaning." 

Attended by the same lords who stood around him, 
and followed by the duke of Buckingham, on whom all 
«yes were fixed, Charles retired into the same cabinet 
which had been the scene of repeated consultations in 
the course of the evening. There, leaning witli his 
arms crossed on the back of an easy chair, Charles pro- 
ceeded to interrogate the suspected nobleman. 

" Let us be plain with each other. Speak out, Buck- 
ingham. What, in one word, was to have been the re- 
gale intended for us tliis evening ?" 

" A petty mask, my lord. I had destined a little 
dancing-girl to come out of that instrument, who, I 
thought, would have performed to your majesty's liking 
~a rew Chinese fire-works there were, which, thinking 
the entertainment was to have taken place in the mar- 
ble ball, might, I hoped, have been discharged with 
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good effecti ^ad without the slightest alarm, at the first 
appearauce of mj little sorcere^s^ and were designed 
to nave masked> as it were, her entrance upon the stage. 
I hope there have been no peruques singed — ^no ladies 
frightened — ^no hopes of noble descent interrupted, by 
my ill-fancied jest ?" 

•♦ We have seen nonsuch fire-works, my lord ; and 
your female dancer, of whom we now hear for the first 
time, came forth in the form of our old acquaintance 
Geoffrey Hudson, whose dancing days are surely end- 
ed/' 

" Your majesty surprises me! I beseech you, let 
Christian be sent for — Edward Christian — he will be 
found lodging in a large old house near Sharper the cut- 
ler s in the Strand. As I live by bread, sire, I trusted 
him with the arrangement of this matter, as indeed the 
dancing-girl was his property. If he has done aught to 
dishonour my concert, or disparage my character, he 
shall die under the baton." 

"It is singular," said the king, "and I have often 
observed it, this fellow Christian bears the blame of all 
men's enormities — he performs the part which, in a 
great family, is usually assigned to that mischief-doing 
personage, Nobody. When Chiffinch blunders, he 
always quotes Christian. When Sheffield writes a 
lampoon, I am sure to hear of Christian having correct- 
ed, or copied, or dispersed it— he is the ame damnee of 
every one about ray court — the scape-goat, who is to 
carry away all their iniquities ; and he will have a cruel 
load to bear into the wilderness. But for Buck inglmm s 
sins, in particular, he is the regular and uniform spon- 
sor ; and I am convinced his grace expects Christian 
should suffer every penalty which he has incurred in 
this world or the next.'* 

" Not so,*' with the deepest reverence replied' the 
duke. " I have no hope of being either hanged or 
damned by proxy ; but it is clear some one hath, tam- 
pered wijth and altered my device. If I j:m accused of 
aught, let me at least hear the charge, and see my ac- 
cuser.** 

" That is but fair,'* said the king, " Bring our little 
friend from behind the chimney board. {[Hudsuu being 
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accordiijgly produced, he continued.] There stands 
the duke of Buckingham, Repeat before him the tale 
you told us. Let him hear what were those contents of 
the bass-viol, which were removed that y"u might enter 
it. Be not afraid of any one but speak the truth bold- 

" May it please your majesty," said Hudson, *' feat 
is a thing unknown to me." 

"His body has no room to hold such a passion ;'or 
there is too little of it to be worth fearing for," said 
Buckingham. — " But let hi in speak.*' 

Ere Hudson had completed his tale, Buckingham in- 
terrupted him by exclaiming, *• Is it possible that I can 
be suspected by your majesty on the word of this pitiful 
variety of the baboon tribe ?" 

" Villain-lord, I appeal thee to the combat !" said the 
little man, highly offended at the appellation thus be- 
stowed on him. 

" La you there now !" said' the dake — "The little 
animal is quite crazed, and defies a map who need ask 
no other weapon than a corking-pin to rOn him through 
the lungs, and whose single kick could hoist him from Do^ 
ver to Calais without yacht or wherry. And what oan 
you expect from an idiot, who is mgone of a common dan- 
cing-girl , that capered on a paek«thread at Ghent in FI|in'> ■ 
ders, unless they were to club their talents to svt up a 
booth at Bartholomew -Fair ? Is it not plain, that stippos- \t 

in<]c the little animal is not malicious, as indeed his whole ^ ' 

kind bear a general and most cankered iT\al ice' -against *- 
those who have the ordinary proportions oPnumanity---^*'^ 
Grant, I say, that this were not a malicious falsenoocj,., ; 
of his, why, what does it amount to ? — That he has mis- 
taken squibs and Chinese crackers for arms ! He says 
not he himself touched or handled them ; and judging 
by the sight alone, I questioned if the infirm old crea- 
ture, when any whim or preconception hath possession 
of his noddle, can distinguish betwixt a blunderbuss and 
a black pudding." 

The horrible clamour which the dwarf made so soon 
as he heard tliis disparagement of his military skill— 
the haste with which he blundered out a detail of hie 
warlike experiences — and the absurd grimaces which 
He made in order to enforce his story, provoked not 
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only the risibilitj of Gharles, btit even of thesta^tesmen 
around him^and added absurdity to tbe motley complex- 
ion of the scene. The king terminated this dispute, by 
commanding the dwarf to withdraw, 

A more regular discussion of his evidence was then 
resumed, and Ormond was the first who pointed out, 
that it went farther than had been noticed, since the 
little man had mentioned a certain extraordinary and 
treasonable conversation held by the duke's dependants 
by whom he had been conveyed to the palace. 

<' I am sure not to lack my Lord of Ormond's eood 
word,", said the duke scornfully ; *• but I defy him alike^ 
and all my other enemies, and shall find it easy to show 
that this alleged conspiracy, if any grounds, for it at 
all exist, is a mere sham-plot, got up to turn the odium 
justly attached to the papists upon the protestants.— - 
Here is a half-hanged creature who, on the very day he 
escapes from the gallows, which many believe was his 
most deserved destiny, comes to take away the reputa- 
tion of a protestant peer^ — and on what"?— on the trea- 
sonable conversation of three or four German fiddlers, 
heard through the sounds-holes of a violoncello, and that 
too, when the creature was incased in it, and mounted 
^on a man's shoulders ! — the urchin, too, in repeating 
*their language, shows he understands German as little 
as my horse does ; and if he did rightly heju*, truly com- 
prehend,, and accurately report what they said, still is 
my honour to be touched by the language held by such 
persons as these are, with whom I have never commu- 
nicated,, otherwise than men do with those of their call- 
ing and capacity ? — pardon me, sire, if 1 presume to say 
that the profound statesmen who endeavoured to stifle 
the popish conspiracy by tl\e pretended meal -tub plot, 
will take little more credit by tlie figments about fid- 
dles and concertos." 

The assistant counsellors looked at each other ; and 
Charles turned on his heel, and walked through the 
room with long steps. 

At this period the Peverils, father, and son, were an- 
nounced to have reached the palace, and were ordered 
into the royal presence. 

These gentlemen had received the royal mandate at 
a moment of great interest. Alter being dismissed from 
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their confinement by the elder Bridgenorth^inthe man- 
ner and upon the terms which the reader must have gath-* 
ered from the conversation of the latter with Christian, 
they reached the lodgings of lady Peveril, who awaited 
them with joy, mingled with terror and uncertainty.— 
The news of the acquittal had reached her by the ex* 
ertions of the faithful Lance Outram, but her mind had 
been since harrassed by the long delay of their appear- 
ance, and rumours of disturbances ^hich had taken 
place in Fleet Street and in the Strand. 

When the first rapturous meeting was over. Lady 
Peveril, with an anxious look towards her son, as if re- 
commending caution, saui she was now about to present 
to him the daughter of an old friend, wnom he had never 
(there was an empliasis on the word) seen before. 
" This young lady," she continuea, ** was the only 
child of Colonel Mitfbrd« in North Wales wlio had sent 
her to remain under her guaraianship for an interval, 
finaing hiinseif unequal to atlsempt the task of her ed- 
ucation." 

Ay, ay, * said Sir Geoffrey, "Dick Mitford must be 
old now — beyond the threescore and ten, i think. He 
was uo chicken, though a cock of the game, when he 
joined the Marquis of Hertford at Namptwich with two 
hundred wild Welchmen. — Before George, Julian I lovfe" 
that girl as if she was my own flesh and blood ! Lady 
Peveril would never have got through this work with- 
out her ; and Dick Mitford aent me a tiiou«and pieces, 
too in excellent time, when there was scarce a cross to 
keep the devil from dancing in our pockets, much more 
for these law-doings. I used it without scruple, tor 
there is wood ready to be cut at Martindale when we 
get down there, and Dick Mitfwd knows 1 would have 
done the like for him. Strange that he should have been 
the only one of my friends to reflect I might want a few 
pieces." 

Whilst Sir Geoffrey thus run on, the meeting betwixt 
Alice and Julian Peveril was accomplished, without any 
particular notice on his side, except to say, " Kiss her, 
Julian— kiss her. W^hat the devil, is that the way you 
learned to accost a lady at the Isle of Man, as if her 
lips were a red-hot horse-shoe ?— And do not you be 
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offended, my pretty one; Julian is naturally bashfui . 
and has been bred by an old lady, but you will find 
htm, by and by, as gallant as thou hast found me, my 
princess.— And now Dame Pevefil, to dinner, to din- 
ner !— 'the old fox must have his belly-timber, though 
the hounds have been after him the whole day." 

Lance, whose joyous congratulations were next to be 
undergone, had the consideration to cut them ahort, in 
order to provide a plain but hearty meal from the next 
cook*s-shop, at which Julian sate like one enchanted, 
betwixt his mistress and his mother. He easily con- 
ceived that the last was the confidential friend to whom 
Bridgenorth had finally committed the charge of his 
daughter, and his only anxiety now was, to anticipate 
the confusion that was likely to arise when her real 
parentage was made known to his father. Wisely, how- 
ever, he suffered not these anticipations to interfere 
with the delight of his present situation, in the course 
of which, many slight but delightful tokens of recogni- 
tion were exchanged, without censure, under the eye 
of Lady Peveril, under cover of the boisterous mirth 
of the old Baronet, who spoke for two, eat for four, and 
drank wine for a half dozen. His progress in the lat- 
ter exercise might have proceeded rather too far, had 
he not been interrupted by a gentleman bearing the 
King s orders, that he should instantly attend upon the 
presence at Whitehall, and bring his son along with him 

Lady Peveril was alarmed, and Alice grew pale with . 
sympathetic anxiety ; but the old Knight, who never 
saw more than what lay straight before him, set down 
to tlie King's hasty anxiety to congratulate him on his 
escape ; an interest on his Majesty's part which he 
considered by no means extravagant, conscious that it 
was reciprocal on his own side. It came upon him, 
indeed, with the more joyal lU^prise, that he had receiv- 
ed a previous hint, ere tie left the court of justice, that 
it would be prudent in him to go down to Martindale 
T)efore presenting himself at court, — ^a restriction which 
he supposed as repugnant to his Majesty's feelings as it 
was to his own. 

While he consulted with Lance Outran^, about clean- 
ing his buif-belt and sword-hilt, as well as time admitt- 
ed. Lady Peveril had the means to give Julian more 
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distinct informatioo^ that M'vce was under lier {»rotec- 
tion by her father's authon ty, and with his consent to 
their union » if it could be accomplished. She added» 
that it was her determlnatum to employ the mediation 
of the Countess of Derby, to overcome the obstacles 
which migjfit be foreseen on the pArt of Sir Geoflfrey. 



CHAPTER XXVIL 

In the Kind's name. 

Let faU yoar aworcU and daggers ! 



Critic. 



Whekt the father and son entered the cabinet of au- 
dience;, it was easily visible that Sir Geoffrey had obey- 
ed the summons as he wp^uld have done the trumpet's 
call to horse, and his dishevelled grey locks and nalf- 
arfanged dress, though they showed zeal and haste, such 
as he would have used when Charles I. called hira to 
attend a council of war, seemed rather indecorous io a 
pacific drawiog-ropm. He paused at the door of the 
cabinet, but when the King ca,lled on him toadvance» 
came hastily forward, with every feeling of his earlier 
and later life, afloat and contending in his memory* 
threw himself on his knees before the King, seized his 
hand, and, without even an effort to speak, wept aloud. 
Charles who generally felt. deeply so long as an impres- 
sive object was before his eyes, indulged for a moment, 
the old man's rapture. — '• My good Sir Geoffrey," he 
said, ^' you have had some hard measure ; we owe you 
an^nds, and will find time to pay our debt." 

** No suffering— no debt^" said the old man ; I car- 
ed not what the rogues said of me — I knew they could 
rvever get twelve honest fellows to believe a word of 
their most damnable lies. I did long to beat them when 
they called me traitor to your Majesty-^that I confess 
—But to have such an early opportunity of paying my 
duty to your Majesty .overpays it all. The villains 
would have persuaded me 1 ought not to come to court 
—aha!" 

The Duke of Ormond perceived that the King colour- 

voR.,!!."— od 
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ed much ; for in truth it wa» from the court that the {»i- 
vate intimation had been given to Sir Greoifre^ to go 
down to the country, without appearing at Whitehall ; 
and he, moreover, suspected that the jolly dd Kni^t 
had not risen from his dinner altogether dry-lipped, af- 
ter the fintigues of a day so agitating. — ** My old Iricnd," 
he whispered, " you forget that your son is to be "pre- 
sented — ^permit me to have.that honour." 

"I crave your Grace's pardon humbly," said Sir 
Geoffrey, " but it is an honour I design for myself, as I 
apprehend no one can so utterly surrender and deliver 
him up to his Majesty's service as the father that begot 
him is entitled to do. — ^Julian, come forward»and kneel. 
— Here he is, please your Majesty— Julian Peveril — a 
chip of ihe old blocks— ^£is stout, though scarce so tall a 
ti*ee, as the old trunk when at the freshest. Take him 
to you, sir^ for a faithful servant, a vendre et a pendre, 
as the French say ; if he fears fire or steel, axe or gal- 
lows, in your Majesty's service, i renounce him— he is 
no son or mine-— I disown him, and he may go to the 
Isle of Man, the Isle of Dogs, or the Isle of Devils, for 
what 1 care." ♦ 

Charles winked to Ormond, and haying, with his 
wonted courtesy, expressed his thorough conviction. that 
Julian would imitate the loyalty of his ancestors^ and 
especially of his father, added, that he believed his 
Grace of Ormond had something to communicate which 
was of consequence to his service. Sir GetrfTrey made 
his military reverence at this hint, and marched off in 
the rear of the Duke, who proceeded to inquire at him 
concerning the events of the day. Charles, in the mean- 
while, having, in the first place, ascertained by a few 
Questions that the son was not in the same genial con- 
nition with the father, demanded and received from him 
a precise account o( all the proceedings subsequent to 
the trial. 

Julian, with the plainness and precision which such 
a subject demanded, when treated in such a presence, 
narrated all that had happened, down to the entrance 
of Biidgenorth ; and his Majesty was so much pleased 
with his mariner, that he congratulated Arlington on 
their having gained the evidence of at least one man of 
sense to these dark and mysterious events. But when 
Bridgenorth was brought upon the scene, Julian h^isita- 
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ted to bestow a name upon him ; and altho&gh he men- 
tioned the chapel which he had seen filled with men in 
arms, and the violent language of the preacher, he ad* 
dedyWith earnestness, that notwithstanding all this, the 
men departed without coming to any extremity, and 
had all left the place before his father and he Veere set 
at liberty. 

** And you retired quietly to your dinner in Fleet- 
Street, young man," said the King, severely, *• without 
giving a magistrate notice of the dangerous meeting 
which was held in the vicinity of our palace, and who 
did not conceal their intention of proceeding to extre- 
mities ?'- ^ 

Peveril blushed and was silent. The King frowned, 
and stepped aside to communicate with Ormond, who 
reported that the father seemed to have known nothing 
of the naatter. 

•' And the son, I am sorry to say," said the King, 
*' deeins more unwilling to speak the truth than I should 
have expected. We have all variety of evidence in this 
singular investigation— ra road witness like the dwarf, 
a drunken witness like the father, and now adumbwit^ 
ness. — Young man," he continued, addressing Julian, 
*• your behaviour is less frank than I expected from your 
father's son. I must know who this person is with whom 
you held such familiar intercourse — you know him, I. 
presume ?" 

Julian acknowledged that he did, but, kneeling on one 
knee, entreated his Majesty's forgiveness for conceal- 
ing his name ; ** he had been freed, * he said, "from his 
confiaement, on promising to that effect." 

•* That was a promise made, by your own account, 
under compulsion," atiswered the King,' " and I cannot 
authorize your keeping it; it is your duty to speak the 
truth — if you are afraid of Buckingham, the Duke shall 
withdraw." 

" I have no reason to fear the Duke of Buckingham," 
said PeveriU '* that I had an affair with one of his house- 
hold was the man's o\/n fault, and. not mine." 

" Oddsfish !" said the King, " the light begins to break 
in on me— £ thought I remembered thy physiognomy. — 
Wert thou not the very fellow whom I met at Chifflneh's 
yonder morning ?•— The matter escaped me since ; but 
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now I recollect thou saidst then, that thou wert the son 
of that jolly old three-bottle Baronet yoniler." 

" It 18 true/* said Julianv ** that i met your Majesty 
at Master Chiffinch's, and I am afraid had the misfor- 
luae to displease you ; but — — " 

" No more of that, young man-— no more of that-^But 
1 recollect you had with you that beautiful dancing sy- 
ven. — Buckingham, I will hold you gold to silver, that 
she was the intended tenant of tnat bass-fiddle ?" 

"Your Majesty has rightly guessed it," said the Duke; 
** and I suspect she has put a trick upon me, by substi- 
tuting the dwarf in her place ; for Christian thinks *' 

** Damn Christian !" said the King hastily — *' 1 wish 
they would bring him hither, that universal referee.'* — 
And as the wish was uttered, Christian's arrivd was an- 
nounced. •* Let him attend,*' said the King : " But hark 
—a thought strikes me.— Here, Master Peveril-^yon- 
der dancing maiden, that introduced you to us by the 
singular agility of her performance, is she not, by your 
account, a dependant on (he Countess of Derby V\ 

** I have known her such for years/' answered Julian. 

"Then will we call the Countess hither/' said the* 
King: "It is fit we should learn who this little fairy 
really is ; and if she be now so absolutely at the beck of 
Buckingham, and this master Christian of his— why, I 
think it would be but charity to let her ladyship know 
80 much, since I question if she will wish, in that case, 
to retain hoF in her service. Besides," he continued, 
speaking apart, '* this Julian, to ivhom suspicion attach- 
es in these matters from his obstinate silence, is also of 
the Countess s household. We will sift this matter to 
the bottom, and do justice to all." 

The Countess of Derby, hastily summoned, entered 
the royal jloset at one door, just as Christian and Za-. 
rah, or Fenella, were ushered in by the other. The old 
Knight of Martindale, who had ere this returned to the 
presence, was scarce controlled, even by the signs which 
she mad9, so much was he desirous of greeting his old 
friend ; but as Ormond laid a kind restraining hand upon 
his iarm, he was prevailed on to sit still. 

The Countess, after a de<?pi reverence to the King, 
acknowledged the rest of the nobility present by a slight- 
er reverence, smiled to Julian Peveril, and looked with 
surprise at the unexpected apparition of Fenella. Back- 
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ingkam bit his lip, for he saw the introduction of Lady 
Derby was likely to confuse and embroil every prepa- 
ration which he had arranged for his defence ; and he 
stole a glance at Christiaa» whose eye» when fixed on 
the Countess, assumed the deadly sharpness which spar- 
kles in the adder's while his cheek grew almost black 
under the influence of strong emotion. 

•* Is there any one in this presence whom your Lady- 
ship recognizes," said the King graciously, " besides 
your old friendsof Ormond and Arlington ?" 

** I see, my Ltege, two worthy friends of my hus- 
band's house," replied the Countess ; ** Sir Geoffrey 
Peveril and his son- — the latter a distinguished member 
of my son*s household/' 

** Any one else ?" continued the Kin^. 

'* An unfortunate female of my family, who disap- 

J eared from the Island of Man at the same time when 
ulian Peveril left it upon business of importance.—-* 
She was thought to have fallen from the cliff into the 

sea.'" 

** Had your Ladyship any reason to suspect — pardon 
me, said the King, '* for putting such a question*— an^ 
improper intimacy between Master Peveril and this 
same female attendant ?" 

" My Liege," said the Countess, colouring indignant* 
ly, '* my household is of reputation." 

** Nay my Lady, be not angry," said t]>e King; "I 
did but ask*— ^uch things will befal in the best regulat- 
ed families." 

'* Not in mine. Sire," said the Countess. *< Besides 
that, in common pride and in common honesty, Julian 
Peveril is incapable of intriguing with an unhappy crea- 
ture, removed by her misfortune almost beyond the li- 
mits of humanity.*' 

Zarah looked at her, and compressed her lips, as if 
to keep in the words that would fain break from them. 

••I Know not how it is," said the King— " What 
your Ladyship says may be true in the main, yet men's 
tastes have strange vagaries. This ^irl is lost in Man 
80 soon as the youth leaves it^ and is found in St. James' 
Park, bouncing and dancing like a fairy, so soon as h« 
appears in London.*' 

B2d 
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«< IifipotftiUe $'* said the Countess ; *' she eannot 
dance. 

" I suspect,'* said the King, " she can do more feats 
than your Ladyship either knows or would approve of." 

The Countess drew up, and Was indignantly silent. 

The King proceeded— ** No sooner is reveril in New- 
gate, than bj the account of the Venerable little gentle- 
man, this merrj maiden is even there. Now, without 
inquiring how she got in, I think charitably that she halii 
better taste than to come there on the dwarf's account. 
Ah ha ! I think Master Julian is touched in conscience 1 

Julian did indeed start as the King spoke, for it re- 
niinded him of the midnisht visit in his cell. 

The King looked fixedly at him, and then proceeded 
— *' Well gentlemen, Peveril is carried to his trial, and 
is no sooner at liberty, than we find him in the house 
where the Diike of Buckingham was arranging what he 
^alls a musical mask* Egad, I hold it next to certain, 
that this wench put the change on his Grace, and popt 
the poor dwarf into the bass-viol, reserving her own 
more precious hours to be spent with Master Julian Pev- 
eril. Think yoiu not so. Sir Christian, you> the univer- 
sal referee ? Is there any truth in my conjecture ?" 

Christian stole a glance on Zarah, and read that in 
her eye which embarrassed him. ** He did not know, 
he said ; *' he had indeed engaged this unrivalled per- 
former to take the proposed part in the mask ; and she 
was to have come forth in the midst of a shower of lam- 
bent fire, very artificially prepared with perfumes, to 
overcome the smell of the powder; but »^ knew not 
why — excepting that she was wilful and capricious, like 
all great geniuses, she had certainly spoiled the concert 
by cramming in that more bulky dwarf." 

**l should like," said the King, ^* to see this little 
maiden stand forth, and bear witness, in such manuer 
as she can express herself, on this mysterious tinatter. 
Can any one n^re understand her moile of communica- 
tion r 

Christian said, he knew something of it since- he had 
become acquainted with her in London, The Countess 
spoke not till the Kin^ asked her, and then owned dryly» 
that she had necessarily some habitual means of inter- 
course with one who had been immediately about her 
person for so many years. 
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^* I shoald think," said Charles* *' that this same mas- 
ter Julian Peveril has the more direct key to her lan- 
guage, after all we have heard." 

The King looked -first at Peveril, who blushed like a 
maiden at the inference which the King's remark im- 
plied, and then suddenly turned his eye8x>n the sup-^ 
|>osed mute, on whose cheek a faint colour was dying 
away. A moment afterwards, at a signal from the 
Countess, Fenella, or Zarah, stepped forward, and hav- 
ing kneeled down and kissed her Lady's hand, stood 
with her arms folded on her breast, with an humble air, 
as different from that wliich she wore in the haram of 
the Duke of Buckingham, as that of a Magdalen from a 
Judith. Yet this was the least show of her talent of 
versatility, for so well did she play the part of tlie dumb 
girl, that Buckingham, sharp as his discernment was, 
remained undecided whetiier the creature which stood 
before him could possibly be the same with her, who 
had in a different dress, made such an impression on his 
imagination, er indeed was the imperfect creature she 
now represented. She had at once all that could mark 
the imperfection of hearing, and all that coald show the 
wonderful address by which nature so often makes up 
for the deficiency. There was the lip thatti'erabled not 
at any sound — the seeming insensibility to the conver- 
sation which passed around ; while, on the other hand, 
was the quick and vivid glance, that seemed anxious to 
devour the meaning of those sounds, which she could 
gather no otherwise than by the motion of the lips. 

Examined after her own fashion, Zarah confirmed the 
tale of Christian in all its points, and admitted that she 
had deranged the project laid for a. mask, by placing the 
dwarf in her awi stead ; the cause of her doing so she 
declined to assign, and the Countess pressed her no far- 
ther. 

*' Every thing tells to exculpate my Lord of Bucking- 
ham," said Charles, " from so absurd an accusation ; the 
dwarPs testimony is top fantastic, that of the two Peve- 
rila does not in the least aflect the Duke ; that of the 
dumb damsel completely contradicts the possibility of 
bis guilt. Methinks, my lords, we should acquaint him 
that he stands acquitted of a complaint, too ridiculous 
to have ever been subjected to a more serious scrutiny 
than we have hastily made upon this occaaion." 
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Arlington bowed in acquiescence, but Ormond spoke 
plaiuly. — '* 1 should suffer sii^e, in the opiuioa of the 
Duke of Buckingham, brilliant as his talents are known 
to be, should I saj that I am satisfied in my own mind 
on this occasion. But 1 subscribe to the spirit of the 
times ; and' I agree it would be higldj dangerous, on 
such accusations as we have been able to collect, to im* 
peach the character of a zealous Protestant like his 
Grace—Had he been a Catholic, under such cireumstan- 
ces of suspicion, the Tower had been too good a prison 
for him/* 

Buckingham bowed to the Duke of Ormond, with a 
meaning which even his triumph could not disguise. — 
•• Tu me lapagheraiP' he muttered, in a tone i»f deep 
and abiding resentment ; buttbe stout old Irishman, who 
had already braved his utmost WTath, cared little for 
his expression of his displeasure. 

The King, then, singing to the other nobles to pass 
into the public apartments, stopped Buckiiigham as he 
was about to follow them ; and when they were alone, 
asked, with a significant tone, which brought all the 
blood in the Duke's veins into his countenance, '* When 
was it, George, that your useful friend Colonel Blood 
became a musician? — You are silent," he said; "do 
not deny the charge, for yonder, villain, once seen, is 
remembered for ever. Down, down on your knees, 
George, and acknowledge that you have abused my 
easy temper. — Seek for no apology — none will serve 
your turn. 1 saw the man myselt!, among your Ger- 
mans as you call them ; and you know what I must needs 
believe from such a circumstance." 

" Believe that I have been guilty— most guilty, mj 
Ltcge and King," said the Duke, conscience struck and 
kneeling down ;— '* believe that 1 was misguided — that 
I was mad — Believe any thing but that I was capable of 
har«ning, or being accessoty to harm, your person." 

** i not believe it," said the King ; «* I think of you/ 
Villers, as the companion of my dangers and my exile, 
and am so far from supposing you mean worse than you 
say, that I am convinced you acknowledge more than 
you ever meant to attempt." 

" By all that is sacred," said the Duke, -still kneel- 
ing, " had I not been involved to the extent of life and 
fortune with the villain Christia n ■ " 
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•* Nay, if yoti bring Christian on the stage again," 
said the K,ing» smiling, '* it is time for me to withdraw. 
Coine, Villiers, rise— I forgive thee, and onljr recomr 
mend one act of penance-^the curse you yourself be- 
stowed on the dog who bit you— ^marriage, and retire- 
ment to your country-seat." 

The duke rose abashed; and followed the King into 
the circle, which Charles entered, leaning on the shoul- 
der of his repentant peer ; to whom he showed so much 
countenance, as led the most acute observers present to, 
doubt the possibility of their existing- any real cause for 
the surmises to the Duke's prejudice. 

The Countess of Derby had in the meanwhile consult- 
ed with the Duke of Ormond, with the Peverils, and 
vfhh her other friends ; and by their unanimous advice, 
though with considerable difficulty, became satisfied, 
that to have thus shown herself at court, was sufficient 
to vindicate the honour of her house ; and that it was 
her wisest course, after having done so, to retire to her 
insular dominions, without j^rther provoking the re- 
sentment of a powerful faction. She took farewell of 
the King and form, and demanded hi^ permission to 
carry back with her the helpless creature who had so 
strangely escaped from her protection, into a world 
"where her condition rendered her so subject to every 
species of misfortune. 

'* Will your Ladyship forgive me ?" said Charles. 
" I have studied your sex long — I am mistaken if your 
little maiden is not as capable of caring for herself as 
any of us." 

'* Impossible !" said the Countess, 

"Possible and most true," whispered the King. *• I 
will instantly convince you of the fact, though the ex- 
peiiment is too delicate to be made by any but your la- 
dyship. Yonder she stands, looking as ii she heard no 
more than the marble pillar against which she leans. 
Now, if Lady Derby will contrive either to place her 
hand near tiie region of the damsal's heart, or at (east on 
her arm, so that she can. feel the sensation of the blood 
M^hen the pulse increases, then do you, my Lord of Or* 
mood, beckon Julian Peveril ought of sight-~I will show 
you in a moment that it can stir at sounds spoken/' 

The Countess, much surprised, afraid of some embar- 
rassment pleasantory on tne fiart of Charles, yet un- 
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able to repress her coriositj, placed herself near Fenel- 
la» as she called her little mute ; vand, while making 
sigas to her, contrived to place her baad on her wrist. 

At this moment the King, passing near them, said, 
** This is a horrid deed^-rthe villain Christian lias stab- 
bed Toung Peveril !" 

The mute evidence of tlie poise, which bounded as if 
a cannon had been discharged at the poor girl's ear, 
was accompanied by such a loud scream of agony as 
distressed, while it startled, the good-natured Monarch 
himself, <'Idid but jest,'* he said; '< Julian is. well 
my pretty maiden. 1 only use the wand of a certain 
blind diety called Cupid, to bring a deaf and dujnb vas- 
sal of his to th^ ejccrcise of her faculties/' 

'* I am betrayed 1'* she said, with her eyes fi^ed on 
the ground-—** I am betrayed !--Hind it is fit that she, 
whose life has been spent in practising treason on others 
should be caught in her own snare.— fiut were is my 
tutor in iniquity ? — Where is Christian, who taught me 
to play the part of spy on this unsuspicious lady, until I 
had well nigh delivered her into his bloody hands? ' 

'* This," said the King, "craves more secret exami- 
nation. Let all leave the apartment who are not im- 
mediately connected with these proceedings, and let 
this Christian be aeain brought before us. Wretched 
man," he continued, addressing Christian' *' what wiles 
are these you have practiced, and by what extraordina- 
ry means ?" - 

" She has betrayed me, then !*' said Christian — •* Be- 
trayed me to bonds and death, merely for an idle pas- 
sion, which can never be successful !— But know, Za- 
rah," he added, addressing her, sternly, " when my life 
is forfeited through thy evidence, the daughter has mur- 
dered the father!" 

The unfortunate girl stared on him in astonishment. 
** You said," at length she stammered forth, '• that 1 
was the daughter of your slaughtered brother ?" 

That was partly to reconcile thee to the part thou 
wert to play in my destined drama of vengeance— part- 
ly to hide what men call the infamy of thy birth.. But 
my daughter thou art! and from the eastern clime, in 
which thy modier was born,, you derive that fierce tor- 
fent of passion which I laboured to train to my purposes 
but which,' turaed into anotlier channel, has become the 
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cause of your father's destruction. — My destiny is the 
Tower, I suppose." 

He spoke these words with great composure, and 
scarce seemed to regard the agonies of his daughter who 
throwing herself at his feet, sobbed and wept most bit- 
terly. 

" This must not be,'* said the King, moved with com- 
passion at this scene of mis'ery. " If you consent, 
Christiaiif to leave this country, there is a vessel in the 
liver bound for New England — Gt), carry your dark in- 
trigues to other lands " 

•* I might dispute the sentence," said Christian, bold- 
ly ; ** and if I submit to it, it is a matter of my own 
choice. One half hour had made me even with that proud 
woman, but fortune hath cast the balance asainst me.-— 
Rise, Zarah, Fenella no more ! Tell the Lady of Derby, 
that, if the daughter of Edward Christian, the niece of 
her murdered victim, served her as a menial, it was but 
for the purpose of vengeance — miserably, miserably 
frustratea ! — Thou seest thy folly now— thou wouldst 
follow yonder ungrateful stripling — ^forsake all other 
thoughts to gain his slightest notice ; and now, thou art 
a forlorn outcast, ridiculed and insulted by those on 
whose necks you might have trode, had you governed 
yourself with more wisdom ! — But come, thou art still 
my daughter — there are other skies than that which ca- 
nopies Britain." 

•* Stop him," said the King ; •* we must know by what 
means this maiden found access to those confined in our 
prisons;'* 

** I refer your Majesty to your most Protestant jailor» 
and to the most Protestant Peers, who, in order to ob- 
tain perfect knowledge of the depth of the Popish Plot, 
have contrived these ingenious apertures for visiting 
them in their cells by night or day. His Grace of Buck- 
ingham can assist your Majesty, if you are inclined to 
make the inquiry." 

" Christian," said the Duke, ** thou art the most bar<5- 
f aced villain who ever breathed." 

" Of a commoner, I may," answered Christian-, and 
led his daughter out of the presence. 

" See after him, Selby," said the King ; " lose not 
si^ht of him till the ship sail ; if he dare return to Bri- 
tain, it shall be at his peril. Would to God we bad as 
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good ridldance of others as dangerous ! And I would al- 
so," he added, after a moment's pause, '* that all our 
political intrigues and feverish alarms could terminate 
as harmlesslj as now. Here is a plot without a drop of 
blood ; and all the elements of a romance, without its 
conclusion. Here we have had a wandering island prin- 
cess, (I pray my Lady of Derby's pardon,) a dwarf, a 
Moorish sorceress, an impenitent ro^ue, and a repent- 
ant man of rank, and yet all ends without either hang* 
ing or marriage." 

** Not altogether without the latter," said the Count- 
ess, who had an opportunity, durine the evenhjg, of much 
private conversation with Julian Peveril. - ** There is a 
certain Major Bridgenorth^ who, since your Majesty re- 
linquishes farther inquiry into these proceedings, which 
he had otherwise intended to abide, designs, as we are 
informed, to leave England forever. Now this Bridge- 
north, by dint of the law, hath acquired strong posses- 
sion over the ancient domains of Peveril, which he is 
desirous to restore to the owners, with much fair land 
besides, conditionally, that our young Julian will re- 
ceive them as the dowry of his only child and heir." 

•• By my faith," said the King, *• she must be a foul- 
favoured wench indeed, if Julian requires to be pressed 
to accept her on such fair conditions." 

*• They love each other like lovers of the last age," 
said the Countess ; *' but the stout old Knight loves not 
the Round headed alliance." 

** Our royal recomn»endation shall put that to rights," 
said the King ; •• Sir Geoffrey Peveril has not suffered 
hardship so often at our command, that he will refuse 
pur recommendation when it comes to make him amends 
for all his losses." 

It may be supposed the King did not speak without 
being fully aware of the unlimited ascendency which 
he possessed over the spirit of the old Tory ; for, within 
four weeks afterwards, the bells of Martindale-Moult- 
^assie were ringing for the union of the families, from 
whose estates it takes its compound name, and thebea« 
con light of the Castle blazeo high over hill and dale, 
and summoned all to rejoice who were within twenty 
miles of its gleam. 

THE END. 
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